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CHAPTER      I. 

INNISKERRY. 

"  Save  US,  yer  honour,  aren't  ye  goin'  to  get 
up  the  day  ? "  o  & 

This,  with  a  bang  at  the  door  which  sug- 
gested bombardment,  aroused  Dr.  Maurice 
Whitmore,  a  rising  London  physician,  in 
faihng  health,  whose  business  in  Inniskerrv 
was  to  heal  himself.  He  had  arrived  late 
on  the  previous  evening  and  put  up  at  the 
small  hotel. 

Whitmore  was  on  his  feet,  in  the  middle  of 
the  room,  m  a  second,  and  clu'  ^nng  at  his 
clothes. 

''Ready  in  a  minute!  Down  directly » 
.^r  ..r^^Sht  it  was  a  call,  and  that  I  was 
still  withm  sight  of  St.  Paul's,"  he  grumbled 
as  he  began  to  shave. 

"  What'U  ye  be  hevin'  for  breakfast  yer 
honour  ?  "  The  question  came  through  the 
keyhole,  ^ 
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thet^  *" wi"h*"  ?''^  °^  *''«  ^"naM  maid  of 

^^  _  waoie  menu ,  and  the  voice  outside  went 
intaThe  bav°°'ti^'■1;^*  !*'-»"e«  boat  comin' 

tr c?s^i,^,'^°^,-/h^^^^^  w^ 

amve.    Therewas/  l^%t  ^*^  promised  to 

theland/aSdas^Ut  L""'!?  '?'°^e  °« 
and  cla^antn    K  *    .   y^**'  dose-reefed 

near   save  hv  f k^^    •  5°?  another,  however 
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tr^f^^X  *^^*x  ^^  ^^  '^^t  wMy  uncon- 
"?fl^.*K  ^5^^g>  smaU  boats. 

"  Thi  Ic*  !  K'^^f^^**^  *^^  "^^  answered. 
The  fastest  boat  ivir  was  in  Galway  Bay  " 
As  he  spoke  the  yacht  swept  round  W^ls 
flapped  a  moment,  and  filled  immeiately^n 
the  other  tack,  a  white  smoke  driving  awav  to 
eeward  from  her  bows,  -  An'  the  lintTemaS 
that  owns  her  can  sail  her."  6""ieman 

This  expression  was  approved  by  the  sur- 

l^   !'  ,  Galway  man,  at  some  length  on  the 
subject  of  the  yacht  and  her  owner.     Whit! 

^'infJTV'T^^^^^-    He  had  heard 

man^s  fiTr^hlf  *°  ^i''^^'  ^^  ^^^  Galway 
mans  further   remarks  would  not  interest 

the'  LonHn'Jf '^  ^?  ^^^^^^  ^^P*  ^^  promise," 
thl  hfi  ^  "^"^^""l  reflected,  as  he  watched 
the  boat  come  m  by  short  tacks  which  even 
he,  backward  m  nautical  knowledge  as  he  wT 

Xh!f'?ir'-.r*^y  executed.^  "I  Sr 
what  he  11  do  with  me,  now  that  he  has  got  me 
here  It  is  not  the  most  lively  place  in  the 
eTh^ust^^b?  "  r^  -ffering^f  P^^^^^^ 
m„.f  w  ^'^'''^^^*  °?  ^y  over-work.  But  I 
must  not  complam  of  it  to  Mackenzie.    He 

meJt  it  fn\'^H  ^^  ^""^"^  °^e  here.    He 
ev^r^hing^  kindness--and  the  mtention  is 

By  this  time  the  yacht  was  so  close  that 
Whitmore  was  able  to  make  out  the  burgee 
of  Mackenzie's  club  on  the  mast-head,  ^d 
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I'^fL  t  f  ^   Mackenzie   himself,   and 

fmm  f^  '""i""  '«*"™  *°  a  PowerM  hail 
'™"  the  yachtsman.  The  lareest  crowd 
which  Imuskerry  had  musteredX  mS,y  a 

pbed  to  them  unwisely,  and  with  thrruL^rf 
directness  of  the  SaxoA.    He  was  no  mltch 

inV?h::j  wS''""'*^^    ButheSdUswort 
?nnw   Si  *^  more  than  most  on  the  quay 

the  day  ?'         ^""'W^^d  his  gospel  for 

"  I  does  my  work.    I  draws  my  pay.    And 
I  doesn't  care  a  damn  !  "  ' 

This  terse  speech  impressed  the  crowd  and 
they  desisted.  But  thiy  rejoiced  exce^l^y 
when  TregeUis,  mtently  watching  the  mit 
stepped  inadvertently  off  the  quay  mS  fnto 
fifteen  feet  of  blue  water.  Ma?keL7  smok- 
ing his  pipe  at  the  tiller  of  his  boat,  tc«k  in  the 
situation  at  a  glance.    He  ran  the^a   into 

nr  wi,"JP  ^  harbour-master  in  his  last  gasp 

nie^Tr'th  "^  ""^  *"?  ^'fi«^  respirlti^ 
necessary  for  the  rescued  man.  A  little  arti- 
ficial stimulation  in  the  form  of  br^dy  Sm 
the  yachtsman's  flask  was  aU  TregeL  r™ 
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quired,  or  would  have  permitted.  Soon  after- 
wards the  boat  was  berthed,  and  the  incident, 
as  far  as  TregeUis  was  concerned,  was  closed-^ 
for  the  time. 

Alexander  Mackenzie,  a  well-known  man 
on  'Change,  came  ashore,  greeted  his  friend 
Dr.  Whitmore  with  a  heartiness  that  was  quite 
sincere,  and,  at  his  first  look  round,  declared 
that  he  wanted  to  sell  Inniskerry  for  a  "  fall." 
In  fact,  Inniskerry,  like  so  many  West  of  Ire- 
land towns  or  villages,  had  ah-eady  partly 
fallen,  and  the  remains  of  each  deceased  house 
lay  on  and  around  its  own  foundations,  accord- 
ing to  a  rule  which  is  strictly  without  excep- 
tion.   The  stockbroker,  a  big,  hearty  fellow, 
with  a  blonde  beard  trimmed  in  the  naval 
fashion,  blunt  in  speech,  boisterous  in  manner, 
and  robust  in  health,  was  in  every  way  a 
striking  contrast  to  his  friend.    There  was  as 
little   resemblance    between    them    in    their 
favourite  pursuits  as  in  their  personal  appear- 
ance.   The  scholarly  physician's  thin  intel- 
lectual face  was  close-shaven,  his  hair  jet 
black  ;  he  was  of  spare  habit  and  great  mental 
resources,  although  these  were  centred  too 
closely,   perhaps,    on   therapeutics   and— his 
only    hobby— archaeology.     It    was    always 
thought    strange    that    two    such    opposite 
characters  should  continue— so  far  as  their 
diverse  walks  in  Hfe  permitted— inseparable 
fnends.    But  the  fact  remained,  and  we  need 
not  puzzle  over  it. 

When  they  had  got  through  the  preliminary 
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inquiries   usual   between  particular  friends 

^K-  u  ^*i*  *  ^^'■*^"  peremptoriness  of  tone 

Tnl^Hi^^.-  "^'"^  significance  further  th^n 
an  indication  of  robust  health  : 

"  How  did  your  chief  take  your  application 
Selfish  old  cad  as  ever  lived  I  " 

W7i!P^''*^*^"^*^^^y>  ^^  not  very  cordially  " 
Whitmore  answered.     "  He  conveyed  that  it 

tThr^if^H^'''^^'^'!?^^^  ?^  ^  j"'^"^^  partner 
to  break  down  in  the  middle  of  a  vduable 

metropohtan    epidemic.     He    had   not    ex- 
pected  It  of  me.     He  was  disappointed  fn 

"  And  you  !  What  did  you  say  ?  "  Thev 
TZ^J^l""^  sauntering  down  the  main  thorough- 
fare of  the  village  on  the  way  to  the  hotel,  and 

f wc^^^^^'f  "^^  y^^  ^""^y  "°*«^  by  the  inhabi- 
tants.     Mackenzie's  yachting  dress  and  Dr. 

Whitmore  s  London-made  shooting  suit  gave 
the  Inmskerry  maidens  cause  for  much  con- 
fnllic'''*^*'^^^'',?^^  ^"^h  admirable  cos- 

fclv   T?^  ""-^^y  y^'y  ^^^  *«  choose. 

I^7J^^^  *^-^  "'^^^^^  weightily  and  patient- 
ly, and  the  topic  served  them  well.  Probably 
It  is  not  decided  yet.  ^ 

.  "  Oh,  I  admitted  that  I  was  disaDPointpd 
in  myself,''  Whitmore  said.     "  ThenTtold 

vJJJ?  K  '^5^*  *^^^  ^  "?"^*  ^^ve  a  long  rest ;  that 
you  had  been  worrying  me  in  the  most  extra- 

^^age'^  "^^^  ^"^  ^""^  ^""^  '"^  ^^^  ouilandish 
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in/e/rupTdCtg  "°*  ""^  *''''*•"  »"«='«""« 
then^s  it  J^J*  '*  '"  ouUandish  viUage  ?  What 

-^1  '  "^i?"'*  ""**"  that.    I  meant  that  I  did 
not  wish  you  to  say  that  I  was-er-special Iv 

Whi*  "^<=''en»e's  manner  was  embarrassed 
S{"^-rj'.''"*'-«"^"-^mt 

of  vrM°ih^'??  *''?*  y"".  ''^^  "^^--ed  me  a  share 
wef  brfn^""^  '"'■  *  fortnight,  and  that  you 

^^  Ae^itS  "mu^h  'e^J^£? 

protat^-i^.Th^f-SHi^^ 

firm  m  the  end.    So  here  I  am  "         ^^ 

icerr^"  wfiX'"  *•  ^  '*"**'  Metropole  of  Innis- 
Kerry,    Mackenzie  announced.    "  And  I  am 

eC^nsL"  Dr  "^^L^"  '^'^'^^y^'^  soda  at  your 
toK^"  Whitmore.    And  you  are  gLg 

cried'^iehist*™"  j?,*t^  •"?"'"« '  "  *he  doctor 
M    ,S"ast.       Mackenzie,  you  are  iokintr  " 

earSX'f  Tf''  ^''^^  •>«  waTi^Sn 
earn^t,  but  finally  agreed  to  commute  the 

se?  ''rd"'t"rt '°wt^«'^  °'  '^^^  fo*  him! 
ij/u'-i  ^      *°   '**    Whitmore   oil   altoffether 

T^tT  '""H'?S  "^^  "^^^  and  iSg 
U  Ue  inn  n/''^'^^*'""  °'  his  invalid  friend?! 
little  knot  of  children  passed  up  the  street 
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Mackenzie  noticed    the  procession  through 
the  wire  bhnd  on  the  lower  half  of  the  window 
and  asked  Whitmore,  who  was  standing  look- 
in^^  out,  what  was  going  on  ; 

]  Is  it  a  bear  or  a  monkey  they  have  got  ?  " 
It  is  a  man.    He  seems  some  sort  of 
Afncan  or  Asian  type." 

"u^"/.^w^ '  ^^**  «  ^^  doing  off  the 
yacht  ?  Mackenzie  shouted,  springing  to  his 
feet,  and  dashing  out  into  the  street  without 
waiting  to  pick  up  his  cap. 

"  Is  it  possible  the  British  sailor  is  being 
dnven  absolutely  off  the  sea :  from  private 
yachts  as  well  as  ocean  liners?"  Whit- 
more reflected.  "  I  had  no  idea  things  had 
come  to  such  a  pass."  Mackenzie  soon  re- 
turned, looking  annoyed  and  upset,  but  Whit- 
more did  not  think  there  could  be  any  harm 
in  asking  him  if  he  had  shipped  a  Lascar  crew 
on  the  Aileen. 

"  WeU  yes— er— they  are,  so  to  speak,  a 
present  from  a  friend— Joyce— Joyce  of 
Throgmorton  Street— giving  up  his  boat- 
asked  me  to  take  them  off  his  hands— rather 
a  nuisance— could  not  well  refuse— children 
here  follow  any  curiosity— sent  the  man  back 
to  the  yacht  and  told  him  to  stay  there— can't 
speak  a  word  of  English— lose  himself." 
Mackenzie  rattled  this  out  and  then  changed 
the  subject.  A  different  explanation  of  the 
incident  was  forthcoming  in  due  course. 
But  before  that  arrived  many  strange  thines 
happened.  ^ 
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The  stockbroker,  who  was  a  huge  success 

robust  even  i/this  Shy'S^^^^^^^rbm 

whifh'  he''ffiii--i^^'^i,„  Thte 

previously  seen,  waf  cKy'.    The5?  wSr 
->ort  on  It,  but  Mackenzie  Ld  tired  o*?t  he 

particularly  dull,  inldcen^e  broke  out  suf 
denly  and  strenuovsly .-  "*  *"°" 

thl  rii'i,**'®  "'''       08  *•»»'  this  shooting  in 
Hit  or  miss,  keep  after  thi»  hir/ie     ^1^  "!®- 

mmssi 

across  feti&un'^era'rhT^^^ 
egg  and  a  teaspoon.  Here  it  k  mn. f.  •  '^^^ 
jng  in  a  mild  ^y~the  Sahil  T^"*  • 'f  ^"■ 
One  would  reauir**  nn  o?  x '",  "Miniature, 
these  heights  a  r«m.i.  ^^P^^^tock  to  climb 
Oh,  oh  r  shouted  th^.  cross  these  deserts, 
snouted    the    exuberant    stock- 


i6 


EL  DORADO. 


I 


broker,  "  this  is  golf  with  the  gloves  off.  This 
IS  the  ancient  game  up  to  the  moment  of  eoine 
to  press  I  "  °     ^ 

"Why  don't  you  golf  yourself,  when  you 
are  so  enthusiastic?"  Whitmore  asked 
gloomily. 

"i^" » «S-^"^?*  conundrum!"  Mackenzie 
cned.  "  Why  doesn't  a  Scotsman  golf  ?  An- 
swer— Because  he  can't.  My  left  arm  is  very 
-er— badly  strained.    Nasty  fall,  that  day 

IZ^^  J'^'-^f^^  Madagan.  Thought  I  had 
tumbled  right  down  to  the  bottom  of  the 
mountain." 

"  I-et  me  see  your  arm.  It  may  be  worse 
than  you  think."  "^ 

''  Oh,  I  am  aU  right  now.  Besides,  I  am  in 
a  hurry  Get  you  to  look  at  it  when  I  come 
back.  I  am  oif  for  a  sail.  Would  ask  you  to 
come  only  that  the  exercise  will  be  better  for 
you  than  even  sea  breezes.  Will  get  you  to 
look  at  my  arm  when  I  come  back.  Mean- 
time do  what  I  tell  you,  and  we'll  both  go  back 
to  town  fit  for  anything ;  you  for  thi  finest 
operation  in  surgery-I  forgot  that's  not  your 
particular  Ime-and  I  for  the  biggest  deal  on 
Change.  And  now  with  these  remarks  I'm  off 
for  a  cruise  round  the  rock  of  Tormore— if  the 
wind  holds." 

Mackenzie  bustled  aoout  in  his  breezy  way  • 
flung  the  materials  for  a  good  lunch  into  a 
basket ;  and  m  half  -n  hour  the  Aileen  was 
standing  out  to  sea  in  a  light  breeze.  Whit- 
more watched  the  boat  hstlessly  till  it  dis- 
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moor.    He  had  r^    ^l'^  ^^  ^*  °"t  for  the 

and  that  pra^iSr;  Cse^oflSr'^  ''"^' 
interest  in  the  shnnf iZ  u  ,. '  ,"**  waning 
it  enthraUinfeve^i^fh  «^''*''.»°t  ^und 
company  added    L^*^,  Mackenzie's  cheery 

singlehanded  lieTave  ^  .JTtK  "TP°^'^'''^ 
out  regret    and  A.S.    •     jP'  therefore,  w  th- 

f  th/4  hun'ti^f^rdt  frtj^""-"  r^ 

logist  with  which  ? k5^- ^  •  .    ,  ^'^^  archaeo- 

thaTe-^eni^^'T'h  ^°*k?^=''  *°  Inniskerry 
triflesTS'  unconsMf^*H  "'^'l  '•™  ''^^^^^ 
fuUof  interest  forS      J  '  ''^*  "''"<:''  were 
furnish  him  with  frSh*"fr" ^  ^^  ^'*«^^d, 
was  to  read  during  the  w^wk'.^  P^'P*'"  ^"^ 
learned  society  in  fondon      v  *'^^°f^  ^  ^^O' 
of  a  more  s/stemaZn^'     ^^.*' '".  the  midst 
treasures  in  tte  hot ',^ff    T"^*'°"  °f  his 
rupted  his  own  ti^'^L^l"''  *"T'  ''^  '"t^^- 
himself  in  thT^rrSw  1  ^°"f'''  ^^  spying  to 
being  in  good  Sh     *°t'  °'  '^  T"  ^^o,  not 
nothing:  '''  ""^^  '»"<:''  ado  about 

seems  tfbe  ^m'e^hW    ^\^!^«"^'-     There 
whydoeshealw^^*sl^t°5  •'■^  '"^d.    And 

what  way  the  Wd  is    H^  I  ""°u'f ' "°  ""^tte' 
not  perhaps  a^S  J^'   ™,''rought  me  here- 

And  now  that  I  am  W»  k  *  "^'^d  it  or  not. 

wwhatto*iottK%^K:no:: 

.  B 
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not  wish  me  to  go  on  these  cruises  with  him. 
He  is  too  good  a  fellow  to  leave  me  moping 
about  alone  unless  he  has  some  special  reason. 
I  suppose  it's  not  worth  worrying  about.  I 
daresay  I'll  find  out  what's  the  matter  with 
him  if  I  give  him  his  own  time  to  tell.'* 
He  did. 


CHAPIER     II. 

THE  GIRL  ON  THE  LINKS. 

on  the  caprice  of  ihp  m^^  '.'*  ^°^^  seem, 
old  salts  dW  not  hkeZfK  ^""^  »*  the 
ther,  but  the  AiU^  J  ""  ^°°^  °^  the  wea- 
Mackenzie  thev  W  ^  *  ^ood  boat,  and 

Ameriky^' the^  Jt^**^  *°  6?  with  hto  to 
ted  thaf'some^ote^l*'^\*hey  admit- 
notably  Toraiore-w  Jr^*  ^"y  ^eadlands- 
when  the  Zd  bk^wn  °*  ^l  *°  '^eatb-  - 

"  But  what  thTJ^",  ""^  *^^  west, 
like  Mr  Afacken^-eht'^,,^'^^  »  gintlen-an 
haythens  at  aSf  ?  »  I  ^  ?*  *'»««  black 
grumbled,  "hn't  therfm""**"*?'  ""^e"" 
Christins,  that  cud  ^.Tv^'k  "•  ^"^''eny, 
InoaninoXay?"   ^  '^  '^**.  ^^  there's 
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"  Yes,"  said  Mr.  Tregellis,  who  had  come  up 
with  Dr.  Whitmore.  "  I  could  tell  you,  but 
I  don't  intend.  Mr.  Mackenzie  consults  me 
— er— to  a  large  extent.  But  he  did  not 
mention  as  how  he  wanted  me  to  consult  you." 
This  was  not  strictly  accurate,  but  it  contri- 
buted to  the  authority  Tregellis  loved,  and 
did  very  little  harm. 

"  But  sure,  Mr.  Tregellis,  it's  not  consultin' 
at  all.  It's  only  that  you'd  be  after  teUing  us 
where  he  got  the  blacks." 

"  It'll  be  a  long  time  befc  -  I  am  after  it," 
Tregellis  retorted,  with  a  slight  confusion  of 
phrase,  but  a  directness  which  promptly  dis- 
missed the  subject. 

Dr.  Whitmore  chatted  with  TregeUis  till 
the  harbour-master  was  called  away,  and  then 
he  found  himself  thrown  on  his  own  resouices 
to  while  away  another  day.  As  an  aid  in  this 
cheerless  process  he  decided  to  visit  the  golf 
links  which  Mackenzie  had  described  with  so 
much  enthusiasm.  That,  however,  he  would 
reserve  for  the  afternoon ;  the  day  would  be 
long  enough,  no  matter  how  he  husbanded  the 
means  to  pass  it.  He  devoted  the  rest  of  the 
morning,  first  to  his  letters,  and  then  to  think- 
ing out  the  general  drift  and  scope  of  the 
archaeological  paper  he  was  to  read  before 
the  learned  society  in  London.  In  the  latter 
process  he  found  that  the  treasure-trove  he 
had  picked  up  by  chance  in  Inniskerry,  or 
its  neighbrarhood,  would  be  most  useful,  and 
that  ^     visit,  therefore,  if  not  otherwise  very 
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Mteresting  would  not  be  altogether  barren 

vastly  mori  tJL^^t^  fn  ir'l'nrA,^*'' 

^ranTbit  StSl  S-- 

heart  has  alwavs  a  w?r^        ^^^}  *^^  "^^tic 
oeen  agreed  to,  as  it  were,  without  leaving  the 
^ay  r '"'  '*''  "^y  *°  "^  ''"'y'^  quality,  anny- 
me^-?h*a  ^zZril?,"^^^'  ^^-  ^hitmore 

Sri  F^^'?~-e°d"^^^^^ 
fTro^roKir^Cif  tr 

other  matter!  anHfnV'  """^  '^^  """"'"g  "n 
that  futili W  f  h-.    "^""^^luence  he  achieved 

those  exasjeratit'  S^liCf'',  '"^^'y  affl^ts 
refuse  to  take  «Lt?  •  ^"?'  '^'■=°"s  who 
could  so  easUvanr^  senously-when   they 
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his  line,  and  could  not  see  where  it  fell  But 
when  he  climbed  to  the  summit  of  the  hill  to 
have  a  look  around,  he  found  that  the  ball  had 
dropped,  or  rolled,  close  to  a  low,  turf-carpeted 
bank  whereagirl  was  sitting.  She  wasastraneer 
to  that  remote  region,  he  judged,  by  the  style 
of  her  dress  which  was  more  suggestive  of 
Hyde  Park  than  Inniskerry.  She  was  a  good- 
looking  girl,  too,  of  a  type  which  was  as  un- 
usual in  that  neighbourhood  as  her  stylish 
gown.    Her  costume  fitted  her  neat  figure  Hke 

\^?^^'.  ^"^  ^^^  ^^^r  was  of  that  particular 
shade  of  red  which  in  our  fathers'  time  was 
strictly  taboo,  and  in  our  own  sets  the  minor 
poets  crazy. 

Whitmore  was  not  an  impressionable  man 
and  had  never  been  what  is  called  a  ladies' 
man,  but  he  was  suddenly  conscious  that  this 
girl  s  interesting  and  unusual  face  would  haunt 
his  memory  inconveniently.  Personal  attrac- 
tion—as he  afterwards  explained,  perhaps  a 
httle  pedantically-is  a  fungus  growth  in 
speed.  It  does  not,  like  an  oak  tree,  require 
a  century  to  mature. 

The  first  thing  this  personally  attractive 
girl  did  was  not  customary  in  the  etiquette 
of  golf— or  elsewhere.  She  arose  leisurely 
irom  the  bank,  and  went  over  to  where  the 
ball  lay  on  an  open  patch  of  sod  that  was  free 
trom  the  surrounding  and  luxuriant  bent  and 
bracken  m  which  vast  numbers  of  golf  balls, 
hKe  sheep,- had  gone  astray.  The  girl  care- 
lessly picked  up  the  ball  Whitmore  had  played 
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examined  it  leisurely,  and  with  a  languid 
ff^l-  ,?'=sat  sfied  apparently  with  her 
find  she  threw  it  carelessly  into  a  clump  of 
rough  grass  where  it  was  as  effectively  lost  as 
If  she  had  flung  it  into  the  sea.  Wh  tmore 
was  astomshed,  and  indeed  sufficiently  iS- 
tated  to  resent  the  young  lady's  action,  if  he 
admired  her  appearance 

"Pardon  mr,"  said  he,  when  he  came  up- 
rafi^^^"  ^^  *  ?f  "^  '  "     He  bowed  and 

tweed  i^'Lltf  ""tV^  f  '""?''  ^'"'^  '^  ^  «oft 
tweed  permits.    The  keen  air  and  the  exercisp 

or  other  cause,  had  brought  a  slight  colour  to 
his  usually  pale  face.  He  was  toollight  for  W3 
height  but  that  would  probably  be  remedied 
when  his  health  was  resVed  /and  he  rel^y 
had  a  distmgmshed  manner,  in  fact  as  well  Z 
m  the  opinion  of  the  Inniskerry  girls  Thfe 
young  lady  however,  if  she  ob^i^ed  hfa 
distinguished  manner,  did  not  apnear  at  all 

ZS-     ""  '"^P"°"  °'  •'^ --  ««her 

"  Y^.".  said  the  girl  in  answer  to  his  oues- 

IZle     "7  '""  '"'^fl'i  '»  '^'  eyes  afshe 

Tay'a  goff  t^V'    ^°"  ''^"-    ^"<^  '  *»"-- 

It  was  certainly  embarrassing. 

1  *  J  t^/?^fy  y^^  ^*«i  so.  It  was— er— the 
las  I  had  left."  This  state  nent  waTltrictlv 
in  the  nature  of  a  fib.  sinctiy 

"  i/^^Ped  so,  or  I  should  not  have  taken  the 
trouble  to  throw  it  away." 
It  was  not  very  easy  to  answer  this  either,    ' 
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h«'l^^  *^x*  "^^^  ^  ^^""o*  finish  my  round  " 
he  remonstrated.  ^  '"«"u, 

rJl^°»*Il^*   "°^,  y°"   cannot   finish    your 
VSu?    she  agreed  affably.  ^ 

Whitmore  did  not   know  whether  to  bp 

amused  or  amazed.    The  girl's  manner  gave 

e^^r  "'she  ^d,/' ^  '.^*^"^^'  "°  feelMg  wfa^ 
hlrdlv  !v!n  ^  "1  not  appear  embai?assed  : 
Siel^n  J"- T'*'f  ^nniskerry  was  not 
ahtv  .n^vf  ^'''''^'  '^°''*^^>  '^"t  unconvention- 

*4/K  ^^^u""^  '^  """snal  anywhere, 
vagudj  '"   ^"^   I   to   do  ? »   he  asked 

f^  "i^°  nothing,"  she  replied.  "  It  is  better 
to  do  anything  than  to  golf.  And  it  is  b^tt^r 
to  do  nothing  than  to  do  anythW ''  ''  ^"'' 
inni,-  '^  neatly  put/'  Whitmore  agreed 
W.  mi"" w-  '^'"^y  ^"  *^^  Serf's  face.  Xde; 
wWrh  h  !?*™^*^  examination  the  expression 
wdrd     rt  ^^^'"^^..cnrious  became  almost 

the  .linT!  L  "^^ri  *'"S^  '"  her  hair  caught 
the  sunlight  and  shone  in  it-a  harsher  critic 
might  say,  flamed  in  it.  Her  Ser  was 
absolutely  placid.    She  was  neitherTnsolenm 

ease.    But  her  eyes  were  strange.     Whitmore 
ne  tried  to  manufacture  some  commonplace 

Cc?uii'thtrf"'^rp^^^^  *^^  ^^^> 

both  mnvin        ^^"^^hing.     Meanwhile  they 
Dotn  moved  on  a  few  steps  in  the  dirertinn 

or  r^H^J'"^!  ^^"^  ^^  ^'  ^^d  not  lost  the  blli 
or  she  had  not  thrown  it  away.     The  girl  had 
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nll?rl?lf:-^*^  I**"  ''''"•    I*  ^^^  the  most 
"^.'.''i*' /"^frg  in  the  world-as  she  did  it. 

thin^"' ^-^  ^'  *''*^  '"^■■^Jy  verba'  smart 
things,    Whitmore  recommenced,  with  a  con- 

^wh.w"'^  *°?f""'^  ?«  '''^  embarras^enf ; 
what  you  ^id  would  sound  just  as  wel 
turned  the  other  way  round-It  is  better  to 

fn„^?f'?K '"«.*■!?"  "°*'''"e-  And  it  is  bette? 
to.golf  than  to  do  anything  else." 

i...t  ?I"*®  if'"  f***.  *8>-eed.  "  It  would  sound 
just  as  weU,  only  it  would  be  nonsense.  But 
that  does  not  matter,  does  it  ?  " 

nexM^ '  =n*f  ''"^V  P^y  ^ere  now  at  the 
next  tee,  so  to  create  a  diversion,  he  grumbled 
again  ignonng  her  curious  generalisaticT 

It  you  had  not  thrown  away  the  ball  I 
could  have  gone  on  with  my  game"  ' 

Vou  can  do  so  still,  if  you  wish  "  SHp 
opened  a  small  hand  bag' and  threw  out  thre^ 

wrsfent'''nn-  "^''"*'!  ™°^«  t*"^"  'S 
toDertnrlt.hK  ^T  °"*'*y'"  ^^e  observed 
imperturbably.  and  was  turning  away. 

ihis  he  discovered  without  much  effort 
was  not  agreeable  to  him,  so  he  gathered  ud 
the  balk  and  handed  them  back,  E  •'  O? 
course  I  can't  take  your  property  ;  Sid-ler- 
I  don't  want  to  go  on  with*^my  game  Mv 
frlTtf:^  ^^'  PY'^'y  dialecticdia  rebound 

IZ  aT^«!l  "^'"^t  ^"^  *>>«  harshness  of 
your  attack  upon  it.     I  do  not  really  care  to 

play-~just  now.    Let  us  walk  together^^ 

..     1.1  *■".  "°*  8°'"g  •'ack ;  and  if  I  were   I 
would  not  go  back  with  you."  ' 
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Notwithstanding    this   outspoken    soeech 
there  was  nothing  really  rude  in  the^i's' 

walkTo  fir.r"'  "l^i^^^y  within  her  rigSo 
hi j^i       ..u*'^^'"  ^**^  a  stranger,  but  it  was 

f^^T^'\^''  "«^*  *°  cut  short  even  an 
mfonnal  meeting  to  which  so  far  she  had 

»,  f  ^"ted.    But  the  remark  wl^  made 
with  the  au-  of  one  merely  stating  a  simnl/ 

,.     Not  a  bit.    But  you  don't  interest  mp     i 
thought  you  would;  or  I  shou  Hot  have 

„  We  shaU  meet  again—" 
Not  if  I  can  help  it." 

On  that  she  stroUed  off,  croonine  to  her 
self  a  low  waiUng  snatch  of  a  sole      He; 
voice  was  exquisitely  soft,  liquid,  aTontrSto 
of  the  purest  quality,  and  the  elfin  Sness 
of  the  snatch  she  crooned  had  mor*1mDres 

oTh"e:SaUrP'^  °'  '^^'^  than  maT^ 
nf  tw  f'^j^'eve?  w  a  couple  of  hours-more 
of  that  indescribable,  almost  unreali^We 
emotion  which,  since  the  world  S  has 
been  voiceless  through  the  countless  cfn?iries 
and  even  yet  is  wrapt  in  the  mystery  of  mTsfc' 

an  I'll  "'^k'^^u"*''^™''^  unbroken  save 'now 
and  then  by  the  soft  "  sish  "  of  the  drowsy 
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^^A  [jndered  the  witchlike  wail  more  telling 
and  the  lonehness  of  the  scene  suited  exqui ' 

nn^^K ''\'°"^-    V'^^'^  ^*^  *or  a  moment 
naofnc/^'^^fl"'^.'^^*^?'^  sand-bank,  silhouetted 

low  m  the  west.    She  waved  her  hand  care- 
lessly to  him,  and  with  a  pleasant  little  nod 
as  ot  long  acquaintance,  passed  on.     Whit- 
more  stood  a  few  moments  after  she  had  dis- 

nE^\'^1:  ^ "J^  ^il^'i  "^^"^  ^^^w^y  *o  the  hillock 
on  which  she  had  stood.    Even  from  this 

hT^^nlhed.""''  '^^  "'^'^^"^  ^^  ^^^-  She 
Below  the  bank  the  shore  lay  close,  and  the 
blue  water  was  frothing  round  the  wrack! 
apestned  rocks  that  lay  awash,  and  pouring 
therefrom  m  hissmg  sheets  flecked  with  gieat 
flakes  of  foam,  till  it  spread  with  a  long^low 
gurg^  on  the  ribbed  sand.  Away  beyond  the 
headUands,  far  out  to  sea,  tall  r(iks  stood  up 

f w"  .K*  ^^^T^  *^^  '^y*  ^^  *hey  have  stood 
drSrw"'""".-  ^f '^t^ries,  facing  the  west,  sea- 
drenched  sentinels  of  the  deep-on  guard  f 

This,  and  the  "  creepy »  feeling  in  the 
presence  of  a  human  being  who  is  not  "  right  " 
from  which  even  a  brain  specialist  may  not 
n  fh^r^  immune,  helped  out  the  effect 
ot  the  recent  almost  unearthly  singing  which 
still  seemed  to  croon  in  the  rustle  S  threat 
grasses,  and  whisper  in  the  sibilance  of  thisea 
Ihat  persisting  cadence  tormented  Maurice 
wmtmore  for  many  a  day. 


}    i 


CHAPTER      III. 

THE    SAKATORIUM. 

Whitmore  returned  to  the  village  in  a  reflec- 
tive mood.  He  had  still  a  long  evening  Ke 
h.m,  and  was  already  aware  that  the  rlourc^ 

length  of  the  hotel  in  Inniskerry.  Be  wal 
wtifi  bored,  lonely  beyond  ex^ession!  andT 
what  was  more  unpleasant,  he  felt  thit  he 

Zk^TLn*"'^  ^e.,«sly'iil.  MlckeSk^s 
rough  diagnosis  was   not  far  wrone      Th^ 

r  he"°oUr  'r^**  ?°'.'^"  picking  up  as  i^t 
!,•■  "HS'^'v  ^*  's  *nie  that  a  temnorarv 
exhilaration  had  resulted  from  the  S3 
joumev  from  town.  The  long  lonely  drive 
from  t&e  railway  station  to  IniSskerr/ wWch 
traversed  the  wildest  moor  in  all  Semara 
IT'^uf  •"!)!'  *°v''™  that  he  forgo?  Ws  own 
thP  .^«fV'' •  %''^t^»ction  of  the  novelcy^quue 
the  best  tome  for  a  man  in  his  conditioT^s  he 

str'::t"it"'wL''n-  ■'''K'^''  inteSble 
streets   t  was  a  glorious  change  to  the  wide 

undulating  plain,  which  stretched  far  ouron 
hISLTon'  ^'°r'y  Prairie  without  hla" 
habitation,  and  hardly  a  sign  of  either  beast 
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or  bird.  He  had  given  himself  up  to  the  spell 
of  unrelieved  desolation,  and  afterwards  his 
pulse  had  quickened  with  excellent  hygienic 
results  when  at  last  the  Atlantic  shimmered 
on  the  horizon.  That  had  passed,  and  he 
knew  it. 

Whitmore  indeed  had  not  been  as  well  as 
usual— which  was  only  indifferent—for  some 
days.  That  evening  he  was  distinctly  worse. 
It  was  exasperating  to  think  that  he  had 
thrown  away  valuable  time  in  so  wretched  a 
place,  and  had  not  gained  in  health  an  equi- 
valent for  his  loss  in  cash  and  professional 
advancement.  The  London  epidemic  was 
furiously  raging,  and  the  death-rate  might  as 
well  have  been  normal  for  all  the  good  he  was 
getting  out  of  it.  Lastly,  he  could  not  get 
the  girl  out  of  his  mind,  If  last  in  the  Ust  of 
his  troubles,  it  was  not  least.  But  for  that, 
at  the  moment,  all  the  rest  would  not  have 
mattered — or  could  have  been  borne.  The 
house  suffocated  him.    He  went  out  of  doors. 

The  weather  had  now  completely  changed, 
and  the  evening  was  cold  and  threatening. 
He  did  not  care.  He  must  get  away  from 
that  miserable  hotel,  get  the  air,  get  a  sight  of 
the  darkening  sea,  get  out  of  himself,  his  own 
moody  vapours.  And  all  this  could  be  achieved 
as  well  by  the  road  the  mad  girl  had  taken  as 
another.  Why  therefore  shc'l  he  not  walk 
in  the  same  direction  ?  There  was  no  reason. 
He  did  so  without  delay. 

Whitmore  walked  quickly  over  the  deserted 
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Snt  c  tiKn  .""  '"%y^'?  *°^  "^^o^  from 
and  recS?ate  afte?f„n*°  ,^"?'fke«y  to  golf 

and  the  iS^^^e  Uo  le?e°  sfe  t^fi'^i 
enthusiasm  of  f  i,i;  •,  r^^^  still  m  the  first 

for  the  Sy  ifwIT'*'^^ ''^i^  g°"«  ^ome 
came  to  tL  pfecl  wh^  ^h'^'r  '*"''  *''«»  ^e 
left  him,  and^  wLl^[h  HM  '*l'f°f  ?''  '''^^ 

:S^^-^'^-«d-tW;-^^^ 

famnfurirt     R,?fP^^'''."°'"  *°  t''*  rapidly 

with  'an  '«ort^4'trr  X  TH 
his  foot  ankle-deen  in  a  fliwT.',  "  •  ^  P"* 
found,  when  he  riovered  tef^'^S'  ^'^ 

from  the  4lage^dtCh*t  ^^^^  """^^ 
n-^f.l^^i„f%?~ 

cla'/SiL°SSS.ciS.X*^-^-^- 


way  back  to 


'  There,  with  a  tall  candle  in  a  tall  candlestick 
the  mad  girl  of  the  links!  " 


F.l    Dumdn] 


.  Stood 
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Inniskerry,  Whitmore  landed  at  last  on  what 
seemed  to  be  a  county  road,  and  he  had  not 
walked  far  on  it  till  he  discovered  what  was 
apparently  the  entrance  to  the  avenue  of  a 
country  house.  There  was  no  gate,  indeed, 
but  even  in  the  darkness  he  could  make  out 
the  ruined  pillars  which  had  once  supported 
one.  There  might  be  no  house ;  or,  if  there 
were,  it  was  probably  deserted,  and,  ipso 
facto,  haunted.  That  did  not  disturb  him,  so 
he  turned  into  the  avenue.  Any  house  would 
be  better  than  the  road-side. 

This  rough  lane  was  not  long,  and  at  the 
end  of  It  Whitmore  found  a  house,  to  his  great 
rehef .  Was  it  inhabited  by  persons  or  spooks? 
To  determine  this,  he  took  11  strong  pull  at 
what  seemed  to  be  the  handle  of  a  bell.  A 
light  soon  showed  through  the  glass  panes 
over^the  door,  a  chain  rattled  ominously,  a 
key  creaked  in  the  lock,  and  the  door  opened. 
And  there,  with  a  tall  candle  in  a  tall  candle- 
stick, held  high  above  her  head,  her  splendid 
hau-  framing  her  striking  face  Uke  an  aureole 
in  the  dim  light,  stood  the  mad  girl  of  the 
hnks ! 

xxrt^^  simultaneously  there  flashed  into 
Whitmore  s  brain  the  true  diagnosis  of  her 
case.  It  had  been  troubling  him  sub-con- 
sciously all  the  evening,  even  when  he  was 
lloundenng  at  large  upon  the  moor,  with  every 
prospect  of  having  to  spend  the  night  upon  it. 
Now  it  was  clear.  Her  face  had  the  unmis- 
takable symptoms  of  a  newly  discovered  or 
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newly  differentiated,  form  of  cerebritis  which 
at  that  moment  was  puzzling  the  best  brain 
men  m  town  Eureka  f  he  would  have  cried, 
but  the  word  died  within  his  lips.  For  what 
was  It  that  he  had  found  ?  Nothing  cer- 
tainly which  he  wished  to  discover.  It  mav 
seem  singular  to  you,  if  you  are  a  brain 
specialist,  that  Whitmore  was  so  inept,  so 
slow.  But  then  you  have  never,  fortunately 
been  in  his  poor  health  or  have  never  met 
a  girl  exactly  hke  Marie  Reinitz. 

The    girl    makes  a  difference,   even  in  a 
diagnosis. 

dnn^'^WK^.  '"^  f''°"'^  unwarranted  intru- 
sion, Whitniore  began,  in  the  most  natural 
voice  he  could  command ;  "  and  this  time  I 
^^i7k  n    ^^^thing  more  important  than  a 

w  1^'  \  ^^  ^^'■y  ^'■^y  to  trouble  you, 
but  I  fear  I  have  lost  my  way.  Should  I 
trespass  too  far  if  I  asked  permission  to  come 
m  and  rest  for  a  little  ?  "  "  ^-ume 

"You  are  very  late,"  the  girl  replied  coldly 
Ignoring  the  apology.     She  held  the  door  open 

"  ww'  f''^^  ^^^  ''}''^^  ^*  ^^^^^  ^^  added. 
What  kept  you  ?  "  She  spoke  without  a 
trace  of  feeling,  as  carelessly  as  the  most 
phle^atic  farmer's  wife  could  to  a  husband 
who  had  over-stayed  his  market  half-holiday 
by  half  an  hour.  ^ 

For  a  moment  he  did  not  answer  her  Her 
extraordinary  way  of  saying  the  most  un- 
expected things  as  though  they  were  the  most 
obvious  commonplaces,  hardly  carried  off  so 
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complete  a  surprise.  He  looked  at  her,  per- 
fectly nonplussed.  She  gave  him  no  hdp 
but  stood  apparently  awaiting  his  explanation 
or  apolo©,.  Whitmore  was  not  observa^T 
in  fact  absolutely  unobservant,  of  that  finess^ 
in  ladies'  costume  which  appeals  to,  andl^ 
dcae  justice  to  by,  a  society  reporter  or  an 

aiscem  that  the  girl  was  very  be- 
comingly dressed-as  attractively  as  ^n  hir 
outdoor  gown.  And  although  she  did  her 
own  hall-porter  duty  she  was  certainly  a  ladv 
-1.1  the  most  strictly  conventional  sense-in 

3es"^  m"^'  ""''  '"r"^  conversaUona" 
vagaries.     He  stammered  rather  helplcsslv 

to  say  f'  °"'  °'  *^°  ^^^  ^*»rts  m^n^S 
'.'  X?"~*'^~*''P^<='ed  me  ?  " 

have  fonnr^  ^  ^""P^^^^  yo"-  You  might 
ihli.        ^  y."  "^^y  ^°'^'-,  too.     But  now 

you,  even  though  you  do  deserve  it  Mv 
father  IS  waiting  for  you."  ^ 

"  It's  very  kind  of  him,  I  am  sure  "  Whit 

mi^^S  *■■  "^*^*°^<^'"*'y.  the  girl 

iusiThin  Th^t.P't'^C  ^^^  continued,  and 
waiting  , nil  °f*'."'''°  "'^^  ^°  couiteously 
oack  of  the  hall.     He  was  an  elderly   erev- 

and  a   face   burned   almost    black,   appar- 

c 
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ently  by  the  sun.  There  was  not  a  trace  of 
bon  viveur  in  the  colour,  and  although  he  was 
past  middle  age,  or  looked  it,  there  was  no 
want  of  energy,  either  in  his  movements  or 
his  manner.  He  was  certainly  a  cheerful 
contrast  to  the  neurotic  girl  who  claimed  to 
be  his  daughter.  But  there  was  no  time  to 
examine  him  very  closely,  so  Whitmore  fol- 
lowed him  to  the  study,  with  only  a  half- 
formed  feeling  of  relief  in  the  evidence  that 
heredity  might  be  counted  out  of  this  case — 
even  if  that  complicated  it. 

"  The  idea,"  cried  the  host,  when  Whit- 
more had  re-stated  his  misadventure,  "  of 
your  trying  to  reach  Inniskerry  to-night  is 
absurd.  You  will  stay  where  you  are.  This 
is  not  my  house,  but  while  you  remain  in  it 
you  are  my  guest.  The  house  itself,  it  may 
amuse  you  to  know,  goes  by  the  imposing 
name  of  The  Sanatorium.  It  belongs  to  a 
worthy  gentleman  whom  you  will  meet  to- 
morrow. He  is  a  retired  naval  officer,  who, 
on  leaving  the  Service,  hit  on  the  happy  idea 
of  turning  his  lively  ancestral  seat  on  the 
shores  of  Lough  Sheelin  into  a  Sanatorium. 
He  has  been  waiting  for  me,  it  appears,  some 
fifteen  years.  For  I  am  his  first  visitor.  I 
shall  probably  be  his  last." 

They  had  exchanged  names  by  this  time, 
and  Mr.  Max  Reinitz  seemed  in  every  respect, 
save  one,  as  frank  a  stranger  as  Whitmore 
could  desire  to  spend  an  hour  with.  The 
respect  in  which  he  was  reticent  was  precisely 
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that  in  which  Whitmore  would  have  wished 
him  coniidential-his  daughter  Bnttht. 
could  hardly  be  wondered  It  and  cetanfv 
could  not  be  helped.  Meantime  SrlS 
was  not  long  in  finding  out  a  subject  on  wWch 

lodst  as  fh.  T  T  ^"thusiastic  an  archaeo- 
logist as  the  London  doctor,  but  with  this 
difference :  while  the  latter  hkd  always  been 

frifl^?''"^?'^''^  stay-at-home,  who  o^y 
trifled  with  the  subject  in  his  slight  leisure 

IrouiTfor'fr''',*"  '•'^^  roamelthe  worid 
w?.wi,  ■.*''?  ^'^  purpose  of  pursuing  it 

^d  little  ^d*,t°"  ',^^n  '•'"'^  Wffiore 
^  the  SkW  r^"'^  •""  ^°'*-  *°  <J°  nearly 
suit  b^th     ^'         '  "rangement  seemed  to 

wlM't""^  *°°  '^°^^y  ^  '^^•^ellent  an  host 
would  be   ungracious,   Whitmore   felt-  but 

Zff  f^  "'f"-  notwithstanding  Ws'own 
unaffected  modesty,  which  was  as  naturaUo 

ferTeS'if'^'  rYr^K  ^^'  •>«  >-0"W  ha™. 
Srt^ll?*'"'*^  ^^  r '  "a'^e  baste  to  qu^if V 
certain  chance  remarks  betraying  a  somewhl* 

m 'n't  tK^"^^  of  WsSs'Ste' 
ments  in  the  science  which  was  dear  to  both 

morettehTS""°'^  «''««""e  to  WWt: 
"ad  reach^th^*  •""  J"^  archaeological  fame 
naa  reached  the  ears  of  a  world-wide  traveller 

don'th^  toT'  n.'*  "?'eht  etarW 
"one,  tnan  to  have  the  circumstances  pv 

as  though  a  solecism  had  been  committed. 
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And  this  Reinitz  often  did.  <ome  of  his 
explanations,  indeed,  were  not  easy  to  follow, 
but  Whitmore  did  not  challenge  them,  in 
consideration  of  the  general  mystery  which 
characterised  his  visit.  When  Reinitz  left 
the  room  for  a  minute  with  some  trivial 
apology,  he  summed  up  the  situation  thus  : 
"The  daughter  said  she  expected  me— but 
she  might  say  anything  in  her  unhappy  case. 
The  father  takes  pains  to  disclaim  all  previous 
personal  knowledge  of  me— but  manifestly  had 
expected  me."  It  was  very  puzzling.  Was 
he  landed  on  a  modern  equivalent  of  the 
Arabian  Nights,  as  the  reviewers  say,  or  was 
his  own  brain— Steady !  That  would  never 
do. 

The  guest  retired  early  and  slept  ill.  There 
vvas  much,  apart  from  the  unanswered  ques- 
tion he  had  asked  himself,  to  keep  him  awake. 
The  wind  wheezed  and  whined  in  a  melancholy 
refrain  that  always  cried  the  same  thing. 
The  woodwork  of  the  windows  clamoured 
incessantly.  There  was  a  sudden  rush  of 
raindrops  on  the  glass.  And  then  against  a 
pane  a  loose  frond  of  ivy  kept  tapping— tap- 
ping !     It  was  exasperating.    And  that  girl ! 

Sleepless,  and  weary  of  the  interminable 
consideration  of  the  giri's  case,  which  he  could 
not  dismiss  from  his  mind,  Whitmore  arose, 
dressed,  drew  up  the  Winds,  and  looked  out 
on  the  most  eerie  sight  in  all  the  world— a 
Connemara  lough,  dark  and  drear,  surrounded 
by  mountains  over  which  the  clouds  were 
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S^Lk'J^v"^  5*^""y  "*  ^y  a  blear-eyed 
moon  that  blinked  out  whenever  the  ragged 
curtains  flapped.  «66^u 

cn,^n!i"^"^.u  *  *^^  '^J'^ov;,  Whitmore  heard  a 
sound  in  the  corridor  off  which  his  room 
opened,  a  sound  whic^i  startled  him.  It  was 
late  for  anyone  to  oe  moving  in  a  house 
where  all  had  ostensibly  gone  to  bed  hour^ 
fw.«  .c  *  !!  ^f  certainly  a  footstep,  and 
It  was  as  certainly  a  stealthy,  surreptitious 
footstep-this  that  was  coming  his  way 
^IrVn'^^Sl  T^^'^^^y'    any%reventibl^ 

stopped--moved  on  again-closer  now  to  the 
door-and  ceased.    The  handle  was  tried. 

h.2il  T.  "^^^  ""'^y^  ^"^  *^e  bolt  jarred 
harshly.  It  was  not  forced  further  for  a 
moment.  In  that  moment  Whitmore  thought 
fast  He  was  no  coward,  but  his  nervous 
system  was  unstrung.  There  was  something 
surreptitious  about  the  house  itself,  and  all 
the  circumstances  under  which  he  found  it 
He  was  anxious,  if  unafraid.  Again  the  door 
was  tned,  and  the  rusty  bolt  groaned.  No 
other  sound  disturbed  the  silence  of  the  house 
Outside,  Lough  Sheelin  moaned 
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LOST    ON    THE    MOOR. 

Whitmore  waited  with  his  heart  beating 
faster  than  was  normal,  notwithstanding  he 
had  often  m  his  professional  duties  looked 
Death  in  the  face  without  flinching.    Then 

^La  ^r'lt^  slowly-and  Marie  Remitz 
stood  on  the  threshold. 

"  Miss  Reinitz !  "  he  exclaimed  astounded, 
but  he  took  care  to  keep  his  voice  to  a 
wnisper. 

"I  cannot  properly  apologize  for  mv 
presence  here,"  Marie  said  m  the  absolutely 
emotionless  voice  which  Whitmore  had  already 
noted  as  a  symptom.  A  faint  streak  of 
moonlight  from  the  window  showed  that  she 
was  dressed  for  walking. 

"  I  know,"  she  continued, "  that  with  many 
no  explanation  would  excuse  my  apparent 
immodesty.  But  you  will  understand  My 
fathers  mmd  is  unhinged.    He  is  mad!" 

fn.loc.^^''   Jm    u'"^?^^^'  ^""^   ^er   agitation 
increased  until  she  became  nearly  h3^terical. 

At  last    her    exasperating  indifference   had 
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passed.    That  at  lea^t  was  something  to  be 
thankful  for.    She  was  more  human  now. 

My  father  I  "  she  gasped,  looking  back 
over  her  shoulder,  as  though  she  feared  to 
see  him  standing  in  the  corridor.  "He  is 
not  my  father.  I  would  have  told  you  this 
morning  on  the  links— that  was  really 
why  I  stopped  you— but  somehow  you 
did  not  seem  to  care.  I  must  tell  you  now 
I  am  compelled  to  call  him  father.  I  am 
a  prisoner  here  It  is  a  strange  sanatorium  I 
It  IS— my  God— a  private  asylum  (  He  is 
the  keeper.  I  am  not  mad.  I  will  tell  you 
all  when  there  is  time.  I  am  in  danger 
here.  ^^  Will  you  help  me  ?    Will  you  rescue 

"Indeed  I  will  rescue  you,"  Whitmore 
soothed.  He  must  humour  her  for  the 
moment.  She  would  be  rational  again  after 
a  short  interval.     "  And  you  will  tell  me 

u  V  ^^"  ^^  ^^^  rescue  work." 

You  can  take  me  away  from  here.    Save 
me  I    I  am  sick  with  terror  !  " 

"  You  must  not  talk  in  that  fooHsh  way  " 
he  said  m  a  sharper  tone.  Her  hysteria 
if  not  controUed  might  become  violent,  and 
she  would  alarm  the  house.  And  then— 
oh,  well  I 

To  pacify  his  patient,  as  he  now  regarded 
her,  Whitmore  f,   lowed  her  downstairs  and 
along  the  hall  to  the  front  door.     Passing 
a  stand,  he  took  a  heavy  great-coat  from  it 
to  keep  up  the  pretence  of  flight.    Her  mood 
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would  change.    She  would  forget  her  oresmf 

were  outside  the  door  and  it  had  swnno  ♦-; 
and  fastened  itself  automatically   Tt  L^' 

we?l  on.r'''  "'"P'^i  *°  conipfetel}  ^\ 
meicnJ  T^  ac«;ord-yet  it  made  such  a 
S^  th;  J°  ^^'  •'5'=''  "°*  he  must  really 

M^^J^T""^^  '^'"'*'  *"'  talk  I 
Mane,  much  quieter  in  her  manner  since 

m«r~^'"'l  *''""«  *°  '^t"  her,  assured  WhU- 
fT^    L"  l*"^. '"°''  natwal  and  credible  wav 

o?  her' aptlwtT*  JYT't^  ''«=  ^°"'«"^"^ 
Innisker?v     tL   ^"?  '''^  ''"*"'  ^^e  road  to 

th  r&ain^^  ^%Z^1X;^^ 

^shng  gratitude.     It  was  impo^MeT  dis- 
believe so  plausible  a  story,  led  up  to  as  ft 

oTft  ^a^h'"  ^'■t  hoK  "nferL^i^^  ^C 
malad^^li  ^o^"'  '^'"  ^"  ""t'ome  of  hw 

??or^«enL%«°„„^rcrrati^ 

father  to\^°"^''^/^~""*  .«<>  the  girl's 

how  did  heTno^'^he' mlSVa^Tetf^t^l 
There  was  not  a  trace  of  family  resemblance 
There  was  not  an  atom  of  evidenceThat  the 

a^di^fer?^nur,,'^\^'. " -"stt^ 

^^'  ^™^'    ^^t  she  be^an  to  tremble 


■.wasRSS 


■i^^-^rW:*-!?!!; 


■^^5*^> 


LOST  ON   THE  MOOR. 


41 


again  and  betray  growing  agitation  while  he 
hesitated.  That  settled  it.  There  was  no- 
thing for  it  but  to  march. 

They  turned  sharply  away  from  the  dreary 
lough  on  the  shore  of  which  the  house  was 
built.  The  wash  of  its  troubled  waves  was 
s<>on^lost  in  the  whisthng  of  a  rising  wind, 
which  chilled  them  through,  although  thev 
walkc?)  fast.  ^ 

"I  am  still  rather  frightened,"  Marie 
whispered.  But  this  is  the  right  road  It 
IS  so  dark,  do  you  mind  if  I  take  your  hand  ? 
This  way !  "  She  locked  her  fingers  in  his 
and  clasped  them  closely.  Her  indifferent 
mood  had  indeed  changed— for  the  better 
he  thought.  ' 

The  strange  girl  now  talked  as  freely  as 

though  she  usually  took  her  walks  abroad 

m  the  dead  of  night,  hand  in  hand  with  a 

nsmg  London  physician.    He  gave  way  to 

her  caprice,  and  held  her  hand— firmly.  Even 

m  the  darkness  the  girl's  fine  carriage  was 

apparent.    And  her  voice  when  she  spoke 

reminded  him  constantly  of  that  eerie  singing 

by  the  sea.    H  only  she  were  sane,  or  could 

be  cured  I    If  this  story  of  hera— on  which  by 

the  way,  he  was  acting— could  be  implicitly 

rehed  on  !     If  indeed  his  own  brain  was  as 

clear  as   usual!    Whereas   it   was   clouding 

pitifully.     He  could  not  think  consecutively 

He  could  not  reason  rationally.    That  serious 

illness  which   had   threatened  so  long  now 

bare  j  the  sword  to  strike.    Still  he  need  not 
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absurdity  of  the  proceeL^?  f if '"1^*^^  *^^ 
resignation,  put  ly^vouF'^^^^F^^'"''^.  with 
thought  of  the  demon  of  ^l^^  ^''  ™'"^  ^U 
knew  was  stalkW  v  ^^i^sease  which  he 
took  no  SoS  of  thfr^f  '   ^^  resolutely 
unchecked  by  his  sent  ?r^''T     "'^  ^^"^y, 
pretty  fictio/s  i^und  tWsTaote/^  ^^^^^ 
lously  attractive  eirlVl^^^  *^"*  marvel- 
how  it  might  ^evdop   ^Zr^'  ''^  '"^"^^ 
from  a  stone^and  S  S  -."^i"  sympathy 
self  V    3  ddightful     Ri^^^'^'V*'^^*  'n  J^im- 
somewhat  suddeX  t?  f  f^""!!  *''^"^^*  ^^^ck 

by  an  observation\om  her  '^TyT''  °^  ^^^* 
affably  :  °™  ^e'^-    She  remarked 

*'  We  are  off  the  roar!      t   u 
It  for  some  time  "  ^  ^^^®  noticed 

The  pale  moMlight  hartT  t°  think  of  it. 
thick  banks  of  humid  .1^2  "^^^wned  by 
the  still  rising  Cd  It  "1  '''"^«'*  "P  by 
dark,  and  they  wre  1 J  „„''?k  *8*'"  Pitch 
of  them  for  thr^co^^  ^"  *''*'  moor-one 
Tliat    fact    was   suffidentlv""^  I'"'*  "'«''♦. 

continued  a^^n^^'.^^^'^^t  through,"  she 
manner,  wSicS  L  lid&i?'^  '"*«f«^ent 
feared  as  a  physician  ff„.  I  ^  ■"*»  and 
Plainly,  sheV4  Sadder  thS  hi'fh  "^P*"""- 
"-   ^tory  was  the  mer^T 'n^JlJaS::  ""j^ 
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might  be,  but  it  was  too  late  now  to  think  of 
that.    The    "case"    had   lost    no   interest, 
but  the  sodden  peat  was  undeniably  dis- 
agreeable.   They  moved  on  in  the  hope  of 
stnking  the  road  again,  but  they  went  quickly 
from  bad  to  worse.    Soon  every  step  was 
ankle-deep  in  the  saturated  turf.    Their  boots 
were  nearly  pulled  off  as,  with  a  disheartening 
sough,     they  dragged  their  feet  step  by 
step  out  of  the  quagmire.     It  was  very  cold, 
as  weU  as  wet,  and  Whitmore  felt  that  in 
every  condition  but  one  this  second  losing 
of  the  way  was  worse  than  the  first.    Happily 
that  condition  kept  very -near  to  him—and 
continued   to   hold   his   hand   in   the   most 
fnendly  way.    But  over  the  man  the  fell 
sensation  that  he  was  making  an  ass  of  him- 
self   was    gaining    strength.    What    would 
Mackenzie  say?     He  would  certainly  hear 
about  It  before  he  was  five  minutes  back  in 
Inniskerry.    Mackenzie   could   not   keep   so 
good  a  story  to  himself  if  he  tried— and  he 
would  not  try.    London  would  have  it  nearly 
as  soon  as  Inniskerry.    It  was  maddening. 
They  marched  on. 

Towards  dawn  the  darkness  deepened,  for 
the  moon  was  gone.  The  cold  became  more 
intense.  High  overhead,  curlew  cried,  and 
around,  the  melancholy  wail  of  a  circHng 
pee-wit  helped  out  the  loneliness  which  was 
sufficient  by  itself.  Physical  exhaustion  was 
beating  the  giri.  Her  curious  prattle,  which 
had  been  maintained  in  spite  of  all  discomfort 
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withc^d.  *■•    '**'6ue  and   perished 

"  You'*^e  'wo™ 'n''l  ^i""'^  ^^  "t  last, 
refresh  ™„  "^  °"*'  *.^*^  »»»"*«*   wiU 

nis  exnausting  hfe  in  town  was  a  poor  train 

1^  deld.'^        ^  ^**  """"t^s   and   I  sh'Sl 
her^h^:"^'^'  ""*  ^P"'^^  ^''^^^'""y.  to  give 

exhaustion  ^Tn^lL  'yoXU'^'f^ 

her  ^a^^g  ener«^"*l*°f  ^  "  to  galvanise 
it  was  vr^fJh^iF  ,.I°y  ^^^-  Remember 
It  was  you  who  brought  me  into  this." 

not  Su^rh^^'an^ttrX'^ad  'm'k^''''' 

have  taken  her  „n^"'  ,.*"''   "»•=    *°"W  ^in 
her     Rnf  *.,    *  "P. '"  '"^  a™s  and  carried 

carted  her  a  va^forr  ""^  =""'''  ""^  ^ave 
its  last  Ian     ^K  '  ^"^  '"^°*"  strength  was  in 
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were  ragged  and  thin,  but  they  kept  off 
the  weight  of  the  wind.  Besides,  that  any 
shrub  should  grow  there  went  to  prove  that 
they  must  be  nearing  the  end  of  the  inter- 
minable bog.  They  waited  for  daylight 
without  speaking  a  word,  or  little  more  than 
a  word. 

They  were  too  numbed  to  think  or  speak. 
But  the  man  took  off  the  great-coat  he  had 
worn  so  far,  simply  because  the  girl  could 
not  have  carried  it,  and  wrapped  it  carefully 
round  her.  It  wa  so  much  too  large  that, 
buttoned  in  the  ordinary  way,  it  would  hrv« 
hung  too  loosely  on  her  to  be  much  of  a  pro{ 
tion.  But  there  was  a  belt  on  it,  and  with 
this  he  succeeded  in  drawing  it  close  enough 
to  shield  her  well  from  the  bitter  air.  She 
nestled  to  him  cosily  now,  like  a  sleepy  child. 
He  clenched  his  teeth  that  she  might  not 
hear  them  chatter. 

Thus  the  night  went  slowly  by.  At  last  a 
long  grey  streak  stretched  over  the  moor. 
The  day  was  coming,  but  they  did  not  stir. 
Voices  sounded  in  their  listless  ears.  It  must 
be  a  rescue  party.  That  thought  did  stir 
their  frozen  faculties.    They  were  saved ! 

"  What  in  heavendther  hes  bin  spraghlin' 
in  the  ba-ag  ?  "  said  the  first  of  the  welcome 
voices. 

"  Begob,  it  must  hev  bin  the  ould  moily 
cow.  She  got  in  wan  night  afore,  an'  be  me 
sowl  she  threvelled  tin  mile  if  she  wint  a  shtep, 
an'  her  nivir  out  ov  the  same  acre  ov  groun'. 
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Thin  bedad  I  '•  saiH  tK    IP.     ^°'<=«- 
must  hev  bin  threveM  n-    -^ '''^*  ^°'<:e.  "she 

cow  at  all,  at  III ''^*''*'^-     "«  "iver   the 
anf  ^th^^tlln^ey^td^^htened  hare, 
and^skirts  wleenrud^?^  ^^ft 
that"  thtlf  K-ay  Wj,       -  realised 
wandering  all   nlS    l"""  "^y  ''ad  been 
against  a  hedge  ofthe  „fhT  ■T'^  'waning 
ay  a  kitchen-lard "n  a^ifi^/''i'*^^  °^  which 
j«g  to  the  Sanatorium  Wdhv"*'?  ^'°"g- 
M.SS  Marie  Reinitz  appeared  t^K  ^"'^  ^''at 
ably    angry,   after   all    kf    .  *°.'^  mexcus- 
'oyalty-ln^d  al^Vd'oubU"^™   '"'^ 


^m.mm:^ 


i?"K«*a^ 


CHAPTER    V. 

IK  THE  CLIFFS  OF  CROAGHAUN. 

With  better  fortune  than  he  expected  Whit- 
more  recovered  from  the  brief  iUne^  that 
foUowed  the  exposure  and  fatigue^f  the 
night  on  the  moor.    Reinitz  waf  indefatig! 

IZt^^   .doctor's  baggage,  which  was  reluc- 

3iT-"  "P.  T^  *\^  ^°^'^  !««?•«.  and  duly 
mstaUed  hun  at  Lough  SheeUn.  Captain  and 
Mrs    Dangan   seemed   pleased   rather   tC 

Wh""^-  ^y  }^^  "  ««°n  t°  their  duties 
Where   mdeed,   they  asked,   should   a  Sck 

M^"  Dan'^fn  ''"^'^  '',"°*  '"  <*  Sanatoriurl.  ? 
cp^ciw  ^^  Y'^  *  pleasant,  motherly,  and 
sensible  sort  of  person,  whose  only  ineptitude 

^^at  m^n!  f  '*'°°?  ^.  ^^*''  ^  •'^^  husband-s 
great  mental  snpenonty.    On  every  other 

n?,?-'  f  ^  il^  P*^^="y  "o™^-  The  invahd 
noticed  with  great  satisfaction  that  sheen?er- 

'/  3^  '^^'^'"  =he  would  say.  "  a  real 
good  child,  only  she  has  too  many  'ca%^/ 
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said'^^*wt^*''*°'''^"*^  "nan.   Reinite,"  he 
said  to  Whitmore  confidentiilv     "  A  v-r^ 

„  ^^'^^he  described  in  his  reiteratfve  manner- 

increi''ed**T,f '^'^'  ^^'^  Whitmore's  st,  cngth 

Se  eS^'te^nafef  h  ^'''"*'>'  ««^«««<' 
ment  althn,!!*  t  •  ?'  ''^''  n«rsuig  employ- 
mem,  although  she  msisted  that  she  was  ^lart 
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the  Sanatorium  to  cope  with  the  rush  of 
London  visitors  who  would  flock  to  Lough 
Sheehn  on  hearing  Dr.  Whitmore's  evidence 
in  Its  favour.  Meanwhile,  Mackenzie's  pro- 
longed   ateence    was    unaccountable.      The 

^l.r'.u^i  ''''L^^''  ^^'^  i'^  Inniskerry 
smce  the  day  Whitmore  watched  her  sail 
away.  His  adventure  therefore  was  so 
lar  safe. 

When  the  invaUd  was  nearly  well,  Reinitz 
had  a  short  conversation  with  him  on  a  subiect 
which  had  previously  been  practically  taboo, 
that  of  his  daughter.  Marie  had  kept  some- 
what carefully  out  of  Whitmore's  way  but 
he  was  not  surprised  at  that.  Their  escapade 
on  the  moor  was  too  recent  and  ridiculous  for 
the  girl  to  Ignore  It  completely.  To  refer  to 
It  would  be  equaUy  embarrassing  to  him-and 
surely  to  her.    Her  mental  condition  had  been 

r"L^!  ^''^''^^^  ^^'i^^y  *°  ^^  for  some  time, 
Reimtz  explamed,  but  he  was  glad  to  say  she 
was  then  much  better,  and  would,  he  felt 
assured,  soon  be  completely  restored.  He 
did  not  intimate  more  exactly  from  what  she 

^iT  'l?°'"  ^'''i'^  ^''"^  ^^^  ^ad  been  indis- 
SS,?„  •  T?^  Z?^^  ^^  ^^*o  *J^e  matter  later 
restored        ^^^^^^'"^     ^'"self    was    quite 

"The  most  extraordinary  feature,"  Reimtz 
said,  interrupting  hmiself  a  moment  to  cast 
an  admiring  glance  over  Lough  Sheelin,  by 
the  shore  of  which  they  were  walking,  '"is 
that,  while  she  was  really  recovering  at  the 
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time  the  final  necessary  stimulus,  or  shock, 
would  seem  to  have  been  supplied  by  the 
sight  you  presented— so  dreadfully  ill  and 
bedrabbled— that  morning  when  you  were 
brought  in,  temporarily  crazy  after  wandering 
all  mght  on  the  moor— alone." 

As  Whitmore  did  not  comment  on  this 
Reinitz  stopped  in  his  walk  and  said  sharply- 

^^  You  remember  that  ?  " 

;*I    do,"    Whitmore    answered    gallantly. 

♦  'lu  u '"^'^^  °^  ^^^^  ^*s  not  the  whole 
truth,  but  the  prevarication  was  pardon- 
able. 

•;  You  have  no  recollection,  I  presume." 
Remitz  continued  pointedly,  "  of  leaving  the 
house  m  that  somnambulistic  fit  you  must 
have  had  ?  "  *^ 

/!  I-^er— seem  to  have  a  vague  recollection 
of  Jeavmg  the  house,"  Whitmore  demurred. 
Ihen  It  was  delirium  instead  of  som- 
nambulism, as  I  thought." 
,  'ly^s,  that  was  it,"  Whitmore  agreed 
hastily,  and  with  reUef.  He  had  bogglld  at 
the  he^  direct  even  to  help  Marie  out  of  the 
mes3.  but  a  little  quibbhng,  he  hoped,  would 
be  forgiven  him.  "I  was  reaUy— er— not 
responsible— for  myself." 

"  I  quite  understand,"  Reinitz  said  with 
sympathetic  courtesy,  and,  it  may  be  added, 
with  perfect  truth.  Then  he  changed  the 
subject,  and  it  was  not  alluded  to  by  either  of 
them  again. 

Whitmore  was  now  strong  enough  to  take 
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longer  walks  than  that  by  the  shore  of  the 
lonely  lough.  But  he  really  had  not  the 
energy  to  return  to  his  professional  duties, 
and,  meantime,  had  settled  down  quite  natur- 
ally in  the  Sanatorium  as  the  guest  of  a  man 
he  had  never  seen  before  he  stumbled  on  the 
house  the  night  he  lost  his  way.  Reinitz 
affected  to  see  nothing  unusual  in  the  matter. 
He  brushed  away  all  the  doctor's  apologies 
and  refused  to  listen  to  his  expressions  of 
regret.  In  this  he  was  supported  eventually 
by  Mackenzie,  who  hurried  to  his  friend's 
side  as  soon  as  he  returned  from  a  cruise,  the 
length  of  which  had  far  exceeded  the  limits 
he  contemplated.  Another  matter  which  gave 
the  doctor  a  subject  for  mild  surprise  was  the 
excellent  terms  on  which  Mackenzie  and 
Reinitz  found  themselves  soon  after  the 
stockbroker's  arrival.  Reuiitz  frequently  in- 
terpolated trivial  reminders  that  they  were 
perfect  strangers  to  each  other  prior  to  this 
episode,  but  they  certainly  could  not  have 
appeared  more  intimate  if  they  had  known 
each  other  all  their  Uves. 

Mackenzie  also  seemed  to  find  his  way 
about  the  Sanatorium  with  curious  ease  for  a 
complete  stranger.  And  he  became  bosom 
fnends  immediately  with  Captain  Dangan. 
Mackenzie  himself  did  make  some  show  of 
formality,  but  the  Captain  was  slapping  him 
on  the  back,  and  calling  him  "  Mackenzie  "  in 
the  first  half  hour.  They  had  a  drink  to- 
gether in  the  first  five  mmutes.    This,  how- 
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ever,  was  not  surprising,  for  the  Captain  was 
a  hospitable  man,  and  they  were  both  of  the 
temperament  which  the  Captain  somewhat 
importunately  claimed  for  himself.  He  could 
either  take  a  drink  or  leave  it  alone,  he  con- 
stantly declared,  with  creditable  emphasis- 
but  he  invariably  took  it,  he  might  have 
added. 

"Captain"  was  a  courtesy  title,  or  term 
of  endearment,  unanimously  applied  to  the 
proprietor  of  the  Sanatorium  by  all  in  the 
neighbourhood.    His  seafaring  days  were  a 
far-oft  memory,  and  he  had  never  got  beyond 
the  humblest  commissioned  grade.  On  coming 
mto  the  small  property  on  which  he  resided 
he  promptly  left  an  unappreciative  Service 
and  returned  to  his  house  on  the  shore  of 
Lough    Sheehn.    He   was   a   simple,    good- 
hearted  man;   rather   stupid,  perhaps,  but 
courteous  and  gentlemanly  in  an  old-world 
way  that  had  won  him  many  friends,  and  if  he 
had  a  sU^ht  partiahty  for  the  wine  of  the 
country,  it  had  never  made  him  an  enemy 
He  stm  clung  to  what  he  considered  the  way 
they  had  m  the  navy  when  he  served  in  it 
But  his  pomt  of  view,  and,  they  said,  most 
ot  his  reminiscences,  were  purely  imaginary 
He  was  stm   theoretically,  a  great  martinet, 
and  made  beheve  that  no  man  could  go  com- 
fortably to  sleep  save  by  gun-fire,  or  bugle- 
caU,  or  some  other  similar  soporific. 

The  first  day  he  came  over  from  Inniskerry 
Mackenzie  brought  the  doctor  out  for  a  stroll 
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round  the  lough.  A  footpath  ran  round  the 
whole  circumference  of  the  lake,  and  this  was 
a  deservedly  popular  pleasance  for  the  Sana- 
torium folk.  They  walked  leisurely,  as  was 
becoming,  in  view  of  the  convalescent's  con- 
dition and  the  charming  character  of  the 
scene.  Lough  Sheelin  on  this  occasion  was 
looking  its  best  under  an  evening  sun,  and  the 
mountains  surrounding  were  all  clothed  in 
purple  and  fine  colours.  It  was  a  pleasanter 
picture  than  the  one  Whitmore  had  looked 
out  upon  the  night  when  he  first  saw  it.  The 
contrast,  indeed,  was  extreme. 

"  I  want  you  to  come  into  Inniskerry  with 
me  on  Thursday  next,"  Mackenzie  said,  as 
they  sauntered  lazily  on.  "I  have  been 
golfing  again,  and  have  made  a  match  with  a 
Dublin  man.  The  whole  country-side  are 
coming  to  see  it.  It  will  do  you  good  by  way 
of  a  change  from  the  Arcadian  monotony  of 
Lough  Sheelin." 

"  Golf  I  Golf  I  What  do  you  mean  ? 
What  about  your  arm  ?  " 

"  What's  the  matter  with  my  arm  ?  " 

"  The  accident !  " 

"  Oh,  that's  all  right.  It's  better  now," 
Mackenzie  explained  hastily,  and  in  some  con- 
fusion, the  occasion  for  which  was  not  very 
apparent. 

"  It's  soon  better  for  an  arm  that  was  as 
good  as  broken.  Let  nie  see  it.  I  may  have 
to  forbid  you  to  play."  Whitmore  turned 
toward  Mackenzie  in  perfect  sincerity,  but 
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the  latter  waved  liim   off,    and  said  with 
a  laugh : 

uJIa'  "^/  ''"Jr^  "«^*  '^*  ever.     I  am  as 
hard  as  nails.     You  don't  get  me  on  your  list 

«' Tu        ^  sprain~K)nce  it  is  better." 

\xruJ  ^  ***®  ^°'"^*  °^  y°"  b»g»  hardy  men/' 
Whitmore  grumbled.  "You  never  know 
you  re  hurt  till  you're  past  mending."  He 
did  not  msist  on  his  examination,  and  Mac- 
kenzie went  on  to  tell  him  the  details  of  the 
match  3o  far  as  they  had  been  arranged,  end- 
ing with  a  naive  remark  : 

"  Besides,  it  may  be  the  last  game  I  will 
^aIJ^'^u^''^'  a  day-"  he  broke  off,  and 
added  with  more  hesitation  than  the  trivialitv 
seemed  to  warrant—"  I  mean  for  this  year-- 
this  season  I  should  say-takes  up  too  much 
time-may  give  it  up  altogether.  A  busy 
man  cant  keep  abreast  of  every  sport.  I 
was  thinking  of  dropping  golf  altogether." 

It  would  be  a  big  drop— for  you."  Whit- 
more assented  He  agreed  to  make  one  of 
the  crowd  at  the  match,  and  the  matter  was 
dropped.  Mackenzie  soon  after  left  for 
Inniskerry. 

Whitmore's  strength  came  quickly  back 
once  he  had  passed  the  dead  point  at  which 
tor  a  time  he  seemed  blocked,  and  before 
long  he  could  only  pretend  to  be  an  invalid 
Math  painstaking  persistence,  in  order  to 
afford  himself  an  excuse  for  a  continued 
study  of  the  interesting  case  presented  by 
Mane  Remitz.    While  still  absorbed  in  this 


't.  •  r'ffiffiiiif  -  fTi'  —  »:  .c?^sg» 


IN   THE  r     '^. 


55 


problem  (with  more  than  purely  professional 
zest),  he  added  one  day  yet  another  surprise 
to  the  list  which  was  constantly  growing 
more  formidable  since  he  first  met  the  gin 
on  the  linksi 

He  was  climbing,  or  mountaineering,  among 
the  cliffs  which  lay  on  the  sea-coast  south  of 
Inniskerry  Bay — a  long  walk  from  Lough 
Sheelin,  but  he  was  quite  strong  now — and 
he  came  on  to  a  steep  ridge  of  naked  rock 
which  marked  the  boundary  of  local  explora- 
tion at  that  point.  What  was  seawards 
of  those  cliffs  no  man  knew,  for  no  one  in  liv- 
ing memory  had  ever  dared  so  dangerous  a 
climb,  and  at  that  point,  for  good  reason,  the 
boats  kept  out  to  sea.  With  the  cliffs  of 
Croaghaun  for  a  lee  shore  the  most  skilful 
mariner  could  not  have  too  much  sea  room, 
and  the  hardiest  mountaineer  drew  the  line 
at  their  sheer  precipices.  Vague  stories  still 
floated  in  belated  tradition  of  smugglers'  caves 
and  the  like  relics  of  the  brave  days  of  old, 
but  these  were  wisely  accepted  without 
further  evidence  than  what  could  be  supplied 
by  the  grandchildren  of  the  men  who  knew 
the  tales  to  be  true,  or  said  they  did. 

This  was  enough  to  accentuate  Whitmore's 
spirit  of  adventure,  which  only  smouldered 
under  the  veneer  of  a  successful  London 
physician's  fixed  '  abits.  He  climbed  the 
clins,  at  the  risk  of  his  life,  and  established 
thereby  a  reputation  which  will  pass  on  from 
generation  to  generation  at  Inniskerry.    He 
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also  made  a  discovery  which  he  is  not  likely 
to  forget  as  long  as  he  lives.    Sheer  down 
irom  the  edge  of  the  precipice  over  which  he 
peered— so  sheer  that  a  pebble  disturbed  at 
the  summit  would  fall  like  a  plummet  into 
the  water—lay  a  rock  bound  lagoon,  ending 
in  a  fringe  of  golden  sand  at  the  inshore  end 
but  elsewhere  pulsing  in  slow  heaves  against 
the  vertical   rock  faces  which  enclosed  it 
beaward,  a  narrow  entrance   closed    in  so 
close  that  one  looked  out  on  the  ocean,  as  it 
were,   through   a   gigantic   porthole.     Here 
surely,  was  the  old-time  smugglers*  harbour  of 
refuge     And  indeed,  herein  a  hooker  might 
nave  hidden  from  a  navy. 

All  this  was  as  it  ought  to  be,  and  as  natural 
as  the  white  gulls  whirling  and  wheeling  on 
scarcely-moving    pinions    far    down    below 
forming    and    refoiming    in    ever-changing 
mosaics  on  the  air.    But—Whitmore  rubbed 
his  eyes,  and  asked  himself  aloud  could  he  be 
dreaming— lying  placidly  at  anchor,  in  that 
strange  harbour  for  such  a  ship,  there  was  as 
hne  an  ocean  hner  as  ever  sailed  the  seas.    Not 
the  mammoth  size,  perhaps,  of  some  of  the 
newest  floating  cities,  but  in  splendid  trim- 
brasses  shining  in  the  sun— decks  snow-white 
—boats  ghstening  with  new  paint— hues  like 
a  yacht  I 

This  vessel  lav  close  to  the  further  side  of 
the  lagoon  and  in  a  bend  which,  whether 
mtentionally  or  not,  effectually  hid  her  from  a 
seaward  \a€w.    As  the  coast  at  the  place  was 
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avoided  by  small  craft  owing  to  the  precipi- 
tous cliffs  round  which  a  heavy  sea  was 
always  running,  and  as  the  larger  vessels, 
which  passed,  perhaps,  once  in  a  couple  of 
years,  kept  well  out  from  land,  it  was  plain 
that  this  particular  vessel  might  lie  at  her 
present  anchorage  till  she  rusted  into  scrap 
iron  without  anyone  sharing  Whitmore's  dis- 
covery. This  did  not,  perhaps,  concern  him 
very  closely,  but  he  immediately  made 
another  discovery  which  did.  Two  Httle 
specks— they  seemed  httle  dots  at  the  dis- 
tance— moved  on  the  steamer's  bridge.  Could 
there  be  persons  on  board  ?    There  were. 

Whitmore  carried  a  powerful  binocular 
glass  slung  over  his  shoulder,  and  this  he 
speedily  brought  to  bear  on  the  figures. 
There  were  two — a  man  and  a  woman.  The 
man,  from  the  gold  lace  on  his  cap  and  cuffs, 
was  certainly  an  officer  of  the  ship.  From 
his  bearing,  and  a  certain  proprietorial  air, 
he  might  be  the  captain.  That  did  not  matter 
either.  But  while  he  and  the  woman  walked 
the  bridge,  very  much  at  ease,  there  was  a 
camaraderie  in  their  manner  which  did.  After 
two  or  three  turns  of  the  bridge,  the  woman 
made  as  if  to  leave  it.  But,  remembering  an 
omission,  it  would  seem — which  was  so  care- 
lessly remedied,  the  remedy  itself  must  have 
been  habitual — she  held  up  her  face  to  be 
kissed.  Dr.  Whitmore  was  horrified  at  this 
shameless  proceeding,  and  justly  aggrieved. 
His  reticent  nature  detested  any  pubhc  display 
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of  affection.  Railway  station  kissing,  even 
between  women,  he  would  make  a  breach  of 
the  law.  There  must  be  lots  of  people  on 
board,  even  if  he  could  hot  see  them,  and  for 
a  woman  to  kiss  the  captain  of  a  ship  on  his 
own  bridge,  in  presence  of  his  whole  crew,  was 
surely  indelicate.  For  this  woman  it  was  an 
atrocity. 
This  woman  was  Marie  Reinitz. 


CHAPTER    VI. 


THE    FIRST    OF    THE    EXPEDITION. 

Whitmore  returned  very  tired  after  his  long 
excursion,  and  in  an  extremely  surly  humour 
for  a  man  of  his  amiable  temper.  Marie 
did  not  get  back  to  the  Sanatorium  till  late 
in  the  evening,  when  Mackenzie  drove  her 
over  from  Inniskerry.  How  she  got  there 
was  another  element  in  the  mystery  which 
was  rapidly  deepening  round  everything  Whit- 
more encountered  in  this  extraordinary  hoU- 
day.  She  did  not  join  the  company  at  dinner. 
Her  absence  was  not  unusual ;  indeed,  it  was 
habitual.  Whitmore  had  hardly  spoken  to 
her  since  their  escapade.  He  had  not  sought 
to  thrust  himself  upon  her  when  he  found  that 
she  was  avoiding  him.  But  he  must  do  so 
now.  It  was  now  plain  that  Reinitz  did  not 
fully  realise  her  irresponsible  condition,  and  he 
himself  was  so  placed  that  he  could  not  warn 
the  father  v/ithout  playing  the  part  of,  as  he 
felt,  a  mean  informer  on  the  girl.  But  some- 
thing'must  be  done.  He  would  speak  to  Mrs. 
Dangan.    Better  still,  he  would  speak  to  the 
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girl  himseli.    He  had  no  opportunity  that 

was  urgent     There  was  no  time  to  be  lost. 

He  found  her  early  next  day  ramWing  on 
the  favounte  walk  close  by  the  house.    The 

nppling  the  surface  of  the  lough  was  not  cold 
tor  the  late  autumn  season.  Marie  was  very 
nicely  dressed,  he  thought.  The  plain  sailor 
«fi  "i^  u^- "?  adornment  further  than  the 
splendid  hair  it  rested  on  supplied  ;   and  the 

rifro  h'^  ^^  ^^'■^  ^^"^  w^'-e  effectively 
contrasted.     It  was  the  style  of  the  latter 

worded  m  his  best  academic  manner  : 

Women  who  wear  dragghng  skirts  are  of 
a  low  cerebral  type."         0°     «> 

As  a  generalisation,  his  view  may  be  correct 
but  it  is  probable  that  Whitmore  was  uncon- 
sciously biassed  by  the  fact  that  Marie's  sWrt 

7n%T  ^r^  ^"5"i^'  ^y  *"  appreciable  degree, 
to  draggle ;  and  that  her  bootmaker,  like  he^ 
tailor,  d^rved  very  little  of  the  credit  for  the 
pr^ntation  of  an  extremely  neat  effect  He 
mli^w^  to  accuse  her,  and  he  felt  mean  and 

fn^I!  ^^'^^^^^  '^'  ^^^""S  Ws  step,  turned 
and  gave  him  a  pleasant  little  nod,  and  a  civil 
greeting.  He  thought,  too,  there  was  a  shade 
of  welcome  m  the  dreamy  depths  of  the  big 

harden  his  heart  against  them,  or  he  should 
never  get  through  his  task.  His  face  darl^ 
ened.    i>be  met  him  with  an  open  countenance. 


FIRST  OF  THE  EXPEDITION.    6i 

and  apparently  a  heart  that  was  free  from 
guile.  Such  hypocrisy  was  deplorable  in  a 
girl  who  had  so  recently  been  guilty  of  a 
grave  indiscretion.  He  began  a  few  conversa- 
tional commonplaces  to  gain  time  to  re-shape 
his  address,  which,  notwithstanding  much 
careful  preparation,  had  suddenly  got  con- 
fused. These  she  cut  short  with  a  direct- 
ness that  disconcerted  him. 

"Well,"  she  said  cheerfully,  and  without 
paying  the  least  attention  to  what  he  had 
been  saying,  "  what  is  it  ?  " 

"  I  climbed  the  cliffs  of  Croaghaun  yester- 
day," he  answered  bluntly. 

"  You— cUmbed-^roaghaun ! "  She  drop- 
ped some  wild  sprays  she  had  been  gather- 
ing, and  faced  him  in  wide-eyed  astonishment. 
He  even  thought  there  was  an  alarmed 
solicitude  in  her  expression,  but  he  set  no 
store  by  it.  The  girl  was  a  consummate 
actress  as  well  as  an  adventuress.  He  would 
not  trust  her.     He  continued  coldly  r 

"  And  I  was  extremely  pained —  " 

'*  Then  you  should  not  have  done  it." 

"  But  I  could  not  help " 

"  You  could  have  helped,"  she  again  inter- 
rupted sharply. 
;]  Seeing " 

"Oh,  I  thought  you  meant  cUmbing." 
This  with  relief. 

"  The  steamer " 

"  Isn't  she  a  beauty  ?  " 
"  And  the  bridge " 
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"  It  is  easily  seen." 

"  And  you " 

"4Yes,  I  was  there." 

"  And  the  man " 

"  Oh  f  that's  the  trouble,  is  it  ?  Well,  let 
me  advise  you— it  is  rather  impudent  of  me, 
I  suppose,  to  advise  a  famous  London  doctor— 
don't  worry  about  the  steamer— or  the  bridge 
— or  the  man." 

With  that  she  blew  him  a  kiss  and  went 
toward  the  house.  His  earnest  advice  could 
not  well  have  been  more  effectually  dechned 
nor  his  well-meant  intervention  a  greater 
failure.  Such  a  handsome  girl  she  was  too ! 
and  what  a  stupid  way  to  seek  to  advise 
anyone— blurting  it  out  as  he  had  done  !  No 
wonder  she  left  him.  He  stood  looking  after 
her  for  a  minute,  and  then  walked  away 
makmg  the  complete  circle  of  the  lough 
before  he  returned  to  the  Sanatorium.  It 
was  only  when  he  got  back  he  recollected  he 
had  left  without  his  breakfast. 

At  lunch,  to  which  Whitmore  brought  the 
appetite  of  a  convalescent  who  had  forgotten 
breakfast,  both  Mackenzie  and  Reinitz  were 
silent  and  pre-occupied.  Reinitz  was  usually 
undemonstrative,  but  Mackerizie's  manner 
was  a  novelty.  Marie,  who  did  not  appear 
sent  an  apology.  She  was  drinking  afternoon 
tea  with  Mrs.  Dangan.  It  was  very  early 
afternoon,  but  it  served  for  an  excuse.  After 
repeated  attempts  to  interest  each  of  his 
friends  m  turn,  Whitmore  applied  himself  to 
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his  lunch  with  zest,  and  found  it  an  efficient, 
if  temporary,  substitute  for  their  society.  In 
the  afternoon  the  three  men  went  shooting 
wild  duck  on  the  lough,  with  considerable 
success  from  a  sporting  point  of  view ;  but 
two  of  them  were  stfll  reticent — brooding. 
This  want  of  confidence  on  the  part  of  Mac- 
kenzie was  not  very  complimentary,  but 
Whitmore  would  not  try  to  force  a  confidence. 
If  his  friend  did  not  care  to  consult  him,  by 
all  means  let  him  keep  his  own  secret.  On 
reflection,  Whitmore  found  that  this  breach 
had  really  been  between  them  during  the 
whole  of  this  Inniskerry  visit,  notwithstanding 
Mackenzie's  often  boisterous  cordiality. 

Finding  his  companions  thus  constantly 
and  oppressively  pre-occupied,  Whitmore  let 
his  own  mind  drift  back  to  the  web  which  this 
commonplace  sick-holiday  was  weaving  round 
him.  Reinitz  he  made  no  pretence  to  under- 
stand. The  man  was  cosmopolitan  in  habit 
of  thought  and  practical  experience.  Other- 
wise, there  was  an  impenetrable  veil  behind 
his  hail-fellowism  through  which  Whitmore, 
whom  he  treated  with  exigent  solicitude,  had 
not  yet  for  a  moment  been  permitted  to  peep. 
The  daughter  he  could  not  comprehend,  for 
the  simple  reason  he  had  not  yet  rightly 
diagnosed  her  case.  But  Alexander  Mac- 
kenzie was  the  most  exasperating  enigma.  A 
man  who  had  always  been  frank  to  the  degree 
of  boyishness,  suddenly  and  successfully  as- 
sumes an  Adelphic  dissimulation ;    he  pre- 
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difficult  problem  if  rfi^  „  .  ***  '""^  ""«♦ 
thinking  ov"r^  WhhL^°'  come  easier  by 
it-for  Uie  ttoe      ^*"'"°«  «'  !««*  dismissed 

Wil't^-  wWe'"^af  ^^7bl> 
strewn  with  empty  cartridm^LTfn^*        ^ 

suddenly  as  if  the  sun^Xn^^j^.'^''^^ 

of  ou?loni^n*«    *^'=*"*  advance-agen? 
as  he  came  intake  ^.?Kt W^' 
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with  hospitable  warmth  luf^^i:  *"^  ^^' 
decision  than  J^f^'  ?*  without  more 
mannera-  '^*'    consistent    with    good 

operaUc  stir  "  'a^welb  of  a  departing 

W^and^KS^  te  Pa^, between 

weU-betterthanlfc^b^;,„,i  ""  ^"SJ' 

••^St3t»?-;^*'^"= 

have  i^ughTh^  he  J"  '*'oS*tha7R^  T 
conveyed    in    th**    Qa»«l    *  i         ,     Reuutz 

santly  to  Wiitmore  f  ^       '    ^'^  ^*'  P'*"' 
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I  am  extremely  sorry  to  hear  it.  What 
must  be  will  be,  and  it  is  an  old  and  sound 
philosophy  to  accept  the  inevitable,  ihis 
being  positively  your  last  evening,  I  must 
show  you  something  which  wiU  interest  a 
man  of  your  tastes,  and  may  be  of  interest  to 
your  Society  in  London.  But  that  will  keep. 
Meanwhile,  as  we  have  a  high  authority  for 
maintaining  that  there  is  a  time  and  place  for 
every  thin^,  I  think  the  present  an  excellent 
time  for  dinner,  if  the  fates—personified  in 
Mane  and  Mrs.  Dangan— are  propitious.  We 
are  to  dme  en  famille  this  evening  •  all 
together.  But  the  Dangans  are  good  souls 
and  won't  worry  us."  ' 

The  personified  fates  were  quite  ready,  had 
indeed   been   waiting   for   the  signal  rather 
impatiently.     Everything  was  being  spoilt, 
they  said.    But  that  was  an  exaggeration, 
for  the  dmner  was  excellent.    When  the  men 
had  the  room  once  more  to  themselves— the  old 
Captain  leaving  with  the  ladies— Reinitz  rum- 
maged about  amonc  a  pile  of  portfolios,  found 
what  he  wanted,  brought  it  forward  to  the 
fire,  and  spread  it  out  on  his  knees.    It  was 
apparently  a  map  drawn  by  hand,  and  never 
passed    through    a   printing    machine,   but 
executed    with    extreme    care    as    to    the 
drawing.     Whitmore  admired  it  poUtely  and 
waited  for  the  explanation  he  had  been  pro- 
mised.      Mackenzie    never    looked    at    the 
map   at    all,   but   watched   the    other    two 
with  an  excitement  that  must  have   been 
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k^tlX'^'*"'°"  «"<"'«<•  «=»«»ced  to 

*k"\?*P  ^^^^'^  ^U  revolutionise  scientifir 
pianes.    TTie  man  who  by  its  aid  lives  th^ 

"Now    you're    talking,     Reinitz !     Thaf 
fi^    It  ^^  ^ifPP^"^  **'^  thig*^  with  his  huge 

w|i-/,To"i„'.^L^^'^'--4i 

JdZn'^  ^'^^^^,  ^""^  °"<=  *°  «he  other 
and    then   anxiously   at   Mackenzie.      The 

n-aS-"^'  -S^"    'HSttt?*sffis 

I?e  oth^.,t*°  r  '••"  ^°'^'^  "^^  shareTS 
thev  H^^f ^°  r  {^''^'y  informed.  But 
they  do  not  count  -for  various  reasons." 

Vou  think  then  of  widening  the  circle 
who  possess  this-extraordinary-se^reT?  " 
Whitmore  said  coldlj;.  He  was^re%  t^hig 
of  abnormal  conditions.  Either  his  own 
bram  must  be  softening,  or  all  the  liSple  he 
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came  in  contact  with— including  his  old  friend 
— m  this  unique  Sanatorium  were  clearly 
crazy. 

"We  do,"  Reinitz  answered,  without  a  trace 
o*. «\tner  mystery  or  feeling  in  his  voice.  "  We 
thmk  of  sharing  our  knowledge  with  a  third 
person— with  in  short,  yourself." 

\\  Jjiat's  the  idea,"  Mackenzie  shouted. 
We  certainly  thought  of  including  you," 
Remitz  said,  slowly  rolhng  up  the  map.  "  But 
of  course  we  shall  not  thrust  the  knowledge 
upon  you." 

"The  knowledge,  the  knowledge!  What 
on  earth  is  this  apocryphal  knowledge 
you  are  talking  about  ?  "  Whitmore  cried. 
There  was  an  acerbity  in  his  tone  the  others 
did  not  miss.  Mackenzie  laughed  again  as 
If  he  enjoyed  his  friend's  impatience. 

"  The  knowledge  of  what  that  map  re- 
presents," Reinitz  answered,  rolling  up  and 
throwing  it  into  a  comer  carelessly,  as 
though  the  subject  had  begun  to  tire  him. 
Mackenzie  was  still  chuckhng  and  hugging 
himself  m  an  imbecile  way  that  Whitmore 
found  positively  exasperating. 

"  In  heaven's  name,  and  in  plain  English, 
Keinitz,  what  are  you  talking  about  ?  "  Whit- 
more asked  again. 

"  About  the  map,  of  course,"  Reinitz  re- 
turned, with  an  elevation  of  his  brows  which 
plamly  put  the  matter  conversationally  out 
of  court.  Whitmore  refused  to  recognise  the 
rebuff.  ° 
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"  O*  what  then  is  it  a  map  f    U  you  did 

t^  ruireclTanT'.''''^  ^'^^^  »^- 
"My  dear  Whitmore.  I  have  been  tryine 

MacT^«*^r.,'^P*"=^  *"<*  °"'  friend 
Mackenzie  s  r  !i,.3iasm,  I  have  not  hada  verv 
favourable  op.  .r*^.;.,.'  That  map  ^^3 
oy  me.  H  is  a  'J.-.n-t  mth  of—one  of  the 
Guiana-.  :  ,r  ,  0. ,  not  m  ,'ter  whfch  Ut  i? 
be  Bn  ,.,  .V:„ch,  „.  T.  tch,  as  you  pkasi 
In  that  .iisti.-i  ;  >.,  ,jgcowr<«i  «!iii.  i 
ci^Usa.>o„  . hi..,, . y  icSSfm^c^rm^L: 

f  wm  teI?^o., .  ^     *'!'  l*"?f  "»*  ""J' «» »»» 

to  wri?e ''^    H^  ".?"*  "•  .^  ''*^«  «°"'e  letters 
10  wme.      He  arose  and  stroUed  leisurelv 

^d'aWlV^SicW^*  t%^  "«  stopS  S^d 

^U  SW.  ^»  '"  ''*''  *" ''°"'-    Mackenzie 

"  ^*  J  *""'  necessary  preliminaries." 

havens.  tt°rwit'kT,?.^-^,il^o,rdt' 

hTp^:^vir  r^.  ^-"^  --' '-  ^"-i 

'II    Oh,  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  it     A 

:?it?.i?«''*''^ '    Not  worth  menCing  ex- 
cept between  ourselves."  ^ 

Mackenzie   had   been  pointing  these  ex 

planatory  remarks  with  firious  lunges^t  the 

fire.    He  stopped  this  suddenly,  thfm  dow^ 

the  poker  with  a  crash  on  the  hearth  a"dl^ 

senously  indeed  impressively,  "  There"  t^ 

an  expedition-fame  beyond  the  dr^ms  o^ 
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arduBological  avarice  are  for  you,  if  you  ioin 
iw,  and  ol  course  for  Reinitz.  He  wilf  deserve 
It  for  in  addition  to  aU  the  soUd  risk  there  is  in 
the  thing  on  its  own,'  he  will  be  bothered  "— 
he  paused  for  a  moment,  and  said  very  slowly. 

he  wiU  be  worried  by  the  responsibility  of 
that  mad  daughter  of  his.  It  seems  if  he 
goes— sA^  goes."  When  he  had  given  this  last 
information  time  to  bite  in,  as  he  himself 
expressed  it,  he  continued  : 

/  As  for  the  expedition,  I  don't  see  what  I'll 
get  out  of  It,  bar  the  fun  of  it.  I  have  really 
nothing  to  do  with  it  as  you  infer,  nothing 
but  the  simple,  insignificant,  paltry  fact  that 
u™"~i^  . He  jumped  to  his  feet  and  squared 
himself  in  a  triumphant  attitude.  Then  he 
said  slowly : 

"  I'm  finding  the  money  for  it." 


CHAPTER   VII. 

THE    SIGNING    OF   THE    BOND. 

When  Reinitz  returned  to  the  room  he  gave 
a  clear  and  very  circumstantial  account  of  the 
discovery  he  had  made  in  a  hitherto  absolutely 
unknown  land.    He  had  penetrated,  he  main- 
tained, a  region  untrodden  by  the  feet  of  man 
for  many  thousand  years,  but  which  had  once 
he  had  found  ample  evidence,  been  the  seat 
of  a  vast  population,  of  a  civiUsation  which, 
he  believed,  antedated  the  authentic  records 
of  mafikind.    The  contemplated  expedition 
would  exhaust  what  he  in  his  first  journey 
had  only  examined.  Dr.  Whitmore's  recognised 
position  in  London  would  guarantee  the  bona 
fides  of  the  evidence  with  which  they  would 
return.     His  testimony   would   be  accepted 
and  displace  any  possible  charges  of  chicane' 
Antiquities  of  the  first  water,  it  is  well  known 
cap  be  manufactured  in  Birmingham  as  fast 
as  they  are  required  on  the  Nile.     This  expe- 
dition,  not  only  from  its  cost,  but  from  the 
enormous  difficulties  in  its  execution,  could 
not  afford  to  return  with  no  more  tangible 
r^ult  thaji  the  accumulation  of  materia?  for 
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magazine  articles,  or  sensationaJ  fiction,  and 

hJ^fl''^'  Whitmore's  impressions  may 
t^nn^H^"'  •'^^''  ^^  "^"^  ^^s  first  men- 
^«  ?hf' 1  *"*  ""*? ^^  certainly  quickened  m  k 
a^  he  long  and  apwrently  t^tworthy  nar- 
rative  proceeded.  Only  one  tlwig  troubl^ 
him.  fie  felt  that  both  Reinitz^nd  Mac 
kenzie  were  most  anxious  for  him  to  join  the 
expedition,  were  dotn^  everything  L  their 
power  to  present  it  to  Sim  in  its  mLt  attrac- 
tive aspect ;  yet  he  also  felt  intuitively   but 

trank  with  him.    They  were  keepinV  some- 
thing back  from  hhn-prindpaUy,  the  ex™ct 

?her  V^'^  ^xiet/thatTVo^d  joL 
tftem.      An  opportunity  soon  arose  whirh 

confirmed  him  iiTthis  view 
•    "  F^^\  ^®  require,  therefore,  to  begin  with 
is  a  first-class  steamer,"  Reinitz  said.    ''  That 
is  not  to  be  picked  up  for  a  song,  but  neither 

^dTnHnSTT"'  ?'  '^"^  eailiesf  Wchite^  Sre 
m.  J^'5'l*"?^  implements  in  the  history  of 
mankind  to  be  brought  home  in  a  bandbox 
We  require  a  large  v^."  ^wnaoox. 

'•  I  know  where  the  very  vessel  that  would 
suit  you  ,s  lying,  at  this  moment,"  Whitmore 

It  ?Zh *f  •     ^'  r'  i^^^t^  Venire  bit 
It  found  Its  mark.     Reinitz  and  Mackenzie 
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and    t^  vessel  wiU  be   forthcoming   when 
required."  ^ 

"  Good  I  "  said  Whitmore  to  himself.  "  I 
have  scored  a  point.  They  do  not  wish  me 
to  know  where  their  ship  is ;  and  they  do  not 
know  that  I  know  where  she  is." 

Reinitz  was  very  convincing  in  his  state- 
ment, notwithstanding   some   cracks   in  his 
argument,  and  when  Whitmore  asked  himself 
what   possible    surreptitious    motive    could 
either  this  stranger  or  his  own  most  intimate 
fnend  have  in  prevailing  on  him  to  join  an 
expedition  on  which  they  were  risking  their 
own  fortunes,  he  could  find  no  sensible  wiswer 
Mackenzie's  temperament  was  undoubtedly 
sanguine,   but  in  matters  of  money    or  in 
matters  of  so  much  money,  he  was  by  no 
means  a  fool   as  many  a  skilful  operator  on 
Change  had  found  to  his  cost.    But  the  whole 
scheme  was  so  bizarre— the  fitting-out  of  a 
purely  private  expedition  at  enormous  ex- 
pense m  the  hope  of  adding  only  to  the  world's 
store  of  academic  knowledge— he  could  not 
at  the  moment  give  it  the  serious  consideration 
the  others  seemed  to  expect.    As   they  were 
however,  all  talking  in  a  circle,  each  man 
returning  infallibly  and  regulariy  to  his  own 
particular  point  of  view,  tl^y  decided  to  post- 
pone the  discusaon  till  the  next  day    and 
separated  for  the  night.  * 

Whitmore  sat  down  in  hisown  room  for  a  final 
pipe  before  going  to  bed.  and  while  smoking  it 
he   hurriedly    reviewed   the   situation     His 
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fi^^^  XK^  ''^^  "^^^^  certainly  be  sacri- 
ftced  The  public  mmd  is  short,  and  he  could 
not  disguise  from  himself  that,  whether  his 
reputation  was  rising  as  fast  as  his  friends 

from  the  first  when  he  returned  from  this 
mysterious  expedition~if  he  ever  returned. 
1  he  risks  were  many,  and  a  man's  life  is  always 
an  insecure  tenure.    No  doubt,  great  fame 

S/''T  '^  °".%5^^^  °^  thf  promises 
Keimtz  made  were  fulfilled,  but  then    as  a 

mere  matter  of  balance,  a  certain  portion  of 
fame  was  his  at  home  for  the  winning,  with 
but  small  proportion  of  the  risks,  and  few  or 
none  of  the  inconveniences.      And,  aj?ain 
who  was  this  man  Reinitz  ?    If  he  was  per- 
fectly straightforward,  or  straightforward  in 
any  degree,  why  did  he  maintain  such  secrecy 
over  his  nationality  ?    He  and  his  daughter 
spoke   English   perfectly,   but  with  a  slight 
trace  of  foreign  accent,  and  neither  ever  gave 
a  straightforward  answer  when  he  pointedly 
asked  them,  as  he  had  often  done,  to  what 
country     they     belonged.    Mackenzie,     too. 
frankly  admitted  that  he  did  not  know  where 
they  came  from.    His  own  best  interests  there- 
fore would  surely  be  served  in  avoidinir  an 
enterpnse  which  presented  so  many  elements 
of  a  suspicious  nature.     It  may  be  thought  a 
poor  spirit  m  which  to  weigh  the  immortal 
honours  of  a  pioneer's  renown,  but  the  pio- 
neers who  never  calculate  their  own  direct  or 
indirect  advantage  are  not  abundant 
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He  would  not  go. 

There  was  little  said  about  the  great  enter- 
pnse   next    morning,   and    nothing   definite 
dunng  the  day.     Mackenzie  was  staying  a 
few  days  as  a  visitor  at  the  Sanatorium,  and 
he  and  Reinitz  had  evidently  agreed  to  give 
Whitmore  time.       On    his    part,  Whitmore 
had  already  made  up  his  mind,  but  something 
happened/to  disturb  it.     He  was  walking  late 
in  the  evening  on  the  pathway  by  the  lough 
shore.      Darkness  was  coming  on,  and  the 
loneliness  of  the  place  was  depressing.     Pass- 
ing an  old  and  rather  picturesque  ruin  close 
to  the  shore,  he  came  to  halt  with  the  abrupt- 
ness of  a  drilled  man.     From  the  top  of  a 
broken  ivy-buried  wall,    standing   up  black 
against  the  last  of  the  hght,  which  was  now 
passmg  quickly  away,  he  caught  a  sound  that 
made  his  heart  quicken.     It  was  the  weird 
song  that  Marie  had  crooned  that  afternoon 
on  the  links,  and  the  first  glamour  of  the  sing- 
ing was  not  lessened  by  the  scene  in  which  it 
was  repeated.    The  water  of  the  lough,  in  the 
deep  shadow  of  the  mountains  around,  was 
dark    as    ink.    The    hills    themselves    were 
pierced  by  great  gorges  which  yawned  porten- 
tously m  the  deepening  gloom.    The  night 
was  sweeping  down  their  huge  sides  like  a 
palpable  presence.    And  the  singing  I 

Whitmore  gave  but  one  more  thought  to 
the  question  which  had  been  troubling  him 
all  the  day,  and  the  answer  came  flashing 
back.     He  said  it  aloud  ;  ^ 
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"  Where  this  girl  goes  I  will  go :  and  mv 
career  may  go  to  the  devil." 

Marie  was  intractable  when  he  spoke  to  her 
but  he  induced  her  to  return  with  him  to  the 
house,  if  she  did  not  do  so  with  the  best  grace 
It  was  pldnly  his  duty  as  a  doctor  to  look  after 
the  girl  s  health  when  her  own  father  did  not 
seem  to  trouble  about  it.  Yes,  he  must  surely 
go  on  the  expedition  if  she  went.  It  was  his 
duty.  He  would  discharge  it.  Meantime,  as 
they  walked  back  by  the  shore  of  the  loueh 
that  was  now  beginning  to  moan  its  lonesome 
dirge  m  the  evening  breeze,  he  said  verv 
senously :  ^ 

"  MiM  Reinitz,  will  you  teU  me  something 
which  It  is  nght  that  I  should  know,  but  with 
wluch  the  others— your  father  and  Mackenzie 
—do  not  seem  willing  to  trust  me— do  not  per- 
naps  thmk  me  sufficiently  worthy  of  trust—" 

"Oh,  they  trust  you  very  much.    They 


he  said  coldly,  "  but  perhaps  you  will  teU  me 
—you  are  of  course  in  their  confidence,  going 
with  them  ;  with  us  I  mean  ;  why  did  thev  not 
confess  about  that  steamer  ?  That  is  their 
vesse,  I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt-  the 
vessel  I  saw  ycm  on  in  the  bay  under  the  cliffs 
of  Croaghaun  It  is  to  her  Mackenzie  has 
been  making  all  his  mysterious  yachting  trips. 
When  they  trust  me  in  anything,  why  do  thev 
not  trust  me  in  all  ?  "  '=>*      ^  / 


THE  SIGNING  OF  THE  BOND.    77 

She  stopped  in  her  walk  and  faced  him, 
saying  more  seriously  than  he  could  ever 
remember  her  to  have  spoken,  ahnost  since 
he  first  saw  her,  albeit  her  remark  was  as 
exasperatmg  as  any  he  could  remember  from 
her — which  is  saying  much : 

"  That  steamer  is  another  effort  of  your  far 
too  hvely  imagination.  It  is  not  the  first 
sensational  flight  of  your  very  remarkable 
imagination.    You  remember  that  ?  " 

"  I  remember  much  that  is  sensational." 
he  answered  stiffly. 

"  Then  put  it  all  down  to  the  same  cause." 
She  commenced  to  croon  over  the  curious 
snatch  of  song  he  knew  so  well,  and  appeared 
careless  how  her  flippant  remark  had  struck 
him.  He  was  hurt  and  offended  with  her, 
and  walked  by  her  side  a  hundred  yards  with- 
out a  word  ;  nor  would  he  have  spoken  to  her 
again  uninvited.  She  did  not  seem  to  notice 
this  for  a  time,  but  presently  she  ceased  the 
crooning  cadence  and  looked  furtively  at  him. 
He  did  not  turn  his  eyes  to  her,  but  he  was 
conscious  of  her  glance.  They  went  on 
another  score  of  yards  in  sUence.  Then,  when 
the  constraint  was  becoming  so  awkward  that 
he  knew  he  must  presently  end  it  in  some  way. 
Mane  stopped  again,  snatched  his  hand  sud- 
denly m  both  her  own,  and  cried  in  a  low 
beseeching  voice,  and  with  pleading  eyes  that 
went  to  his  heart  : 

"  You  heard  what  I  said.  You  are  a  good 
fellow.    Let  it  go  at  that— for  my  sake  !  " 
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Anything  ;  for  your  sake,"  he  whispered. 
On  which  she  dropped  his  hand,  resumed 
her  walk,  and  dismissed  the  subject,  resisting 
adroitly  his  efforts  to  return  to  it.  They 
reached  the  house  without  any  better  under- 
standing. 

In  the  hall  he  asked  before  he  let  her  go : 
"  Does  Mrs.  Dangan  approve  of  your  going 
1  this  extraordinary  expedition  ?'^ 
''  Mrs.  Dangan  does  not  approve." 
"  You  do  not  then  value  her  advice  ?  " 
"On  the  contrary,  I  value  it  highly.    Mrs. 
Dangan    deserves  more    than  a  daughter's 
respect  from  me.    But  one  does  what  one 
must,  rather  than  what  one  wishes." 

"But  you  have  not  considered  "—he 
stammered,  and  his  sincerity  touched  her— 
"  a  young  girl— alone— among  a  lot  of  men—" 
"  My  father  will  be  among  the  lot  of  men 
also,"  she  interposed.  "  And,  for  the  rest,  I 
can  chaperon  myself.  It  would  not  be  the 
first  time."    With  that  she  left  him. 

"  It  would  not  be  the  first  time,"  he  re- 
peated to  himself— the  words  cut  like  a  knife. 
He  remembered  many  httle  tricks  of  manner 
and  speech  which  seemed  to  bear  out  what 
she  said— that  she  had  been  thrown  greatly 
into  the  society  of  men.  She  walked  with  a 
longer  step  than  most  girls.  She  usually 
omitted  the  "  Mr."  when  speaking  of  a  man. 
*•  Mackenzie  told  me,"  she  would  say  bluntly. 
Her  frankness  often  gave  piquancy  to  her 
manner.    He  had  grown  accustomed  to  it 
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and  at  heart  he  would  not  have  it  changed, 
even  though  it  often  exasperated  him.  But 
%J  ^*".*^?*P«ron  myself/'  was  a  wrench. 

That  night,  after  Whitmore  had  announced 
ms  mtention  of  joining  the  expedition  an 
impressive  ceremony  was  carried  out  in' the 
banatonum— the  signing  of  a  bond  prepared 
by  Remitz.  In  this  he  set  forth  veiy  clearly 
the  aims,  destination,  and  possible,  if  not 
probable  results  of  the  great  enterprise.  This 
It  was  hoped,  would  ultimately  repay  the 
party  m  a  pecuniary  way,  as  weU  as  from  a 
saentific  aspect.  AU  such  profits  as  might 
be  denved  from  the  sale  of  curios,  specimens, 
etc.,  the  publication  of  essays  or  books  the 
receipts  from  lectures  (a  long  list  of  possible 
benefits  followed),  should  be  divided  equally 
share  and  share  ahke,  among  the  signatories 
to  the  bond. 

TTiere  was  only  one  reservation  in  favour 
ot  the  original  discoverer,  namely,  that  any- 
thing found  which  could  be  classed  amongst 
the  monetary  metals  or  precious  stones  should 
be  his  exclusive  property.  It  may  seem  a 
large  pre-emption,  but  remember  the  unUkeh- 
hood  of  Its  being  necessary  to  put  it  in  force. 
As  there  were  neither  mines  nor  minerals  in 
that  ^tion  of  the  country,  the  exception  was 
regarded  as  a  mere  formality,  and  no  value 
was  attached  to  it.  The  bond  was  a  carefully 
prepared  legal  instrument,  drawn  to  with- 
stand the  attack  of  the  most  astute  King's 
Counsel,  should  any  party  to  it  prove  unfaith- 
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ful  to  his  trust,  and  try  to  get  more  than  his 
share.  Toward  this  eni  it  must  be  witnessed 
by  dismterested  parties.  The  cook  and  a 
housemaid  happened  to  be  at  leisure,  and  this 
office  fell  to  them. 

The  Captain,  being  the  senior  in  years,  was 
offered  the  honour  of  signing  first.  Whit- 
more  could  scarcely  believe  that,  after  all, 
the  whole  matter  was  not  a  huge  practical  joke' 
when  Dangan  told  him  that  he  was  joining 
the  syndicate.  But  then  that  steamer  lying 
under  the  cliffs  at  Croaghaun  was  more  than 
a  joke.  He  expressed  no  opinion  whatever 
therefore,  when  the  worthy  old  feUow  confided 
the  news,  adding ; 

"Mrs.  Danean— most  capable  woman— 
wui  be  quite  able  to  manace  the  Sanatorium 
m  my  absence— most  capable." 

This  was  not  unlikely.  The  Captain  had 
the  parchment  ^Mfore  him,  and  a  pen  in  his 
hand,  when  the  witnesses  came  into  the  room. 
Mrs.  Slavin,  the  cook,  immediately  assumed 
that  the  document  was  the  Captain^s  will  and 
wiped  her  eyes  sympathetically  on  her  apron 
sayinc  in  a  low  voice  :  * 

"He's  niver  been  the  same  man  since  the 
night  he  fell  af!  the  brown  mare — an'  him 
m  spirits.  May  the  heavens  be  his  bed  •  he's 
breckin'  up  fast."  * 

Mrs.  Slavin  was  promptly  closured,  but  the 
housemaid,  a  young  country  girl,  was  over- 
come by  the  melancholy  assocmtions  of  such 
an  occasion  and  wept  copiously.    This  moved 
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«M?fitt   .  ?.^'"*''  absent,  he  used  laneuaue 

afterZ^  «  '  P"°'  T^^-    ^or  this  hi 
h3?rS^  ?„  !  magistrate,  fined  himself 
Wh^Z  i   *"''''  "gfpeved  domestic. 

~»ed^or  otherwise. 'is  yonrS^qSL^"' 
"iXhtfs^iKt/"'^"'""'*-" 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 


GOLF    AMONG    THE    GRAVES. 

The  preparations  for  so  important  an  expedi- 
tion could  not,  of  course,  be  completed  in  a 
day.  While  they  were  being  pressed  on, 
Mackenzie's  engagement  for  the  golf  match 
matured,  and  he  saw  no  reason  to  abandon  it, 
notwithstanding  the  weighty  matters  on  his 
mind.  Whitmore  drove  with  him  to  Innis- 
kerry,  and  leaving  the  trap  at  the  hotel,  they 
went  directly  to  the  golf  links,  where  they  were 
already  due.  At  this  time  golf  at  Inniskerry 
was  still  so  recent  an  innovation  it  required 
some  strength  of  character  in  a  man  to  carry 
a  bag  of  clubs  across  the  Market  Square, 
which,  with  true  Hibernian  paradox,  was  a 
triangle.  As  Mackenzie,  with  his  bag  slung 
over  his  shoulder,  and  Whitmore  went  down 
the  street,  their  appearance  was  noted  with 
the  usual  friendly  interest  by  the  village 
ladies,  and  commented  on  impartially  by  two 
of  the  volunteer  custodians  of  the  pubhc 
amenities. 

"  I  declare  to  me  goodness,  it's  worse  nor 
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«|e^crickets,"  said  M,..  Branagh,  the  baker's 

trade  V       succfsJiJ^^^CtXL""  '"'^ 

strangers,  who,howe;"r,SSllre<'Zeto' 
day  and  away  to-morrow."  "  ITie  crickets°- 
was  tter  term  for  England's  nationaTgame 

unusual  mSatfor-  ''"^^^f^  sarh'^'''  t"' 
iv^y,sownn  the  hotel  T^J^St^s?^ 

Ca;^y^coSLrShTtnrmte';o1;re 
physician.     He  was  such  a  -ckne"  ho^ 

gellis,  that  he  hes  tuck  up  with  so  much." 
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"  Dear  bliss  me,  Mrs.  Branagh,  isn't  it 
tarribie  that  a  gintleman  wud  hev  annything 
to  do  with  bastes  Hke  them  when  he  cud  get 
honest  men  to  do  his  work.  He'll  nivir  hev 
luck — "  and  so  on. 

This  view  was  strongly  supported,  but  long 
before  the  matter  had  been  fully  discussed 
the  two  gentlemen,  who  had  unconsciously 
suggested  it,  were  on  the  links,  where  a  large 
crowd  had  assembled  to  follow  the  match — 
the  most  important  event  of  its  class  since 
golf  had  been  estabUshed  in  Inniskerry.  As 
the  match,  or  the  circumstances  attending  it, 
had  some  influence  on  this  story,  we  must  join 
the  "  gallery." 

Whitmore  left  Mackenzie  amongst  a  small 
knot  of  the  more  enthusiastic  sportsmen,  and 
strolled  off  by  himself.  He  happened  by 
chance  to  come  on  the  aged  Bernard  Gildea, 
and  stopped  to  hear  what  he  had  to  say. 
Bernard  was  explaining  the  subtleties  of  the 
game  to  a  couple  of  Scots  ex-champions  who 
had  struck  Inniskerry  by  chance  on  a  walking 
tour.  Undeterred  by  the  bad  end  of  the 
aphoristic  worm,  they  had  got  up  betimes  that 
morning  to  see  the  course,  only  too  pleased 
thus  to  keep  in  touch  with  a  civilisation  which 
they  had  already  begun  to  miss.  At  that 
moment  they  stopped  to  be  instructed  by 
Gildea  in  the  game  as  it  ought  not  to  be 
played.  Whitmore  thought  he  might 
pause  for  a  moment  without  being  considered 
intrusive. 
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"  See  thon  hill,"  said  Barney,  pointing  to 
a  bunker  seventy  yards  away. 

They  saw  it. 

"  Well  they'll  hit  it  a  blinge  and  knock  it 
over  the  tap  of  that  hill  at  the  first  skite— iv 
they  don't  miss  it." 

"  And  how  if  they  do  miss  it  ?  "  one  of  the 
strangers  asked. 

"  Begob  I  "  said  Gildea,  "  an'  sure  some  ov 
thim  won  t  be  afther  sindin'  it  aff  the  lock  ov 

^^JL'fi  }'  ?.u*  ^"^  ^°"°"''  (Mr.  Mackenzie) 
,1  "o  ^t  ^°'"  ^^1*  annyway .  Be  heavendther, 
ye  can  t  see  the  ball  at  all  whin  he  knocks  it 
out  ov  sight  f 

This  credential  to  Mr.  Mackenzie's  skill  was 
naturally  satisfactory  to  his  friend  Whitmore, 
and  he  and  the  Scots  were  turning  away,  when 
the  spokesman  asked  what  Gildea  thought  of 
the  weather.    There  was  a  covert  sneer  at 

.Wfil?*?'^''  '?  ^'^  ^°^^^  **^at  was  hardly 
justifiable  in  a  Scotsman.     Happily  it  passed 

^'?S»""°^^f'^^^;^  He  answered  promptly : 

ihJ  "  ^.  ^-    ^^^^^'"  ^  showers.  *^But 
there  won't  be  anny  rain." 

rJJ"^  ^^  eventually  turned  out  bright  if 
cold.  Occasionally  a  sharp  shower  swept 
m  from  the  west  and  fell  in  glistening  lines, 
behind  which  a  double  rainbow  flamed  for  a 
minute  and  passed.    Under    foot,  the  fiim 

ht^fW^  ?7'  ^"lu  '^  "^^^  only  on  the  dwarfed 
rtfi.'  r*''^^!  *^^*  ^"y  '"^ist^re  remained. 
Gildea  s  forecast  was  therefore  correct,  if  not 
expressed  m  meteorological  terms.     His  para- 
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doxes,  like  most  of  his  countrymen's,  were 
more  owing  to  a  difficulty  in  translating  Gaelic 
Idioms  into  English  speech  than  to  any  mental 
confusion. 

For  the  first  nine  holes  the  course  lay  so 
close  to  the  shore  that  a  sliced  ball  was  liable 
to  run   down   a  steep   place,  and,  like  the 
Gadarene  swine,  perish  in  the  sea.     Inland 
there  was  an  extensive  warren,  in  which  over- 
population and  the  housing  question  already 
occupied,  it  was  believed,  the  attention  of  the 
elder  rabbits.     It  required,   therefore,  some 
dexterity— and  a  large  number  of  balls— to 
play  a  round  in  a  reasonable  time.     Mackenzie 
and  the  Dublin  man  were  both  frequently  in 
trouble  in  these  difficulties,  and  when  they 
left  the  sea,  and  turned  almost  directly  inland 
the  match  was  even.  ' 

The  Dublin  man  led  for  the  next  three  holes 
and  when  playing  to  the  fifteenth  he  was  still 
two  up.     Mackenzie  had  hard  luck  more  than 
once.     But  all  that  is  in  the  game.     He  did 
not  lose  his  temper,  and  never  complained 
No  good  golfer  ever  did,  he  maintained.     It  is 
to  be  hoped  he  was  wrong  in  that,  or  we  might 
all  give  it  up.     A  mishap  here  occurred  to  the 
stranger  which  helped  to  even  the  match. 
Playing  with  extraordinary  care  from  the  tee 
he  missed  the  ball  clean,  and,  in  a  fine  frenzy' 
smasaed  the  shaft  of  his  driver  across  his 
knee,  violently  throwing  away  the  pieces,  to 
the  great  satisfaction  of  a  number  of  small 
natives,  who  felt  that  they  were  now  beginning 
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to  appreciate  the  significance  of  what  had 

''An'  Xrr ^,?/?. Jr^P^i^^^^Je  pursuit  '^ 
fnr  M  1^^*  K"Gildea,  who  was  carrying 
for  Mackenzie,   said  in  perfect  good  fdof 

wud  yer  honour  be  bothered  breckin'  the 
sticks  yerself  ?    Sure  the  boy'll  nip  them  fo 
ye.       Then  to  the  stranger's  caddy  who  had 
^"ff  Pirating  trick  of  standing^  anywhere 
but  in  the  proper  place  :  »y  wncre 

"Why  don't  ye  stan'  behind  him    an  thin 
ye  II  always  be  before  him."  ' 

And  then,  as  one  of  our  novelists  used  to 

haL^ed^T'^^^  ^'T^*^°"'  ^  strange  thing 
Happened.     From    a   long    drive   Markpnt.il 

got  an  ugly  kick,  and  his  Lrwfth  a  treme,^! 

dons  rebound,  disappeared  into  an  old  a„d 

long   disused    burying   ground.    There   was 

nothing  in  this  plot  except  a  few  old  walk  ?n 

sTe'pt  "s?m  ith^ni^  f°-^thers"oaheTaml  ? 
Slept.  btiU,  It  had  been  a  trouble  to  the  Grepn 
Committee  of  the  Inniskerry  Club- for  goU 
among  the  graves  savom^  of  irreverence     As 

theTth;  T  PT°"^  P'^y^^  ^'^'^  "  vtr  got 
.►  f  i  u^  °"^"^  '=°"''=«.  in  the  p!=.n  of  which 

Wh.t''"  7.%^°^^"^'  ^^  n«^^r  altered 
What  would  Mackenzie  do  ?     Lift  his  ball 
and   give   up   the   hole  ?    Whitmore    more 
keenly  interested  than  he  could  have  beliTved 

shortlv  ^H^  ^/h^'V  Mackenzie  answered 
l^Z\^\         ,!"*'^'^'y  ''°«*  who  had  spoken 
so  intent  was  he  on  the  game,  notwithstanding 
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those  weightier  matters  which  might  well  be 
occupying  his  mind.  But  that  was  his  method. 
He  went  heartily  into  anything  he  undertook 
till  he  was  through  with  it.  Hence  his  success 
— on  'Change  and  elsewhere. 

"  Even  if  it's  in  the  graveyard  ?  "  Whit- 
more  inquired  almost  nervously. 

''  Man,"  said  Mackenzie,  in  a  determined 
voice,  his  long  forgotten  native  accent  return- 
ing, as  it  will  with  intense  excitement ;  "  A'd 
play  it  aff  the  steeple  ov  a  church  f  " 

Whitmore  here  noticed  Marie  Reinitz  in  the 
crowd  which  followed  the  match.    She  had 
not  said  a  word  about  coming  when  Mackenzie 
and  he  discussed  the  matter  in  her  presence 
that   morning.     Yet   here   she  was,  walking 
and  talking  with,  so  far  as  he  knew,  a  perfect 
stranger,  a  dapper,  well-dressed  little  man,  who 
carried  himself  with  an  air.    The  girl,  then, 
must  be  madder  than  he  thought-— but  this 
was  not  the  time  for  a  further  consideration 
of  her  case.     He  waited  anxiously  for  Mac- 
kenzie's next  move.     He  had  not  long  to  wait. 
The  ball  was  lying  clean— but  on  a  grave ! 
And  it  must  have  been  a  royal  one,  for  we 
Inniskerry  folk  were  all  kings  in  the  old  days. 
But  the  times  are  out  of  joint,  and  now  we  are 
no  better  than  our  neighbours. 

Mackenzie  selected  a  heavy  driving-cleek 
from  his  bag,  for  there  was  a  long  carry  over 
rough  ground  which  must  be  made  certain. 
If  the  ball  fell  short,  the  hole  was  lost.  And 
that  meant  the  game  lost,  for  the  Dublin  man, 
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by  a  fine  second  shot,  had  recovered  nearly  all 
«rl  ^^vantage,  and  altogether  his  temper. 
Whitmore  held  his  breath  while  Mackenzie 
addressed  his  ball.  Bernard  Gildea  was  nearly 
as  anxious,  for  he  could  remember  when  a 
man  would  have  been  thrown  into  the  nearest 
bog— perhaps  shot— for  an  offence  less  sacri- 
legious. 

But  alas,  the  good  old  customs  are  pasing 
away! 

Mackenzie  kept  his  eye  resolutely  on  the 
ball ;  the  cleek  went  back  over  his  shoulder, 
not  so  very  slow ;  it  swept  round  in  that  per- 
fect circle  possible  only  to  a  master.    A  click, 
sudden,  sharp,  and  true,  told  that  the   ball 
was  properly  hit.    It  flashed  fast  and  far  and 
low,  dead  straight  for  eighty  yards  ;  then  with 
the  hum  of  a  hundred  honey  bees,  it  soared  up 
and  sailed  joyously  on  the  bosom  of  the  air. 
Brackens  and  bunker  and  brook  safely  passed, 
it  dropped  like  a  nesting  snipe  ;  trundled  up  to 
the  fifteenth  green,  and  lay  four  feet  from  the 
hole.    All  Inniskerry  roared  a  hurrah,  and 
even  the  Dublin  ranks  could  scarce  forbear 
to  cheer.    There  is  something  strangely  ex- 
hilarating in  the  flight  of  a  ball.     It  is  a  joy 
that  was  strong  when  the  world  was  young, 
and  it  seems  to  have  grown  no  older  with  our 
circles  round  the  sun.     It  may  be  an  inheri- 
tance in  little  from  Mother  Earth  herself, 
which  is  only  a  big  ball  spinning  in  space,  the 
Ptolemaic  system  and    ex-President  Kruger 
notwithstanding. 
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Dem  lucky.  But  it's  not  playing  the 
game.  It's  not— or— cricket  I  "  It  was  the 
man  with  Miss  Reinitz  who  said  this.  He 
dropped  his  eyeglass  with  an  offended  grimace 
as  he  spoke. 

"  Naw,  Mr.  Meyer,"  cried  Mackenzie  with 
flashmg  eyes.     "  It's  no'  cricket,  Mr.  Meyer 
But  man  it's  — gowf  f  " 

The  last  word  went  with  a  snap.    He  had 
paused  before  it,  as  if  to  use  an  expletive,  but 
reframed.     'Gowf   could   not   be  qualified. 
This  was  the  turning  point  in  the  match 
Mackenzie  won  on  the  last  green. 

Whitmore  went  away  by  himself  to  the 
beach,  now  that  he  had   leisure  to  consider  a 
less  immediate  but  not  less  pressing  matter- 
Miss  Reinitz  and  her  escort.     The  man's  face 
was  unknown  to  him,  but  there  was  some- 
thing in  his  carriage,  in  one  or  two  trivial 
mannerisms,  he  seemed  to  know— how,  he 
could  not   tell.     His  careless  attention  was 
caught  by  a  yawl  with  a  lug  sail  putting  out. 
He  watched  it  dip  into  deep  troughs,  then  rise 
again,  and  so  on  till,  like  a  big  brown  bird  it 
faded  into  the  white-flecked  blue  of  the  ocean 
fhe   gulls   flew   low,    skimming   the   waves 
stormy  petrels  of  that  coast,  crying  as  they 
flashed  past.     Weather-wise  shore  fowl,  out 
for  the  day,  were  packing  up  and  starting  for 
long  flights  inward  to  marshes  well  sheltered 
by  the  mountains.      It  was  a  bad  sign  for 
those  who  go  down  into  the  sea  in  fishing 
boats—and  so  often  remain  in  it. 
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"  I  know  where  I  saw  him  now,  and  where 
Mackenzie  met  him,"  Whitmore  exclaimed 
aloud.  H*;  turned  away  from  the  sea  and 
walked  qu>'  kly  toward  the  village.  He  had 
not  gone  tar  when  he  met  Marie  and  the 
stranger.  They  stopped,  and  Miss  Reinitz 
mtroduced  the  man.  Whitmore  muttered  some 
suitable  conventionality  and  the  other  man 
did  the  same.  "Stranger,  like  myself  I 
understand,"  the  latter  murmured  in  a  plea- 
sant voice  by  way  of  something  to  say. 

"  Yes,"  Whitmore  agreed,  "  I  have  never 
been     here     until     this   visit,    and    you     I 

presume "  * 

"Just  home  from  abroad." 
''  Have  only    left  your  ship,"   Whitmore 
added,    without     paying    attention    to    the 
interruption. 

Reinitz  and  Mackenzie,  both  of  whom  had 
just  joined  them,  exchanged  one  of  those 
telegraphic  glances  of  which  they  were  liberal. 
The  stranger,  too,  seemed  put  out.  Marie 
retained  her  self-possession  perfectly. 

"  My  ship  !  "  Where  do  you  suppose  mv 
ship  to  be  ? "  -^  ff  y 

"  I  suppose  her  still  to  be  in  that  bay  under 
the  cliffs  of  Croaghaun.  She  was  there  when 
I  saw  her,"  Whitmore  assured  him  plea- 
santly. 


CHAPTER    IX. 

THE    LAST    NIGHT   ASHORE. 

After  the  match,  Mackenzie  and  Whitmore 
dined  together  in  -.  private  room  in  the  hotel. 
Ihn  pubhc  room  was  crowded,  and  both  men 
wished  to  be  clear  o*  strangers  for  that  even- 
ing.   Now  that  the  excitement  of  the  match 
was  over  the  can.araderie  which  it  created 
seemed  to  have  cooled.     Whitmore  was  more 
reserved  and  Mackenzie  less  boisterous  than 
usual.    Conversation  flickered  and  went  out 
Ihe  nause  that  followed  was  painful   for  the 
silence  of  the  private  room  in  which  these  two 
friends  were  dining  tete-d-tSte  was  unpleasantlv 
distuioed  by  the  social  enthusiasm  of  the 
public  room,  the  din  from  which  was  power- 
ful.^   At  last  Mackenzie  snapped  out : 

"  You  seem  to  know  a  lot  more  than  you— 
er— pretended  about  this  expedition  Whit- 
more." ' 

"  I  know  very  little  about  it— too  little 
considering  that  I  have  agreed  to  go  on  it  "  ' 

"Well,  you  know  about  the  Argosy  at  all 
events.     You  did  not  think  the  circumstance 
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worth  mentioning  when  we  were  unfolding 
our  plans."  ® 

"  What,  by  the  way,  is  the  Argosy  ?  " 

"The  steamer  at  Croaghaun  which  you 
nriust  have  discovered  by  some  telepathic  or 
thought-reading  process." 

"  There  was  nothing  telepathic  in  my  dis- 
covery of  the  vessel.     I  saw  her—" 

"  Saw  her  ?  " 

'!}  saw  her  from  the  summit  of  the  cliffs." 
Whitmore  said  irritably. 

1  -^  j"l."^*  doubting  you,'  Mackenzie  ex- 
plamed,  "  but  I  should  not  be  more  surprised 
XK  y° Vi^^^  yo"  saw  her  from  the  summit  of 
Mont  Blanc.  How  did  you  get  to  the  top  of 
Croaghaun  ?    Flying  machine  ?  " 

"  No,  I  climbed  it,"  Whitmore  replied 
shortly.  *^ 

It  was  plain  that  Mackenzie  was  still  only 
trustmg  him  partially,  notwithstanding  the 
gushmg  way  the  expedition  had  been  an- 
nounced. Mackenzie  and  Reinitz  must  have 
been  long  in  collusion.  Mackenzie's  pretence 
of  being  a  stranger  at  the  Sanatorium  must 
have  been  assumed,  for  some  object  not  yet 
explained.  The  mystery  of  the  steamer  was 
now  mcreased  by  the  mystery  of  her  captain 
—  a  man  of  the  world,  a  gentleman  in 
command  of  a  fine  steamer,  hiding  in  an 
unknown  creek  on  an  unfrequented  coast. 
Wliat  could  all  this  mean  ? 

Whitmore   would    have    preferred   to   be 
trusted  implicitly  or  left  altogether  outside 
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IhL     iT    w*^  ."^eun  to  explain  his  views  on 

te^:'rio"u^y";'*'"'^  ^'^'™p*«<»  '^.-y^g 

wn't^°'^^J^**''°  *?  ™^'  Whitmore.  Tliere 
isn  t  anything  m  the  nature  of  a  jolce  in  this 
expedition.    Each  man  has  a  certain  duty  to 

Yon  hL'!'""''  "'"'^'''^  ^P-^"^  quahfications 
You  have  your  work  cut  out  for  you,  and  you 
wiU  do  it  well.  I  have  mine  laid  out  for  Me 
and  I  Will  do  It  as  well  as  I  can.  I  couW  not 
fntlT  'V"""  *"'''•  y°"  ^°"W  not  help  me 
Z^Z'  *  "^^r""*  "y  intention  to  consult 
IZJa  *w"y  U-,  ""y  arrangements  on  the 
ground  that,  while  you  could  not  help  you 
were  likely  to  hinder.    Forgive  me  for  speak" 

s?fnH,  ^h'y-  ''"*  *''^''*  J"^t  how  the  matter 
stands.  There  are  necessities  in  it  which  your 
non-commercial  conscience  might  make  trou- 
bk  over.  Mind.  I  don't  admi^t  that  because 
your  conscience  is  non-commercial  it  is  anv- 
thing  the  better  of  that-merely  that  it  is  apt 
to  boggle  over  non-essentials;  to  strain  at 
the  tiniest  gnat,  while  complacently  swallow- 
ing vast  droves  of  camels.    There  is  a  tpmi 

Uwdl^'^V^UV^^??^-  So  far  we  haverp't" 
crell  t)^  ^J'"'  "^^I"^  ^  sot  rid  of  my  own 
Z^f  *u  "^f""  ''"^  canned  her  with  Las- 
cars from  the  Argosy,  who  cannot  speak  a  word 
of  English.  You  remember  the  day  one  of 
them  escaped,'  as  I  might  say.  But  he  told 
no  tales,  for  a  good  reason.  You  would  not 
have  been  told  about  the  Argosy  had  you  not 
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discovered  her  yourself.  I  mean  you  would 
not  have  been  told  that  we  have  been  keeping 
her  here  in  hiding,  have  changed  her  name! 
and  altered  so  that  her  own  builder  would  not 
know  her  Now  that  you  have  discovered 
her  It  can  t  be  helped  ;  and  it  makes  no  differ- 
ence, or  very  httle  difference." 

This  was  a  serious  speech  for  Mackenzie 
whose  oratory  was  usually  more  robust  than 
e  egant,  but  Whitmore  could  see  that  it  was 
aU  in  earnest.  Every  word  of  it  was  evidently 
sincere.  Nevertheless,  when  one  begins  to 
doubt  one  s  friend's  sincerity  in  any  matter 
one  grows  quickly,  if  by  unconscious  degrees! 
to  doubt  the  friend  in  all.  Happily  the  doubt 
had  not  yet  spread  far,  so  Whitmore  said 
in  a  more  agreeable  tone  : 

"I  am  afraid  it  does  make  a  difference, 
Mackenzie     But  I  shall  not  insist  on  a  greater^ 
measure  of  your  confidence  than  you  care  to 
give.     Meantime,  I  anxiously  hope  that  vou 
are  not  implicating  yourself  in  any  question- 
able way  with  this  man,  Reinitz,  whom  I 
adniire  rather  than  hke ;  of  whom  I  know 
nothing  further  than  his  own  claim— to  be  an 
adventurer.     I  am  convinced  he  has  some 
purpose  m  view  other  than  we  know  of— than 
I  know  of.    But  for  myself  I  intend  to  make 
the  voyage,  and  there's  an  end  to  it.     After- 
wards I  shall  act  as  circumstances  may  sug- 
T^\  Meantime,  I'll  worry  you  no  firthir 
about  the  mystenous  necessities  of  your  de- 
partment of  the  enterprise." 
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For  a  moment  Mackenzie  looked  as  if  he 

heti^T  ^"^  *l'  ^^^^^  ^^  ^^^*  1^^  admitted 
m^nH  ^^^P-!i^  ^-^e^-  ^"*  ^e  Changed  his 
iTead  •         ^^^  ^  regretful  shake  of  his 

;:  AH  right,  Whitmore.     It  is  better  so." 
Thereafter  the  subject  was  dropped  for  a 
long  time,  and  when  it  was  revived,  all  the 

c"  mprehSr ""*''  ""'  "  '^'  ""'"'''^ 

tJjL^""^  ^^y^  ?"^'"  *•"»'  ^1  the  expedi- 
tiomsts,— or  conspirators,  as  Whitmore  was 

fnTr"f  *°  ••^°"^'^*^  the 'whole  party?taclud? 
T?lJ^'"''5"''t-*""«  """^y  preparing  for  a 
lengthened    absence.    The    littfe    telegraph 

and  the  girl  in  charge  had  her  hands  full  By 
general  request,  Whitmore  worded  his  tele- 

^erThV."  ^K^^^f'  ^^  °*''«^V  '"  ^""^h  a  man- 
ner that  while  they  were  whol/y  without  wilful 
deception,  they  gave  no  real  indication  of  tl^ 
soope  of  h.s  trave  s,  or  what  port  he  would  ^1 
sS  »na  Jl  AU  outfits,  packages  of  neces- 
a^H^K    r.P^"^"*'  comforts  for  the  voyage, 
md  the  hke,  were  put  on  board  the  Ailem 
When  she  was  loaded  up,  Mackenzie  made  a 
secret  voyage  to  the  Croaghaun  Bay  wd  put 
her  cargo  on  board  the  Argosy,  then  Ck  to 
Inmskerry  for  another  load!  and  ii  on    Man" 
tni»  were  made  thus,  and  soon  everytWng 
that  an  expenenced  traveller  hke   ReinitI 
could  suggest  for  the  general  benefit  waf 
done.    His  own   and  Mackenzie's  arrange- 
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ments  had  lon^  since  been  made.    TreKellis 

voyage  Whitmore  had  the  curiosity  to  ask 
h.m  it  he  thought  it  was  wise  to  2e  up  a 
for  hfr"*^'*' '^I^''^^^  "ight  notUnd  o^en 

S,rh  ,  *"!?  ^^P^'city,  if  not  stupidity,  of 
whl  hTf  ;.°1  '""".*''^  London  doctor,' for 

atZre'd  sSly  r'  '  ^'"""  "''^'-    "^ 
"Captin'sgoin',  sir." 

tion^^'r^n^/' "'^i?'''"'  answered  all  such  ques- 
W  fo  T^*1}"  ^^"ga»  s  lightest  word  was 
law  to  Tregelhs,  and  his  molt  glaring  ineoti- 
tudes  as  Holy  Writ.  They  had  both  learned 
waTeSS^^^'^  ''^  ^'^  same\attlesh\';,.^Th:? 
Whitmore  got  a  more  sensible  exolanatinn 
when  he  asked  Maclcen.ie  the  meanfng  of  such 
buarre  additions  to  the  personnel  of  the  excT 
dition  as  the  Captain  and  TregeUis  ^ 

ah«,wtT,  '^''u^'y  "*i'"=  e°°^.  certainly,  but 

andTnlw/T  °  ''*«'"■   ^?"'""^  '"'^^  °W  Dangan 

abfut  nanT^f 'k'-  •  ^^"y  ^^^  ''""^^^  m"<=h 
aoout  nautical  business  as  will  maWn  th^^ 

worth  their  room.    Our  crewTre  aTLascars 

tio^of th*^  ^:  ^'='^"^^^  ^'•°'  ^"h  the  excep-' 
won  of  the  captain,  speak  as  little  Enelish  as 

possible,  and  have  b^en  strictly  confined  to 
the  ship  since  we  brought  her  here  Of 
course  we  would  be  the  bitter  of  one  or  two 

s^rakht''  Th^  '"f'^  '^"  "  '^^t  «^  hold  a  ri^e 
straight.    These  two  are  not  of  the  best,  but 
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they  are  safe.  They  won't  be  cutting  in  on 
their  own,  or  selling  their  information  over 
our  heads.  That's  what  we  must  avoid  at  all 
hazards— mcluding  the  employment  of  rather 
mcompetent  persons." 

Whitmore  kept  close  to  the  Sanatorium  for 
the  time  that  was  left,  and  as  close  as  possible 
to  Mane  Reinitz.   At  the  last  moment  he  tried 
to  prevail  on  her  father  to  delay  the  expedi- 
tion in  order  to  have  a  consultation  on  her  case 
by  the  best  men  in  town  ;  but  Reinitz  dechned. 
It  there  should  be  any  recurrence  of  her 
mental  weakness,"  he  said,  "  which  I  do  not 
lor  a  moment  expect,  I  am  quite  satisfied  to 
^fu'^  ^^^  treatment  in  your  hands,  my  dear 
Whitmore.     If  you  fail  to  restore  her  health 
1  am  sure  the  best  man  in  London  could  do  no 
more. 

"But  you  would  at  least  have  no  regrets  if 
anything  happened." 

"  I  shall  have  no  regrets  whatever  happens." 
Kemitz  said,  with  an  emphasis  Whitmore  did 
not  understand.  But  this  was  the  last  even- 
ing asho-  ^  and  there  was  no  time  to  discuss 
lurther .  .estion  with  a  man  who  had  already 
made  up  his  mind  on  it. 

This  last  evening  in  the  Sanatorium  was 
depressing  all  round.  Mrs.  Dangan  was  in 
deep  distress  over  the  loss  of  Marie.  Marie 
herself  seemed  to  treat  the  expedition  with 
consummate  indifference,  but  Mrs.  Dangan's 
grief  was  painful  to  her,  and  she  had  the  grace 
to  show  It.    The  Captain  fussed  about  and 
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worried  himself  and  everybody  else  to  H.<i*ro^ 
Xh  H™  '"^"^"^   'Jl   his   ori^r.*°for*The" 

|^™^r«sr3"-h?'Cir^-l 
^z  rd  wH?re„T-"y£H 

kenzie  was  at  Inniskerry  eettine  thl'  J^ 

ward  Louffh  Sheplin  tu^  ^  \.  -  ?^^  ^°' 
smau  boat^eStS  it  l^  d^^ffiVb^L^ 
the^,te«  in  the  bay  rather  than  emb^  at 

Sanatoriu.^  ^        '*"^ee  news  from  the 

Tiring  of  the  house,  Whitmore  left  it  anH 

2o/e  '  ^h*  "•""  ^""'^  ^'•^  watt'by    hett 

i^c^h^  aV'^'ti'^L'ffr^nrtW*'""^'  '" 
And  another  feeling  Tarn*  T^hlt     7^""^,- 

sr„§rBii\^"'H  «^-^'iseeh^;r 

ttoe     She  mi^h/"''"''  *°  ^««  J'^'  then  and 
vMrh  .u         'S''*  '^'"^  °"t  Of  the  mystery  in 

here  to  feel  th^^s^1l^ni^'i,,l^/^ewas^but 
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That  she  did  feel  it,  he  was  convinced.    He 
knew  It  intuitively.    And  there  was  other 
evidence— her  singing  in  the  ruin  that  previous 
evening,  when  for  a  moment  she  seemed  sym- 
pathetic  only  to  lapse  immediately  into  the 
intolerable  mystery  which  he  hated.     If  he 
could  only  see  her  now,  he  would  challenge  her 
again.    He  saw  her  that  moment  and  did  so 
He  had  wandered  without  noticing  it  to  the 
old  ruin,  and  he  found  her  there      But  she 
was  not  singing  this  time.     She  had  been 
crying.     Her  eyes   were  still  wet.     His  cross- 
examination    was    indefinitely    postponed— 
owing  to  the  exigency  of  the  moment,  which 
was,  naturally,  to  comfort  her. 

'*  Marie,  you  are  in  trouble—" 

"I  mostly  am,"   she  interrupted,  with  a 
brave  attempt  at  petulance,   which,  in   its 

insparent  pretence,  went  near  to  pathos. 

trouble-"^''"   "^'^   *^^^  ""^   *^'^   particular 

"  I  am  not  sure  that  I  shall.     This  parti- 
cular tr  juble  is— you." 

•'  If  so,  surely  I  should  be  consulted." 

Perhaps  you  ought.     I  think  I'll  chance 

It,  even  if  I  am  defying  my-er— instructions. 

You  asked  me  here  one  evening— just  such  an 

evening  as  this— "  ^    ju^i  aut^n  an 

"  I  remember  it  very  well." 

"  Why  they— the  others— did  not  trust  you 
more  when  they  trusted  you  at  all.     And  I 
not  to  put  too  fine  a  point  on  it— I  put 
you  off."  ^ 
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miitS"  '''''-'^-partially;'  Whitmore  ad- 

They  walked  on  some  score  of  yards   iust 
as  they  had  on  that  other  evening    ii, 

£h'  '^^\  *^u  °"'y  broken^^'The  Lft 
IjUlaby  of  Lough  SheeUn,  singing  Jtseif  to 

recom~r''r'  ^^^fhtforward."  Marie 
thiS  thtt  ,  '""  ?^^^  **>«  mistake  of 
imnkmg  that  a  man  who  is  straiehtforwar. 
IS  necesKirily  a  fool.  They  do  make^h^f 
mistake  ar  oftener  than  som^e  p^op7e  thinfe!^ 
oftener  I  sometimes  think  than  the  more 
natural  mistake  of  fancying  evervonn« 
insincere  as  themselves  "  "^^'^V'^ne   as 

Whitmore'safr-bS?  in  mv^r^^'"  ""^•" 
that  of  the  others-TtWnnhTwoXirve 

pfaying!"^  "'  '^^  ^""'^  g^^^  th«y  were 
''wfy°not"°"''""''^y*''^*'' 

;^^p.^frX%^^pt-dfVny 
immortal  soul— but  ther/ 1  Ju^.  \  ,      .  7°^'^ 

said  all  that,  onlylontyli- ""'^  "°*  "^^^ 

wjuY"^   ^^^^   "°t   said   anvthinff   wrnno " 
Whitmore  urged  ;    "  nothing  that  I  S'd 
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—except,  perhaps,  the  manner  in  which  it 

was  said.    That  was  excellent." 

^^  "  Oh,"  said  Marie,  affecting  a  wise  look, 

you  must  know  I  pass  for  a  very  inteUectual 
sort  of  person— at  times." 

The  last  phrase  jarred  upon  him.  Her 
manner  changed  suddenly  as  she  said  it 
Before  he  could  reply  she  went  on  hastily 
as  though  she  had  made  up  beforehand  what 
she  was  saying,  and  wished  to  be  through 
with  it :  ^ 

"I  won't  say  I  am  sorry  you  are  coming 
on  this  curious  expedition,  because  I  am  not  • 
I  am  glad.  But  don't  let  them  move  you  aii 
inch  from  your  own  place  in  it.  Keep  clear 
of  everything  but  that.  It  would  be  shameful 
if--should  things  go  wrong— you  should  suffer. 
If  they  do  go  wrong  let  the  rest  of  us  sink  or 
swim  together.  That  was  what  I  wanted  to 
say.    That  was  my  trouble." 

"  The  rest  of  you— Marie— what  can  you 
have  to  do  with  them— with  any  wrongful 
purpose "  •* 

"More  than  you  would  suppose,  or  than  I 
wish.     There  may  be  mischief  afoot      If  so 
It  would  not  be  the  first  time,  they  say  that  a 
woman  was  mixed  in  it.     Let  us  go  back      I 
have  said  my  say." 


CHAPTER   X. 

THE    FIRST    DAY    AFLOAT. 

Mrs.  Dangan  came  down  to  the  creek  where 
the  Captain's  boat  was  moored.     This  was 
the  last  she  would  see  of  her  husband  for  many 
a  day,  and  it  was  his  first  long  absence  from 
home  since  he  had  settled  at  the  Sanatorium. 
While  these  two  were  saying  good-bye,  the 
others   busied  themselves  with    the   miscel- 
laneous packages  which  loaded  the  boat  up 
to  the  gunwales.    There  was  really  plenty 
to  do  in  storing  them  away,  so  that  the  men 
could  handle  the  sails,  even  if  the  occupa- 
tion had  not  Its  obvious  place  in  the  matter  of 
good  manners. 

"I  cannot  grudge  you,  Charlie,"  Mrs. 
L)angan  said  m  solemn  earnest,  while  her  tears 
fell  fast.  "  I  should  be  miserable  about  poor 
Mane  If  you  were  not  going.  Her  father  is 
little  better  than  a  fool,  and  although  those 
two  London  gentlemen  are  real  gentlemen  I 
would  not  say  that  either  of  them  is  remark- 
able for  common  sense." 

'*  They  are  very  good  fellows,  both  of  them," 
the  Captain  admitted  in  a  generous  tone,  as 
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'MrtSsT„'hr?>.'"  "^  ^'^Ker  to 
he  never  waL-^nnr  »j.  i!j't"''*'  **■'='>  '"deed 
enemies.  Hke'bZZT         "  ^'"  ''"'•  "'^ 

eye  on  }lrt%em'""^^'  ""^,  i!^?  ^^^ 
hands  full  •'  ^'     ^"^  """  have  your 

by  the  Ce  iMm":  aS  l^«™g  «^ade 
fellow  would  haT/«  o^^  J  'igdin the  old 

but  he  was  suddc^v'ftS'^K*  instruction, 
some  coueh  anH  .,.  *"*<^Ked  by  a  trouble- 
roared  out  soml'  'r  "?  *°  tbe  boatmen  he 
then    when  r','"'1""'""y  °^ders.      And 

morefr?he  shori"-^L'''"'^?'^.°'  '°^  "any 
time,  and  Mrs  Dan„  "ft^  ^°'  the  'ast 
positively  their  lafrif,"''^*'^''^  ''^''  =aid 
commanded  wth  a  diJ^i'^  ^^"^  T°'*'  be 
admiral  of  the  fleet      ^  ^    "°'^''y  °*   an 

what'*yo"„-re^bo'ut'°i^f»f~Ty'  "°'^.  "ind 
starboard-"  tWs  to  Rlf°f''  ^u°"'  helm.  sir. 
tiller.  •■  Now  then  „^"?K^  "'ho  was  at  the 
hoist  awav  Oh  nV?  *''^  Pf^k  halliards- 
with  the  wak  vn„°,     °'"^^'  "'  ~""e  ;   easy 

throat.    &;:„"  hUeTr^  "flf  t°"  '^^ 
pattered  thus  as  thJh^  4  'he  Captain 

craft  under  s^flT^^*""^?,  sot  their  small 
attention  to  Wm  ^^t  ^♦.,^'"1  ",°  Particular 
Navy  manner  r^,Vh*i  ^^^^  took  his  Royal 
rust7in'the^^:if' 4f"~d  with  Jal 

Marie    and    Whitmore     „,J^*  P^''™^^'^- 
"iiiimore,    meantime    pulled 
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vaguely  (and  together)  at  anv  loose  enrf  nf 
rope  they  found  fying  a'bout,  bj  iTy  of  work 
r^ult        P'^^^-'^'th  the  usuaf  ama°eur 

startirt"^)!"*  f'Ol!!"^  *'"»  «'Wch  the  boat 
started  did  not  hold,  and  before  thev  had 
worked  out  of  the  narrowest  part  of  th/inlet 

leit   ot   it--more   ahead.     Running   free    it 

cTf  ha"ut  '"Is  ^r  °'  '""^^  ''-o-n't  and 
ttm'S:e%';4'.^y  "'*^^'  ■*  "''^^  gave 
,  "  J'a't  "in  that  jib  I  "  the  C?T>tain  thun- 

son  Larry— did  not  move  a  fingei  .n  response 
!  ""''U^^'^^^med  that  the  jib  was  as  flat  as 
could  be  made.     Going  therefore  •'dead 
slow,     It  was  only  a  mild  shock  when  the 

^t:'^^i''^'°^'^^^'-      The  boom  swuni 
'"ii?^fr^ns."        '■""^'"'''-     ^'"     ^^'     ^^ 

Dangan  snatched  the  tiller  from  Reinitz 
who  surrendered  it  with  good  humour  and 
evident  relief,  put  it  hard  down  h^d  over 
and  so  on ;  but  the  boat  would  'neither  pav 
off  nor  wear.  Not  to  persist  in  nautS 
terminology,  it  simply  stuck  as  it  was 

Timothy  Doolan  solved  the  problem. 

fh^.  K^^  i°°''?«  ^'°"'  apparently  lost  in 
thought,  when  he  started  visibly    and  sa  d 

"'••D'^rHT"*r  '^^  hehad^yet  sho«^ 

^h-p°oleT-    "  "'"  ""*  ''"^'•^'^  °"  '<>  *•>« 


io6 


EL   DORADO. 


"  Hitched  on  to  the  Hivii  "  4k^  r    ^  • 
Easier  said  than  done    mo«*it/ »»  m«  • 

say  Mackenzie— to  make  it     R^^Jf  ^~ 

outs  de  h,s  department.    He  could  not  hX 
dLg  1^"^'""^'    '""    "'">    n"   intention   J5 

tain  s   boat  wa<i  fac*  ;«  ;♦      a  i^l     ,      ^^P" 

much  that  UnnM  t        u"""" ."""'  <:ontained 
Rnf  hi  K  J     '"'^  ^^"^  "^on  better  omitted 

Wll^r   nl"'^"'^'r  "■"  ^''^  the  ash-' 
pol^r  run  up  it.    It  was  an  iU-omened 

th■^'I^^"'^r"y  A"*'*^t"al  attempts  to  free 
^k^;  ^,'-  Doolan  decided  to^  climb  VS 
!^H  .1,^  succeeded  in  clearing  the  rones 
?"^  then  pushed  against  the  malt  wfth  ffi 

torgot  for  the  moment  that  he  had  still  ♦«  ^7 
t^^'^-    As  the  boat  drifted  awa?  they  ^f „ 

oi  tne  mamsail  at  the  moment,  they  could  not 
r/ri  n!,t  ■  '^""'"sion  of  the  accident  they 
had  not  missed  the  ancient  mariner  whom 
they  hau  thus  unintentionally  mar«  and 
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the  Captain  asked  Larry  sharply  what  the 
call  meant. 

"  It's  the  ould  man  f  "  Larry  answered 
stolidly,  pointing  with  his  thumb  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  pole. 

"Stand  by  to  put  about,"  the  Captain 
ordered  promptly,  and  Timothy  was  soon 
rescued.  He  dropped  into  the  boat  without 
remark,  as  though  it  was  a  matter  of  no  conse- 
quence, and  resumed  his  duties  calmly. 

After  this  lugubrious  episode  there  followed 
an  incident  which  had  a  pathetic  touch  in  it, 
followed  'Ps  turn  with  a  dash  of  the  ridiculous 
—the  cuj  om  of  the  country.    The  boat  was 
rounding  a  point  which  would  shut  off  their 
place  of  embarkation   from  sight   for  good. 
The    Captain    gave    the     tiller     to    Larry 
and   stood    up  in    the   stem    of   the   boat. 
He   shaded   his   eyes    »     •    his    hand    and 
looked  earnestly  back.         J  thought    so," 
he   muttered.      Then    h.    squared   himself, 
saluted,  and  stood  stiffly  to  attention,  although 
the  boat  was  beginning  to  sway.    A  shimmer 
of  white  on  the  shore  showed  where  an  elderly 
woman  was  waving  her  handkerchief.    She 
had  waited  to  see  the  last  of  them.     The  boat 
rounded  the  poir'..    The  white  flag  was  shut 
out,  and  the  Captain  quietly  resumed  his 
place  at  the  tiller. 

"Most  capable  woman,"  they  heard  him 
say     softly.       "Most    capable— Sanatorium 
quite  safe  in  her  hands— most  capable." 
J.   In  half^an  hour  they  were  safely  on  board 
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the  Aileen,  and  slipping  briskly  through  the 

m-t?  of  ^;  r"^  '°k'  *•'"  ^^^  °*  Tomiore,  the 
receivfrt  tL^"^^*^"';:  '^'^^-  Mackenzie  had 
hlf wi?  •  ?^  '"*''  *  l^'sterous  welcome,  and 
ftSm  te"^*"/«  ^"  shared  by  the  party 
from  the  Sanatorium,  which  had  been  £.me- 
r^?*  ".^P'-^d.    This  result  was  he^^Tout 

wave,  n?M™"^  °'  *'■"  ^''^^»  °^«'-  therolling 
waves  of  the   open   sea.    The  general  good 

humour  which  had  affected  Whitmore  among 

the  rest    in  spite  of  his  pessimistic  view  of 

the  ^rif '*'*"'"i  ^^'  °"'y  ^"ghtly  qualified  by 
the  presence  of  a  saturnine  stranger  who  wa^ 
introduced  by  'Mackenzie  as  fir!t  officer  of 
the  Argosy,  and  an  important  member  o 
the  syndicate.  He  had  signed  articles  on 
the  previous  day  at  Inniskerry  and  been 
admitted  by  Reinitz  to  the  broth^erhZl. 

the  rhWffiP*'^'^  innocuous  on  the  Aileen, 
the  chief  officers  cynical  manner-and  trick 
of  ».^a»mg  insolent  things-would  have  been 
enough  under  ordinary  circumstances,  to  wet- 
&'h  V*^^."?"^'*-     Whitmore  already  ms- 
mottls"onP*f "  °*  ^^^^'Sosy,  entirely^from 
motives  of  jea  ousy,  as  he  know  nothing  ner- 
sonally  about  him  ;  but  he  immediately  c'^n- 
ceived  an  abhorrence  of  the  chief  o-cer  Mr 
Juhns  Kleinpaul  on  purely  personal  grounds 

a1  tn.  I'.V'.**  '"'■r"'^  ''^^P  Mr.  Kleinpaui 
at  tilt  greatest  possible  distance,  and  he  never 

paul'Tndf  r  '^'.'^'''  '"^t  decision    Kldn 
paul,    indeed,    had    every   qualification  for 
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making  himself  detestable  to  a  man  like 
Whitmore,  mcludmg  the  circumstance  that  he 
already  knew  Marie  Reinitz,  and  greeted  her 
as  an  old  friend  when  the  Sanatorium  party 
came  on  board.  ^    ^ 

Nearing    Tormore  the  wind  strengthened 
and  soon  began  to  blow  hard  from  the  west' 

iiL  f  f ?  i"^^^  ploughing  along  now  in 
gallant  style,  lee  gunwale  under  most  of  the 
time,  while  whole  April  showers  came  splash- 
ing over  the  weather  side  and  flashed  away  to 
eeward  in  a  ghstening  mist.  It  was  not  easy 
to  move  about  on  the  yacht's  deck,  for  every 
stiffemng  gust  heeled  her  over  deeper  and 
aiigry  cross  waves  were  rising  where  the  tides 
met  off  Tormore.  Black  clouds  spread  over 
the  sky,  and  the  sun  went  out  in  a  gloomy  pall 

from  V?v'!?.l''^  *^''"-  '^^^P  shafts  of  light; 
from  behind  this  curtain,  on  the  dark  ridges 
of  the  water.    A  hne  of  foaming  surf  which 
fringed  the  diffs,  warned  Mackenzie  that  he 
had  a  dangerous  coast  under  his  lee.     But  he 
knew  that  very  well,  and  provided  for  it  in  the 
course  he  steered.    And  then,  boom  !    wen? 
the  Dead-man's  bell  on  the  Rock  of  Tormore 
hfoom  !    it  sounded  at  every  heavy  wave— a 
funeral  note  that  every  son  of  the  sea  for  many 
i^UA  ^^''^"^d,  beared  more  than  the  evil  eye 
It  had  been  a  funeral  knell  for  many  of  them" 

f h  Jn  r  I  -''  rP^''^^  Tormore  itself  closer 
than  Captain  Dangan  liked,  and  they  heard 
the  Dead-man's  bell  at  close  quarters.  In  the 
wild  sea  running  at  the  headland,  she  took 
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as  much  water  aboard  as  would  have  sunk  an 
open-decked  boat.  And  suddenly  a  thick 
squall  swept  down  and  sent  her  nearly  on  her 
beam  ends.  Mackenzie  shot  her  up  into  the 
wmd—he  dared  not  slack  off  his  mainsheet, 
tor  the  land  was  near,  and  he  had  nothing  to 
spare.  For  a  minute  or  two  the  yacht  was 
bowmg  and  plunging  with  an  exaggerated 
courtesy  as  the  big  roUers  embraced  her.  But 
the  weight  of  the  squaU  swept  away  to  leeward 
and  presently  there  was  a  sharp  hail  from 
Tregellis  m  the  bow  : 

!!  5?i?*  bottom  up,  driftin'  on  the  rocks,  sir." 
Whereabouts  ?  "  Mackenzie  shouted. 

"  Just  off  the  head,  sir." 

They  could  all  see  the  boat  now,  and,  as  well 
as  could  be  made  out,  two  figures  clindne 

to   it.  o  o     to 

All  good  seamen  of  Inniskerry  gave  the 
Rock  of  Tormore  a  wide  berth  when  it  was  a 
lee  shore,  and  Mackenzie  paused  irresolute. 
1  he  ships  company  said  nothing  until  he 
should  speak.  It  was  his  business  to  decide. 
His  decision  came  slowly.  A  man  took  ad- 
vantage of  it,  the  stranger,  JuUus  Kleinpaul. 
Is  there  any  special  danger  hereabouts  ?  " 
he  asked  m  a  level  voice,  cramming  down 
the  tobacco  in  his  pipe. 

X   ''^T^r—hope  not,"   Mackenize  answered 
tentatively. 

"  Which  means,  there  is.     I  vote  you  save 
your  own  ship  first."     Kleinpaul  spoke  coolly 
ahnost  coldly.    There  was  not  a  trace  of  fear 
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in  his  voice  or  in  his  insolent  dark  eyes.  What 
he  said  too,  was  admirable  sense.  It  was 
practical  suicide  to  alter  the  Aileen's  course. 

hruilu  ^5?   do   nothing   so   selfish-so 

brutally  cowardly,"  Marie  said  as  evenly.    She 
did  not    quahfy   or   accentuate  her  advice. 
She  just  gave  it,  and  there  was  an  end  to  it 
apparently,  so  far  as  she  was  concerned 

1    am    not    more    afraid    of    death    by 

thHoaf      f'  ^  f^^'^  ?"y^"^  «"  boar^ 
this  boat      I  merely  say  that  if  two  must 

drown  it  seems  a  poor  reason  why  we  all 
must  drown.  But  if  the  rest  of  the  company 
prefer  the  quixotic,  that  is  the  ridicu?ous^ 
by  all  means  let  us  perish  nobly "  He 
laughed  naturally.  His  co  tempt  seemed 
and  probably  was,  unaffected.  ' 

«l  Jrl^\'^l%  ^"^i'S^    ^^''    Mackenzie.     He 
altered  his  helm,  slacked  out  his  main  sheet 
and  was  soon  flying  before  the  wind  straight 
Tomore  "'''      '"^'^  rocks  at  the  foot  of 

"  I  didn't  think  he  had  it  in  him  "  Marie 
remarked  indifferently,  and  setS  hfrseH 
more  comfortably.  "e  sen 

Jhey  were  down  on  the  boat  in  a  few 
minu  es,  and  found  two  half-drowned  fisher 
lads  clinging  to  It,  and  in  their  last  gasp.  They 
were  also  all  but  down  on  the  partly  sub^ 
merged  ree  s,  over  which  a  heavy  sea  was 
smashing  with  tremendous  uproar 

hnJri^^^M  Y  T'^Sellis,   to  drag  them  on 
board,    Mackenzie  shouted. 
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Ay,  ay,  sir,"  Tregellis  answered,  almost 
maudible  in  the  thunder  of  the  waves  ahead. 
The  rocks  were  very  near.  There  might  not 
be  time  to  go  about.  It  was  too  late  now  to 
think  of  that. 

"  Now  then— ready  about !  " 

They  passed  inshore  of  the  boat,  and  then, 
with  the  tiller  jammed  over,  the  Aileen  went 
round  with  a  great  swoosh,  and  came  head  to 
wind  with  every  sail  shivering. 

«r"  ^^^^  ^^^^  "P  ^s  we   pass  close-hauled. 
We  can  t  let  the  weigh  off  her  I  " 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir  !  " 

The  Aileen  had  come  round  Hke  a  top,  and 
soon  filled  on  the  starboard  tack.  She  forged 
ahead  slowly  and  passed  close  to  the  upturned 
boat.  At  the  last  moment  there  was  nearly 
an  accident.  One  boy  was  missed  by  the  man 
torward,and  he  was  passing  astern,  although 
each  in  turn  had  a  try  for  him.  Mackenzie 
himself  was  the  last  to  make  a  snatch  at  him 
with  one  hand,  and  he  succeeded  in  catching 

lu  i.^'  ^"*  *^®  sudden  wrench  was  more 
than  he  was  prepared  for— he  was  obliged  to 
drop  the  tiller  to  prevent  himself  being 
dragged  overboard. 

The  Aileen,  rather  short  of  head  sail,  ran  up 
into  the  wind,  lost  weigh,  her  sails  again  trem- 
bled. In  another  moment  she  would  have 
been  m  irons,  and  in  the  next  adrift  for  the 
rocks,  where  the  httle  fishing  boat  was  already 
being  pounded  into  matchwood.  Marie,  who 
was  next  the  stern,  sprang  to  the  tiller.     She 
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had  often  steered  this  boat,  but  never  in 
such  a  sea.  The  yacht,  obeying  her  helm, 
began  to  pay  off— she  moved  ahead-the 
worst  of  the  danger  was  over,  but  it  was  some 
time  before  she  had  sufficient  sea  room  to  be 
safe. 

Mackenzie,  half  suffocated  with  salt  water  a 
wave  havmg  poured  over  his  head  as  he  held 
on  to  the  drowning  lad,  shook  himself  like  a 
huge  dog,  and  roared  out  in  his  great  raucous 
voice :  ^ 

"  Marie  Reinitz  is  the  best  man  aboard  this 
snip.     By  God ! 


CHAPTER     XI. 
Westward  Ho  I 

«fe"'^'Ll'""'^^''^,''^^'  °"  •>'=  ''ridge  when 
the    Atleen,    cleverly    steered,    plunged    in 

through  the  narrow  entrance  to  the  flgoon 
iedgment  of  the  seamansh  p  as  the  Aileen 

sMe  td ''"^''  ^^''^  <=''«^'  <^^-"«  slowly  a  S- 
side   and  shouted  some  comphmentary  com- 

h^^^  V  •'*..  ^  "^  "°t  '""g  =ince  that  he 
?hP  ,^  '•*'?''  adversely  Mackenzie's  view  of 
the  amenities  of  sport,  but  the  stockbroker 
bore  no  mahce  He  was  thus  a  good  spS^s- 
man    besides  being  a  positively  fatal  stock- 

hfr  ffT'?'  *''•'  °^^^'  ^■^«-  He  stood  u^i*^ 
his  boat  keeping  the  tiller  in  place  with  his 
knee   and  shouted  up  to  Meyer  : 

That's  how  I  sail  a  boat  into  the  cUffs  of 

.akfnra^tS-tuK  ^S^f^^ 

lt°e7oTo?T"*'^  ''"^  ^  '*^^  ^"  Atlantic 
Imer  out  of  the  same  entrance  with  a  heavy 
tide  racing  outside."  ' 

"4 
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"  More  power  to  your  elbow  "  Mackpn^i^ 
remarked  (n  a  genial  yell.    He  rkn  The  S 

Zmtt  T^''^'  ''^^^  ^^'^  been  lowered 
from  the  Argosy  on  their  comine  soilled 
what  light  wind  was  left  out  of  fo  Mils 

was  a^aM  ^V^^  ^  P^"°"  a"<l  package 
was  aboard  the  big  ship,  the  ganewav  wL 

hauled  up,  and  the  final 'preparatbls  were  fn 
progress  as  Mackenzie  led  his  dre^chld  and 
rf^u'^t^  "^'^^  *°  comfortable  quarttre 
These  had  been  prepared  in  advancela  com- 
!  H^  cabm.more  like  a  drawing-room  thTn 

state  r^mnirn^-  ^*""°^«  ^"""d  ^n  h^ 
w  /^  ^'  '"^  property  which  had  been 
sent  on  m  advance,  and  many  additional  H 

m^n   o?"u^^T?''  "^i"^  ^°"W  appear  o  a 
^^.?i^  i!   ^^  *^^*^^-    Mackenzie,    he    knew 
would  have  done  this  if  he  had  had  the  seni' 
to  think  of  it.    But  the  finer  subtleti^  were 
not  gwte  in  Mackenzie's  way     It  m^srh^ 

waTright'"'''"'''  '^*'»°'«  dedd^d^^l  hi 

ahl7t^^  y°\^^  yo"'  quarters  comfort- 
able Whitmore,"  Reinitz  himself  said  as  the 
doctor  came  out  of  Us  state-room.  ^^^ 

«es,    said  Whitmore,  "  I  do   and  T  am 
verymuch  obliged-to  yiu."       '  '  ""^ 

o,M  i"  '^''*'^*  ""^  ^*1»  too  much."  Reinitz 
said  pleasantly.  "  It  is  Meyer,  w^eareon 
his  ship  now.     He  looks  after  us  so  lone  as 

a  he'a'v  ^.?i''-  •  ^°"'  g^atitude-n^t  iTrut 
a  neavy  debt— is  due  to  him.'* 
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«ri. .  ^^^  thank  him  on  the  first  opportunity  " 
Whitmore  promised.  "Meantime,  I  thank 
you— for  your  exceUent  suggestions  to  him. 
1  see  you  have  suggested  precisely  those 
arrangements  which  I  should  have  desired  " 
'  I  may  have,"  Reinitz  admitted  absently 
Then  he  added  :  "  I  think  they  are  waiting 
for  us  on  deck  ?    Shall  we  go  up  ?  " 

They  met  Dangan  on  the  way.  Like  Whit- 
more, he  was  warm  in  his  praises  of  the 
arrangements  for  his  comfort,  and  specially 
mentioned  one : 

"  Who  was  it,"  he  asked,  "  thought  of 
hangmg  that  print  of  the  battle  of  Trafalgar 
m  my  room  ?  "  '^ 

"  ph,  that  was  Meyer's  idea,  of  course," 
Keinitz  assured  him.  *'  Meyer  has  the  spirit 
of  the  old  hearts  of  oak." 

"Meyer  should  have  been  in  the  Navy" 
the  Captain  said  peremptorily.  "He  is  an 
excellent  fellow— most  excellent." 

With  that  tribute  to  the  commander  of  the 
Argosy  the  "  Captain's  "  courtesy  title  must 
to  avoid  confusion,  pass  over  to  Meyer   not- 
withstanding that  to  Tregellis  Mr.  Dangan  was 
still    the    "captain"    and    Mr.    Meyer    the 

master."  "^ 

They  hurried  up  on  deck,  and  found  that 
while  everything  appeared  to  be  rea  ly  for  a 
start  Meyer  was  waiting,  and  pacing  his 
bridge  somewhat  impatiently.  Steam  was  up- 
the  crew  were  in  their  places  :  the  telegraphs 
to  the  engine-room  were  at  "  Stand  by  "    Yet 
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^Z'L7f^ii.  ^^  ^^'*  ^^^  ^^"^  ^*  tl^e  delay 
fKi  She  came  up  the  companion  from 
the  saloon ;   quite  at  home  already  upon  the 

feed^fT'^^^^^'  ^  was  Always 
firSfnfi!  ?  H'"  '•  *'^''  ^°s*""»e  savoured  suf- 
So^  M?h'""^  *°  ^  appropriate  to  the 
wanted  ^  Presence  was  what  Meyer 

hp'AnT.'^^'H*''''  y°"  *o  <^ome  on  deck," 

wouW  h  ^T  u**^'  ^'"^S^-  "  I  knew  you 
would  have  to  change  after  the  drenching  in 

see  tttr?"?  ^  ^'^^^^^^  ^^^  ^^"^^  ^^^^  *" 

him^"''?'!!!^  m'^''?^^^"  ^^"^  ^^"^d  back  to 
f h^'  XT  ^''''^^  """^  ^^^^  "hissed  it  for  any- 
thmg.  Now  you  will  have  a  chance  of  show- 
ing us  your  seamanship.  How  do  you  propo  Je 
to  get  your  vessel  out  of  this  very  privatS 
confidential  anchorage  ?  " 

"Won't  you  hit  something  unless  vou  en 
ested  m  what  seemed  a  feat  requiring  great 

went^tl'u^  Tf^°  ''"  *  good  deal  unless  we 
wk;*  J'^^'^'  ^^y"  ^"f^d  her,  seriously, 
dec^  Sr  '^""^""•*  "'"'^'y  about  th^e 
two  vS  h»f  1? -M  "t'^^'^'y  ^Py'"e  upon  the 
ih^lksttim!  i  '"  ?J  **"^-  "^  remembered 
th^  rSJi  *•  ^^  ^"^  ^'^y^''  °"  *•>»*  bridge,  and 
the  recollection  was  not  very  pleasant  to  him. 
On  this  occasion,  happily;  Marie  was  not 
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abo  on  the  bridge,  and  the  episode  at  the 
Partjng  would  not  be  repeated. 

These  undersized  men  are  always  in- 
sufferably conceited,"  he  grumbled  HTcriti- 
cism  w^  entirely  unfair^nd  untrue     Meyer 

t?/.'^'"'''"'^'    """l    ^^"-contained   bS 

hadZTt"kce"*  °'  ''^"^  '"'^"'"  =°"-^  "« 

When  Whitmore  had  endured  Meyer's  con- 

reasonable-not  a  very  prolonged  period- 

;;  You  know  this  ship  well,  Miss  Reinitz  ?  " 
easP      "f  K     '   i!^^  answered,  very  much  at 

f^t          ,,    Y^  ^^^^  °"  *^ard  often  enough 
to  Jcnow  all  about  her "  ^uuugn 

"  And  the  captain  ?  " 

ih^  ^K^^""^  ^"°'^"  *^^  *^aP*ain  much  longer 
Wh?f i''  P'^-^"*  '^^P'"  ste  replied  agreeably' 
Whitmore  did  not  pursue  the  subilct  and 
Meyer  having  gone  to  his  telegraphs,  an  a"  r 
elerrfacr^if'^r^  anxiety^as  now  on 
IJonl   InH*     ^^^^^"^'«   and   Dangan   came 

fhJ^\^^  ■'  'u-'"^  ^^^'"^  Mey^r  shouted  to 
them  to  join  him  on  the  bridge.    There  was 

plenty  o  room.  Reinitz  followed,  but  WWt! 
more  still  hung  back  and  sulked.  It  would  be  a 
brin^'fL'  ^^^"^/h^i^igh  bridge  to  watch  Meye? 
bring  the  vessel  out.    That  the  doctor  had  not 

chTflHrthe^  invited  was  an  oversight,  due 
Chiefly  to  the  circumstance  that  Meyer  did 
not  consider  an  mvitation  necessary.     He  had 
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shouted  at  Mackenzie  and  Dangan  more  to 
let  them  know  he  was  about  to  start  than  by 
way  of  extending  the  hospitahty  of  his  bridge 
to  which  they  were  all  to  be  free.     It  was  a 
disagreeable  shock  to  Whitmore  to  find  that 
he  himself  could  be  both  stupid  and  obstinate 
It  was  too  silly  in  a  man  who,  when  he  had 
signed   all   his   qualifications,    had   to   write 
quite  a  long  string  of  letters  after  his  name— 
this    sulking    like    a    spoilt    schoolboy.     He 
realised  that,  but  could  not  help  it      It  is 
possible  that  Marie  realised  it  too.  for  she 
said  very  sweetly  : 

u   J  ^^^^^}^  like  to  sec  the  start  from  the 
bridge.     Won't  you  come  up— with  me  ?  " 

The  emphasis  on  the  last  words  settled  it 
They  went  on  the  bridge.  As  Marie  set  her 
foot  on  it  Meyer  blew  his  whistle.  It  was 
tlie  signal  to  slack  away  everything,  and  the 
heavy  shore  warps  fell  from  the  steamer  as 
promptly  as  if  she  was  casting  off  from  a  dock 
with  every  appointment  for  the  despatch  of 
ships.  The  anchor  was  already  up.  Meyer 
pushed  the  handle  of  his  telegraph  down  to 

*u        ?:.'^> '  ^^^  ^^^  ^>'i;osy  began  to  move 
through  the  water. 

It  was  a  nervous  moment  for  all— except 
apparently  Meyer.  The  task  was  really  far 
from  light.  Meyer  had  to  get  his  ship  out  of 
the  rock-bound  lagoon  by  an  exit  not  much 
broader  than  her  beam,  with  a  heavy  current 
outside.  Unless,  as  he  told  Marie,  the  Areosv 
was  driven  out  through  this  exit  at  full  speed 
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d™t'r;?*"'t""8  weigh  would  not  be  suffi- 

Sr°  of  ?h/hr""'"«'''  "*"  •"'""the 
pressure  of  the  heavy  current  would  crunch 

from  [he  ml'  Ti'"'  ^l^'"''  ^hich  roseTear 
wer^  no  n?™^!"*.'''  P2'"'°'«  described.  There 
Tn  L        ™°'*  '."8*  '''■■e  to  hold  the  bie  shin 

«c.    ^*P**'"  °'  ">«  'Wp  still  seemed  quite  at 

B^nr.'llfP?'  ,""''   self-containedas^  usual 
Before  the  look-out  man  on  the  cliff  left  w. 

aUdear'ltT'""  f^'"'  ^e  harsiS^lled 
At  the  first  smashing  stroke  of  the  pro^lfers 

r^i^c   •  ^     u?^^  ^"^  seabirds  rose  from  their 
roosts  m  whirling  myriads     The  thr-.hinl 

&""E£  th:  tltd/ o1 

Th!»  iilT^  ?^  ®^^^^  became  more  clamorous 
The   .hi. '£  '"'"^"'^^^  ^^^^J^ead  distraught* 

f^ter  stSl  ^f "  .1°  r ^^  ^  ^i«J^  fas^e^: 
a^J^^.f  I  K  ^"  *^^  foam-bank  began  to  rise 
agamst  her  bows,  while  she  was  still  in  *^! 

IT^o^'L  '^?"'"§  *°  the  eSe  hatt 
weign  on  and  steered  to  a  hand's  hmofSu 

of  Shrul'^B'  ""^  ^°"gh  thVs^^t'la^ 

?ngtra^rhfe^JTf  h^nSkf  aS"  ^°"« 
t.e„t  charger  as  the'^fi'^   Seat  roUeTrfh; 

at*'sTa  r  "^rt ""''""  i'^^  ^^efootShiwas 
at  sea !    There  were  few  on  board  who  did 


WESTWARD  HO!  lax 

not  breathe  easier  when  blue  water  showed 
between  tht  vessel  and  the  cliffs.  Before  long 
the  Argosy  was  well  out  from  land,  doing  i8 
knots,  on  a  bee-line  for  the  Caribbean  Sea. 

Mackenzie  was  in  wild  spirits,  and  when  a 
steward  came  up  to  the  bridge  with  cham- 
pagne bottles  and  glasses  he  gave  Meyer  a 
smack  on  the  shoulder  that  nearly  knocked 
him  off  his  feet. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  Meyer,  a  thousand 
tunes.  Excuse  my  zeal.  It  was  thoughtful 
of  you  to  order  this  wine  up  here,  and  you 
already  deserve  a  purse  of  sovereigns  from 
your  passengers,  together  with  an  illuminated 
address,  for  the  way  you  brought  your  boat 
out  of  that  man-trap,  or  ship-trap,  in  the 
cliffs  of  Croaghaun.  It  was  masterly."  He 
raised  his  glass  and  his  voice  and  cried  : 

"  Miss  Rcinitz  and  gentlemen,  I  give  you 
Captam  Meyer's  health.  He  deserves  well 
of  us  all  for  the  style  with  which  he  rammed 
the  Argosy  out  through  that  hole  in  the  cliffs." 

"You  are  right,"  Dangan  shouted  with 
enthusiasm.     "  Most  right !  " 

This  toast  was  naturally  well  received,  and 
Meyer  rephed  in  an  amusing  little  speech. 
Thereupon  Mackenzie  declared  he  had  another 
toast  to  propose,  and  the  smart  steward 
P'-omptly  cut  the  wire  on  a  second  bottle, 
ihe  cork  came  out  with  a  fine  report,  shot 
gaily  into  the  air  and  dropped  over  }  e  side. 
The  breeze  which  had  nearly  blown  the 
Aileen  on  Tormore  had  fallen  away,  but  the 
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■1 


mottled   bTue  ^0^^^^'  f,?'*  *''«  ^''y  ^^s 

smashing  throueh  a  htn    ^    '^'i^'^y    was 
mendous  force  ff  mn^^  sea  with  the  tre- 

wonderiand  tha?  was  fc"r''-    .^"  *«^ 
is  the  master  secrS  Lh^K    .  *^*'"-    Mystery 

the  pioneer  I„d's«m^^teVthf^,'''^-\^^ 
of  his  arm-chair  criHc     No  mL    f^"?  P"'^'^ 
magnet  whicli  never  failftn^      ^■'*?J' '«  *•>« 
north  or  farthest  sonth      i?  ^'^^'^^    Farthest 
that  no  man  h'?C  V^bltr  ^^  "'  ^° 

<7n.'''?!'''*'°"  ''ad  begun ! 
kenzfeTried^L^L^X  "'!.  ^m^^'^S^'^  ?  "  Mac- 
drink,  Whkmor  D^an  ^v°  '^"^^  '^^ 
to  dishonour  the  to^f  hf  ?l  y°"  «  safe  not 

ness.    You  too  Hfi^M^e     v  ""*  °*  '"'=^"- 
tothis:—        '™'ssMane.     You  must  drink 

she'  ^'"iorthv  "oH  *°  *"•"  -^'^"^y-  May 
Meyer,  m7y1Zr  name  '  1''%*  P^t^type  ! 
forth  null  Ld  void      H.?»*      l^'l"'*  '»«°=e- 

body."  He  pai;:  d  a  moment  ^\l''•  '"^•'^- 
his  cap  he  shouted  •      ""^"t'  then  wavmg 

"  ^''^  oi'der  is-Westward  Ho  !  " 


-    ■     i      .  -t 
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CHAPTER    XII. 

FAREWELL    TO    THE    "  AILEEN." 

Mackenzie  had  decided  that  it  would  be  un- 
wise to  leave  the  Aileen  in  Croaghaun  Bay  lest 
some  mountaineer  as  expert  and  daring  as 
Whitmore   might   re-discover   that   secluded 
harbour,  and,  finding  the  yacht,  spread  un- 
desirable reports.     She  could  not,  however 
conveniently  be  towed  across  the  Atlantic! 
Ihe  yacht  had  been  forgotten  in  the  stress 
of  paramount   interest,   but   Mackenzie   re- 
membered her  when  the  height  of  the  excite- 
ment of  the  start  was  over.    He  called  all 
his  friends  aft,  where  they  found  Tregelhs 
in  charge  of  the  tow  rope.    From  the  ex- 
harbour-master's   portentous   air    something 
important  was  in  store.    They  had  not  lone 
to  wait  for  it.  ^ 

"  Is  the  battery  ready  ?  "  Mackenzie  asked 
shortly. 

''  All's  ready,  sir." 

"  Then  get  it  over." 

."  Ay,  ay,  sir  !  "  Tregellis  answered  cheerily. 

His  manner  had  gone  back  with  a  smack  to 
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a  R^al  Naval  style  worthy  of  the  Captain 
gently  t  M^:  ^'^/"s  ^hf  i"  J^^Sellis  said 

Maririked       ^°"  «°'"8  '°  ^o  to  her  ?  " 
L^M  '  "  said  Tregellis. 

a  flex,ter:  tS  «^  ^''"°^«*  *he  end  of 
A  little  puff  of  thin  .m„t^°"«  *''«  *°»'  'ope. 
the  yacht's  deck  an?l^  ?"*«d  "P  from 
The  tow  rope  wi  SLt  off  ^'/^^^y  »**«"• 
the  tali  mast  dr^riS^  ,"f '  ^n^  ""mediately 

theyacht  went  d"w^^„  tlue'^at'  ^'"'^'^^ 
expliJn'ir'%^f't,|necessar^Maclce„.ie 
down  at  sea.    hIdI  iv  /h""  y°?  ^^'  ^^t 
her  were  tak,  „  off^f  iLl  ^^  ''^°  ^^d  in 

hner  bound  W^t     The^fofaT^  "'''"' 
are  press-ganced  bv  thZ  "f" ^^-lads  we  saved 
all  there  is^to^iy  att/^^  ^^P"    That  is 
We  are  gefting  on '^^WK^e  Present." 
mented  diilv  «  still  nii?.!^'      y^'"tniore  com- 

" Why   ^houll\^t%"? 'tT'^'^y" 
mandedboisteroiKlu   "u/l    ^Mackenzie    de- 
as  much  myst^^as  we  J^^^^^^Wn'twehave 
look-out  and  nZne's  bu^  ^''V*  that's  our 
"  I  hope  it  wiU  ^rove  '^"^^   °«  °*"" 
and  turned  awav     H»  !♦    'j  .Wjutmore  said, 

rail  aft  till  th^Toast^^^r^J'S':'"^  ""'^  "'^ 
even  Croaghaun  w^  h^i  ^  *^^PP«"' and 
'^  -Wcg  was  ^^X"  f^r,:i^e  .ft 
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was  about  to  go  below  when  Marie  joined  him 
They  stood  watching  the  last  of  Croaghaun  for 
some  mmutes  without  speaking,    f  ach  was 
mstmctiyely  conscious  that  the^same  feeling 
Thi?    "^''   r^'   weighing   on    the   other 
There   was  a  dreary  note   in   Marie's  voice 
when  she  said  at  length : 
ihlh^  yo?  know   I  can  almost  understand 
Jmrn   T^'^lT'  *^f  ^  ^'^^  suffer  so  much 
^wi  """'*  ^  't^^^'  '^^^^  t«  J^ave  a  home." 
Where  IS  your  home  ?  "  he  asked  gravely 

f.fhT\*^^   extraordinary   reticence   your 

ter.    nn^'f ''^  "'i?  T"^  P^''^^^  ^"^^^1  mat- 
ters   and  seems  to  have   imposed   on   you 

might  now  be  dispensed  with." 

^^  "I  have  no  home,"  she  answered  simply 

the  word."'"""'  ^^"^  ^  ^^"^^-^^  y^^^  ^^"^^  ^^ 

**  J  ™ean,  what  is  your  country  ?  " 
saidlilraMTI'    '  *"*  cosmopolitan."  she 

;:iu  aT„l?lSth°V"^'^  accen^ttosuggesi 
oold  ^  Th'i''^''-.r^  English,"  Marie  inter- 
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the  subject  deftly,  as  she  always  did  when  he 
gave  their  conversation  too  personal  Ttrend 

se'v^ririuetntf  r  '' ^'^  ^^^^4^  heSe 
several  attempts  to  re  introduce  it     WhilP 

th^fi  JJ^^"  *,''^  P"*y  ""=*  ■"  the  saloon  for 
their  first  regular  meal  on  board   Dr   Whit 

more  had  made  up  his  mind  on  one  wint     It 

was  too  late  now  to  withdraw  fromZ  expe. 

dition,  so  he  would  worry  no  more  over  thZ 

w^^dom  or  the  folly  of  thTstep  he  hadUky  in' 

celLn't  1;nr/hfl'*'/PP°'"*'"«"ts  were  ex- 
i  V?  'j  °  *"e  attendance  of  the  waiters  wa» 
rl^^r'  =°"«idering  their  short  trSg  The 
on^i  T  *^  *°  ^  non-EngUsh  speaking  crew 
on  the  Argosy  barred  evin  piLn  ELhsh 
And  It  would  be  difficult  to  find  an  exoeri ' 

qu  etedT,^' n  ""•  ''"'*''^» '  Mackende  had 

Cd      anrt^?^^*"  "'^  *°'^  •'"Sy  With  his 

t^d    and  Whitmore  was  still  partly  dazed 
w.h  the  cold  reality  of  what  at  timef  he  felt 
half  mchned  to  regard  as  a  confused  dream 
These  three  said  httle.    To  reliero  the  awk' 

Clra^rfn  mf  ft^^  Rei«""in  dUut: 
mg  travel  m  many  lands.    Thev  had    aff^r 

some  effort,  succeeded  in  interSg  the'whok 
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Si  u  '^apta'n-  It  must  be  trans- 
*•  li4f*?  wtru^"*  n°t  speak  English  ^ 
lv>»™  M^  •>»«  «ship  five  miles  on  our  port 
beam.  Mr.  Klempaul  could  not  make  her 
out  sooner  as  it  is  nearly  dark  " 

gisea  tor  the  tnviaUty  which  reauired  hie 
absence,  aiid  left  the 'saloon.     rS  had 

tte'deliverv'of'yh'"  "'^  ^'^T^'  "■■  »» 
me  aeuvery  of  the  message  from  the  bridw 

and  Mackenzie,  who  also  understood  the  pofy- 

llstVSld.""'"'"^"  ^P'"^^'  ^"^^'^  «*«y 

"What  precisely  does  a  battleship  signifv 

to  you  more  than  any  other  ship  ?'•  mf/ 

r""^  ^^f'  ""'en  they  told  him  what  had 
brought  Meyer  from  the  room.  ""^ 

I  dont  know  that  a  battleshio  does  at 

sto™°Z"t''^"y  ""°^^  *°  "s  thtH  anj°:rh:r 
^Z;  'J"=''ep'«  answered,  with  an  evident 
effort  after  his  usual  rollicking  style  "But 
the  fact  .s  we  don't  want  to  meet  any  ship  al 
all.  We  are,  so  to  speak,  of  a  retiring  dkLf 
ton.  We  would  faiVbe'alone-a"one  onX' 
wide,  wide  sea.  It  is  silly  of  us,  we  know  hut 
ahamless  aberration.    iTiereisroom  eniugh 

TntendthTf  h'  "".*''"  f^P^  '^'"^  saU^it.     C 
intend  that  the  rest,  so  far  as  we  are  concempri 
shaU  have  plenty  of  room."  concerned, 

Dangan  here  intervened  with  a  lone  and 
ery  precise  account  of  his  life  andlKn 
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turned.  The  captain  of  the  Argosy  did  not 
STr^'  ^^"J^^hip,  and  no  one  Led  him 
about  her  The  restraint  caused  by  her  pre- 
sence hfted  presently,  and  the  r^t  of  the 

tot^a/y£^^^  S^'^^"*^y-  Altogether  the 
voyage  began  well. 

n,,^?"  *^\^5u*  ^^T  ^^y^  ^^"e  did  not  mix 
much  mth  the  other  passengers.    She  kept 

^h^  K  Tt*°  '^^  handsomi  suite  of  rooms 
whch  had  been  set  apart  for  her,  and  the 

WhiZr'i^.'^'fuV^'''^  ^f  ^^'  ^'^  tl^e  ship. 
Whether  she  felt  her  unchaperoned  position, 

wh,vS  wSl  ^^"^  ^^"'•^"ce  to  the  contrary 
dri  cK^^^i"""'!  '■emembered,  or  was  sea- 
sick, she  did  not  explain. 

Of  the  men,  Mackenzie  was  the  most  en- 
thusiastic m  praise  of  the  voyage.  He  had 
always  been  in  love  with  the  sea?and  now  he 
was  having  his  fiU  of  it.  But  Whitmore  was 
scarcely  less    interested,    and    vastly   more 

K'^-    T'l  '^'  ^'  ^^i«  °f  th7ocean's 
breath,  on  the  bndge  of  the  Argosy,  his  old 

energy-lowered  by  poor  health-began  to 
return  Stimulated  by  this  renewed  ^atahtv 
he  lost  much  of  the  bookish  air  which  had 
clung  to  him  notwithstanding  his  exchange 
of  city  for  sportsmanHke  clothes.  His  en- 
tanglement m  the  expedition,  too,  now  that  he 
^vas  committed  to  it,  developed  amazingly  the 
side  of  his  character  which  was  the  weakest 
—  self-assertion  and  confidence  in  his  own 
opinion.  Professionally,  he  was  a  courageous 
physician,  but  m  the  world  of  affairs  he  had 
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hitherto  had  no  part.    Now  the  scientific 

armZ^hK^   u^'fy  P^^i'^g  O'^  tJ^e  Whole 

armour  of  the  self-rehant  man  of  action.  The 
change  was  perceptible  in  his  appearance,  if 
not  easy  to  descnbe.  Marie  notked  it,  and 
approved  it.  She  told  him  so  in  her  own  out- 
spoken way. 

Ja^^^^  ^°^^^^  is  agreeing  with  you,"  she 
s^d  one  morning,  looking  at  him  critically. 
Ihe  Argosy  had  steamed  many  degrees  south- 
ward, and  although  the  temperature  had  be- 

f^T  '■??J''^^'  ^^"^  ^^^ked  pleasantly  cool 
m  her  white  gown. 

"  I  have  not  felt  so  well  for  years  "  Whit- 

ZZkl^rV',  .^^.  '^^  face^ad  a  more 
healthy  touch  of  tan  m  it.  He  looked  well  in 
nis  white  suit. 

''  You  look  very  well  indeed.  Perhaps  this 
little  excursion  may  turn  out  a  blessing- 
however  much  disguised,"  she  surmised. 

^^  I  have  not  complained  of  it,"  he  protested. 
JNot  in  words. 

*'  In  what,  then  ?  " 
^hll  If  ve  noticed  you  meaning  hard  things 
about  it     One  can  notice  that  surely  without 
having  It  all  set  out  in  plain  words.     Haven't 
thiigs-^'""''^'^   Kleinpaul   to   mean   insolent 

emphasif"  ^  "  ^^  ^"*^"^Pted  with  sudden 

fhil?K'  •""**  P^r^'^^larly  to  me.     Indeed   I 
ttimk  he  is  rather  civil  to  me-—" 

"  Much  too  civil.    Why  is  he  so  different 
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from  the  other  officers  of  the  ship  ?    Thev  live 

Sh '"Vh' ^'r '^^\  Thef  donot^Ak 
iinghsh.    They  do  not  have  their  meaVin 

our  saloon.  Why  should  Kleinpaul  be  the 
ThLf '%'  i^^f ^^  ^°  '    ^  ^^like  that  mii 

P^rh±'V  u'^t^  *°  '""  y°"  ^"  ^'  company. 
Perhaps  I  should  not  say  that-but  when  I 
mean  it  it  is  better  said,"  he  corrected. 

1  do  not  see    the   necessity  for    either 

c"^dr^"1  1  saying  it"   Ma^rie   objected 
coldly.        I   do  not  intend  to  discuss  Mr 
Kleinpaul  with  you ;  I  only  used  him  to  illus- 
trate my  argument.     Ah,  speak  of -here 

In  the  undeclared  war  which  existed  be- 
tween Kleinpaul  and  Whitmore  the  former 
had  one  impregnable  advantage.  He  could 
sneer  and  sting  and  keep  his  temper.  In  this 
guerilla  warfare  Whitmore  had^no  chanc^ 

sTbtTf  V '"  r^'f  °^  '^'  A"  that  was  pos^ 
unf^  In  '''"''  therefore,  was  to  dedine  action 
until  an  important  general  engagement  would 
give  him  an  opportunity  to  dispose  of  his 
^nemy  at  a  blow.    For  that  he  wo^Sd  have  to 

wn^Jf!i"P^"^  "^f  off  duty,  and  he  and  Marie 
f hP^  f  ^T?^'  together.  Whitmore  watched 
them  to  the  end  of  the  promenade  deck. 
When  they  got  there,  Kleinpaul  pushed  a 
couple  of  deck  chairs  under  an  awning  and 
Whitmore  saw  no  more  of  them  that  morning 
He  did  not  pay  the  closest  attention  to  Danean 
who  soon  joined  him,  and  gave  him  a  short 
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T^^lt  l*^t?"*ish  Navy  twenty  years  ago. 
But  his  attention  was  aroused  when  the  old 

If  nTc'  'tT^^'^u^  ^^^  ^^'"^  to  "»ore  modem 
7-1  *^;.  ir^^"  ^^  ^^^'■'^^^  that  Dangan  was 
daily  dnUing  a  squad  of  fifty  men  forward 
ana  teaching  them  to  handle  a  rifle,  with 
Tr?g.ihs  as  musketry  instructor.  The  ex- 
pedition then,  was  to  have  a  military  branch 
as  well  as  an  archaeological  one.  This  might 
mean  httle,  for  Reinitz  had  explained  fully 
lifi.K^T^''^"^  character  of  one  belt  of  forest 

much  that  was  being  deliberately  withheld 
Under  any  cncumstances,  it  removed  the 
ndiculous  view  he  had  held  of  the  addition 
of  Dangan  and  Tregellis  to  the  ranks  of  the 
expedition. 

The  voyage  had  many  unusual  features,  one 
of  which  was  contamed  in  the  extremely  curt 
way  Meyer  answered  the  signals  of  the  few 
vessels  they  met.  It  was  not  worth  his  while 
to  .oncoct  any  elaborate  story  of  his  vessel  or 
her  mission.  If  the  passing  ship  was  not 
satisfied  with  what  he  chose  to  sayf  she  might 
go  on  her  own  way  dissatisfied.  She  could 
not  go  his  way  very  far.  The  Argosy  had  the 
heels  of  anything  likely  to  be  met  on  her 

trTcrofts. "" '"''""'  '^p*  °"*^^'^  *^^ 

One  evening,  when  the  dinner  bell  was 
sounding,  Captain  Meyer  showed  a  sudden 
and  extreme  interest  in  his  barometers 
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k1"ri„*^^tC  ^J°™'t-«  justified  his 
inierest  in  them.  They  were  actine  verv 
strangely  and  seemed  unable  to  mike  un 
their  mmds  as  to  what  sort  of  weather  the? 
were  expecting.  I„  the  course  Meytr  wts 
steering,  and  m  the  latitude  where  the  irs^sv 
now  was  the  "glass"  usually  observesTS 

op"nior»nofr ',!''",*  r^S^t^  some  deVnTte 
Rnt  ?h  2  an  absolute  stability  of  purpose 
^  J  ,ri''^'"y^  weather  pro/het  w^in 
doubt.  When  a  meteorological  forecaTwas 
finally  arrived  at  there  could.  hoM^^r  L  *o 
doubt  of  Its  tenor.  The  mereury  fS  wUh  " 
promptness  and  persistence  which  wouTd  not 
have  been  out  of  place  in  the  zones  of  ?he 
cyclone  or  typhoon.  The  result  proved  that 
this  prophecy  was  correct 

jr.l"'"  '^  ■"'''"'^  "^^y  '""^  eale  blew  with  ex- 
treme violence,  and  every  W  whose  duty  m 
not  require  his  presence  on  deck,  remained  in 
comparative   comfort   below.    The  comfor^ 
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of  course,  was  strictly  comparative     H  was 

were  aoandoned  as  hxtures,  and  bocann.  in 
every  sense  movable  feasts.  '  EvcryS  was 

.^r  All"&«  '""T  P"^"'  "t  th^iS! 
ing.    All  that  a  good  captain  could  do  had 

been  done  to  put  the  ship  in  trim   for   a 

evere  strain.     But   the   b^st   capt^n   and 

the  best  ship   are   sometimes    overmatched 

by    the    elements  combined  against   them 

V'^*?'  ^'"}  ''  ^''y  bad  timr  "' 

When  the  gale  was  at  its  worst,  the  clino- 

every  roll  of  the  vessel.  It  had  more  than 
once  touched  a  mark  which,  when  pS  ve?C 
little  IS  afterwards  known  save  that  a  few 
insurances  are  effected  at  ruinous  rates  on  th^ 
overdue  ship-and  paid.   Everything  on  deck 

pieces  or  washed  overboard.    A   feelin,.  «f 
h."T"^'fK'^6an  to  spread,  even  aS^n/thl 

no^ydl&oTing^^';^''"'"-   - 
You  re   much   better   where    you    are  " 

•'%"'th/t'^''v""'^  ^='"6^"  coSreT' 
AH  the  same  I  am  eoinp      TKic   «*Z1 

sphere  is  suffcKcating.''  D!n^,tnlulc^^; 
had  contrived  to  render  it  rather  opSvt 
with  tobacco,  and  other  fumes.         ^PP'^^^si ve 

a„H  TM?    '"^^ome  oil-ckin  things,  Mackenzie 
and  1 11  see  what  it's  lu.e  above/'     "^^^^^^^^e, 
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As  Whitmore  would  not  be  advised,  Mac- 
kenzie dressed  him  in  a  rough-weather  over- 
suit  and  sou'wester  which  would  at  least  keep 
him  dry.     He  was  not  long  gone  when  Dangan 
also  left  the  smoke-room.    His  place  was  taken 
by  Reinitz,  who  was  not  a  smoker  himself,  but 
often  was  willing  to  endure  the  smoke  for  the 
sake    of    the    company.    Seeing    Mackenzie 
alone,  Reinitz  closed  the  dour  and  bolted  it 
This  was  not  surprising  in  itself,  for  the  rolling 
of  the  vessel  was  causing  it  to  rattle  unplea- 
santly.    The  two  men  had  then  a  very  private 
and  confidential  conversation  on  the  matter 
which  was  nearest  their  hearts,  and  on  every 
point   of   importance   save  one,  they  found 
themselves    in    sympathy.     The    exception 
proved  contentious,  and  they  differed  rather 
sharply  on  it. 

"  I  am  afraid,  after  all,  he  is  hardly  the  man 
we  want,"  Reinitz  was  beginning,  when 
Mackenzie  struck  in  brusquely  : 

*'  He's  the  man  I  want,  at  all  events." 
"  Now,  Mackenzie,  I  am  not  saying  any- 
thing against  him,"  Reinitz  deprecated,  with 
a  friendly  smile.     "  On  the  contrary,  I  think 
that  he  is  a  shade  above  what  we  require 
rather  than  under.     When  he  came  to  the 
Sanatorium  in  poor  health,  I  thought  he  was 
the  very  man  for  us— the  character  for  us 
His  other  qualifications  are,  of  course,  excel- 
lent.   But  now  that  he  is  his  own  man  again 
I  foresee  trouble.    He  is  a  stronger  man  than 
I  thought " 
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"  JJ^ere  are  other  strong  men  in  the  world  " 
Mackenzie  interrupted. 

u  ""^./d^  stron^'er  man  than  you,  Mac- 
kenzie,"  Remitz  said  quietly. 

Mol^^  —  ?^'  ^*'"''"S  °"  our  own  lines," 
Mackenzie  interrupted  sharply.  "  Whitmo  e 
IS  strong  on  ethics.  You  arc^strong  in  poHtks 
--did  I  say  archaeology  ?  If  so  it  was  by 
ivi^f^^^'^u'     '  ^*"  ^*'"o"K  in  finance,  as  this 

3H'*r  ^^'  ''^'°"  *°  ^"°^'  and' as  you 
would  kii^.w  more  immediately  if  you  tried 
to  unload  a  weak  stock  on  me  Simply  we 
^Il°f  d^^l'-cnt  glories,  like  the  stars,  that's 
about  all  there  is  in  it." 

Reinitz  looked  mildly  amused  and  interested 
mWckenzie's  definition,  but  he  continued  : 

.n^  T  l'if-^^,^%.*,^''"^^^>  as  I  said,  through  him. 
and  I  think  I'll  send  him  home  befor?  we  go 
up  country.  ° 

au'i'Jll'''"U°"  **""?*'"  Mackenzie  said,  also 
tZlL.  Y^^"  ^  '«»«t«'-?"s  big  man  takes 
Ic^Lni  M  ^generally  in  earnest.     Reinitz 

"  That  will  be  as  I  decide  "  * 

rprlii  "^'".^^  ^'  T  d^^^d^'"  Mackenzie  cor- 
rected  quite  gently.     "And  one  of  us  has 

go  hote.'''""*'^    '^"'   ^^^^"^^^^    ^^^"  ^ot 

ThinkTf  fhfV"'  ?"^''^*  r^^  ^*'  Mackenzie. 
HiS  °J  ^  disastrous  influence  on  the  expe- 
dition If  we  should  differ  too  sharply." 

There  is  not  the  slightest  change  of  our 
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Whitmore  to  W  more  th.!!''*'''  ^^^  '°^ 
tell  him     I  flHm.'t  :*        1  j  *"*"  "^  <='>oose  to 

nwSeratVH  il?  ^^P^"^'^*'  """t  «'hen  the  gale 
watch  the  sSne    s^  f    '"'"f  *'^""  •>«  =°"W 

one."  ^  •  ^°  '■°°"'  here.  Seat  only  fits 
ro^m-!?o?  meT"'^  '°  y""'    ^""'t  y°"  -"ake 

well  ,:;:pSrke  W^™,n  ?r-  She  was 
spray,  ^^{0^1  g  rTK^oSr  Y  '^"'^ 
painfully  agitated     H»r  k     ^'^"*'  ^''^  "'^^ 

Whitmore     Uw^^JZ,  ^J^  ^"^^  <>•> 
It  was  so  different  from  the  pluck 
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she  had  shown  on  the  last  cruise  of  the  Aileen. 
There  was  only  room  for  one  properly  on  the 
seat.     But  they  managed  it. 

Most  of  the  electric  hghts  had  gone  wrong, 
and  outside  the  ship  nothing  could  be  seen 
except  the  tremendous  avalanches  of  foam 
which  thundered  past,  threatening  every 
moment  to  bury  the  vessel.  Marie's  alarm 
was  not  altogether  without  palliation.  He 
was  trying  to  palliate  it,  when  she  asked 
abruptly  : 

"  Po  you  think  the  ship  is  in  real  danger  ? 
My  father  says  not,  and  Karl  (he  winced  at 
[  Karl ')  says  not,  and  Kleinpaul  (he  swore 
mwardly  at  *  Kleinpaul ')  says  not.  But  they 
would  tell  me  that,  no  matter  what  they 
thought."  "^ 

"  Do  you  suppose  then  that  I  should  be  less 
considerate  than  they  ?  " 

A  green  sea  came  over  the  bow,  and  went 
smashing  aft  in  dangerous  cataracts.  They 
were  safe  from  it  in  the  sheltered  nook  he  had 
found,  but  the  rush  of  water  on  deck  was  dis- 
quieting. 

"No    but  I  think  you  would  tell  me  the 
truth  if  you  said  it  was  the  truth.     I  think 
you  are  slightly  eccentric— a  man  of  honour 
whichever  you  prefer." 

I  would  prefer  that  you  left  the  eccentric 
part  out  of  that  testimonial,"  he  said  sharply 
but  melted  at  once  when  she  continued  :         * 

A  '!i^^^^    ^^^^'  ^    accept  your  amendment. 
And  now  tell  me  what  you  think  about  the 
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He  accepted  her  r^  «  l"^  *•>«  *">«>•" 
and  like  a  man  of  LlW  *^*'  *°  '^^  honesty, 
disprove  it  ^^''"S*  Proceeded  at  once  to 

how  long  Minf°Zh^'',^?^''S  himself 
:  Meyer  is  a^  3  a  "1  J*?**  '"  ^""^  "  ^^a. 
bridge-I  am  tlw  "  he^^l'3  f  ^^*'"  *^°d  * 
evidence.  '    ^  *°''^<J.  *»  support  his 

tJ*^'  y^»  I  know  that ■• 

and  for^S:mfr "^  T^  ^  *^^rible  sea. 
founder.  Whfen  hi  ^^^'^  "  «<>«  ^""W 
again  suteided  CeJhT°M  °"  '^^'^  ''ad 
with  a  change  of  tone     s'h^^"*^  continued 

puzzling  fliplncvwWch  h^l  '^"^"^^^  *°  ^^^ 
detested  so  unaff^tediy  ^'  ''"'"'  ^  *«"  and 

straighfit'l^l^;?,"  *W„k  the  ship  is  going 

N-o,"  he  answpr.^      1.      ?  ™«  niad." 
tions,  aid  LTe  f^n**Ly  *°  "^th  <l"es- 
swept  overlhe  l^Can^"*'"^''  ^""°"«  =^a 
-;^ngthedeckt'L-teel?f^-^ 

like'  The  ottei^"*  yJu^'!,  '^/j?.  «« "    ^ou  are 
things."  ^°''  ^°  th«k  both  these 

sionate  4.""  '""*'•"  '"'  ^^^P^''  ^''^  a  pas- 
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He  was  taken  off  his  guard  by  this,  and  said 
rather  crudely,  but  without  a  thought  of 
sarcasm  : 

"  Yes,  of  course— I  mean  we  are  all  more 
or  less  mad -" 

"  I  don't  mean  in  your  medical  sense,"  she 
mterrupted,  with  a  httle  sob  that  it  hurt  him 
to  hear.  "  I  mean  that  I  must  have  been 
stark,  staring,  raving  mad " 

*'No,  no,  no;  you  never  raved."  It  was 
brutally  mept ;  but  he  hardly  knew  what  he 
was  saying. 

"  Thank  you,"  she  said  coldly,  "  you  do  not 
understand  me." 

"  I  wish  to  heaven  I  did,"  he  reflected,  but 
he  said  aloud,  when  a  lull  in  the  roar  of  the 
wr.d  let  his  voice  be  heard,  "  You  are  not 
yourself  to-night.    This  terrible  storm " 

u  «r?°*^^^  *^®  ^*°^™  •  "  she  flashed  crossly. 
Who  cares  for  it  ?  Not  I,  at  aU  events  !  " 
He  was  penitent  immediately.  His  anxiety 
to  atone  for  his  misunderstanding  was  too 
manifestly  sincere  to  be  doubted.  Her  irrita- 
tion passed  as  quickly  as  it  came.  She  con- 
tinued, when  she  had  gathered  breath  to  make 
herself  heard  above  the  din  on  board  and  the 
roar  of  the  wind  : 

*'  Would  you  consider  that  a  girl  was  justi- 
fied in  sacrificing  everything,  her  own  wishes, 
her  modesty,  almost  her  reputation,  for  a 
motive  which,  even  though  she  might  be  mis- 
taken, she  believed  to  be  noble— worth  the 
sacrifice  ?  " 
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do  so  "^e  "^7^"^  ^?*her  noble  in  her  to 
in  the  windSd  ?'«"»;««"%.  as  an  eddy 
them  vJoCtfy       *^^"  ''"^"^^  '^d  assaulted 

~nldr'^°'^'^  "°*  '^^  ^he  was  necessarily 

wouK  art"j^  "^l^r'^^^^y  "-ad  she 
highest  sanity  Yet^lt^fnfh '■^T''"''^  *"« 
of  self-sacrifice  there  I^"  n  J  ^  '"^''^'*  '"'•"'« 
ments  of  insanitv!!lf  J  "eccssarily  the  ele- 
normal."  '"^*™*y-°f  detachment  from  the 

finished  ihewlttpS  *^  "'°''*-  ^^^n  he  had 
into  a  faugh  oUxaltTTi  ^'^  ^''^n  broke 
the  intervlls  of  Si^,^fKl*-f  °?^^1 '" 

-aedit^tohish^^t^^fsSAnreaTfi 

tw^o^i'big'':^^  ^'^th^  «-P°f-Iy  be- 
softly  as  the  S=,r  f  .u  "^''*'  sJie  said  as 
"  You  would  noTthL'llT^  ^"°^«d  •• 
girl  who  was-at  her  wnJ^*  ".'^  ''*'''>'  "'  * 
tached  from  the  nnr^  /^*.~°°'y  *  ""le  de- 
Jeamed  way  >'•        ™^'  '°  say  it  in  your 

no"cred^tr"ihd;  iTf^-^'^^^r.e 
parents  mav  AnT  ^*"'*y— whatever  their 
often  ve.^ %terXV?^™°™^  P^^sons  are 

She  laughed  again  with  the  same  suggestion 
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of  exquisite  relief,  and  pleaded,  "  I  want  vou 
to  promise  me  something  "  ^ 

"If  my  life "        ^" 

J'  No,  no,  I  don't  want  to  take  your  life— 

thi?  IZ  :Z^'     ^  ^^""^  y^^  t^  promise  ^ 
h.t«/    .u^?  "^^^'■^  "°  "tatter  what  may 

It^W^^/"^^  r.T  °^  '"^  than  th^I 
was—  a  httle  detached  from  the  normal '  " 

lie  was  beginning  a  strong  protest    when 

C.JH    if  ?v."*  *h^t~"ow-    I  would  ^t  have 

was  m  danger— I  wasn't  afraid— but— I— 
wanted  you  to  know.  Now  promise  and 
take  me  to  the  saloon."  F*"""5>e,  ana 

He  promised— with  emphasis. 

ihey  made  their  way  with  great  difficultv 
and  many  stumbles,  and  when  at  lasTthev 
got  by  the  same  short  instalments  of  the  wav 
to  the  shelter  of  the  companion,  she   auS 

Stfon  of  mT'^'  ^  \^^*^  ^  '^'^-'^^^^ 
manner?  ^hitmore's    best    professional 

.il^''.''"^'  ^"*  ^  sailor— a  sailor  who  had 
H.TJ.^'!?^  parents-could  walk  that  deck^ 
.n^/v.    ^'?  was  waiting  for  her  in  the  saloon 

As  she  was  going  she  looked  back  ;   her  eyes 
7rJn""rT  '  '^'  "^o^^entary  gaiety  was  |^ne 
she  said  !"''"  ""^^  ""^  ^^"^^*'^  ^'^  ^^^  ^°i^«  as 
"  Do  not  forget  your  promise." 


CHAPTER    XIV. 

ARCHEOLOGY — ETC. 

fu^^Lrili'^  9"  S'^^  ^  •>'»*"  itself 
out.  an<J  the  day  that  followed  was 
f^rly  calm.  The  deck  was  stUl  swept  S 
intervals  by  cooling  clouds  of  spray  w3the 

Dows,  but  this,  in  moderation,  was  not  nn- 
fc»H  ^"'•''  *!  oppressively  hot  d^ys 
they  had  experienced,  a  dash  of  the  salt  spray 
m  the  face  was  worth  a  wet  jacket  The 
voyage  was  Hearing  its  end,  and  ^together  it 

back^"Jwo^"f  ?r    ^i  ^"^  °"«  =«ri°»^  d-raw- 
Dack  to  two  of  those  who  made  it. 

Between  Mackenzie  and  Whitmore  a  re- 
st^nt  began  to  spring  during  the  l^y  days  o 
ocean  travel.     It  would,  pirhaps    be  mo?P 
accurate  to  say  that  the're^rainT'wWch  had 

l^s"CS  ^*TV''"'"  ''«e»n  t°  stren^hen 
Ihis  both  deplored,  and  each  strove  alainst 
t ;  but  mtuitive  impressions  are  impera^^ 
f  nearly  always  wrong.  In  this  instil 
they  were  not  altogether  wrong  The  two 
men  had  come  near  to  a  parting  If  ways 
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there"^Sl'Sm'if  **'""  ^'"""-^  '^d  Meyer 
tton   ^ilp  m^/"  *T*'y  antithetical  rela- 

and  fhp  cfi  Ki  ^^^ness  was  some  hours  old 
frnl  K  ^^^''^  ^'^^^^^^  ^ver  the  purple  heaven^ 
from  homon  to  horizon.    He  did  not  c^e  ?o 
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go  below,  and  had  half  made  up  his  mind  to 

m^^ol  T^'.^^lK^.  '^^^^'  ^'^  this  indolent 
mental  attitude  he  had  drifted  into  a  pleasant 
contemplation  of  the  future  as  arranged  by 
himself.    He  had  arrived  at  a  point  where  the 

^Z'^:^^^T^^  ^^"^  ^^^"^^  prominen? 
IrZ^A  'I  t^^^e^n^  when  his  attention  was 
arrested  by  the  short  sentry-go  which  two 

ci^ii  TJ^.J"^^^^  °"  *h^  promenade  amid- 
ships. At  the  distance  he  could  not  recognise 
the  man,  but  he  could  make  out  the  swaying 
of  a  lady  s  skirt  m  the  headwind  created  by 
the  steamers  motion.  It  must  be  Marie  and 
her  father->probably.  She  would  scarcely 
be  on  deck  (he  hoped)  at  that  hour  in  any 
other  company.    He  wished  he  could  be  sure 

i^'^^i'u-  ^'^  "^^'t  *°  i'^^^ire,  but  the  matter 
worried  him. 

He  Ut  a  fresh  cigar  and  tried  to  dismiss  the 
two  figures  from  his  mind.    They  returned 
immediately.    After   all,  the   midships  pro 
menade  was  as  free  to  him  as  to  any  other. 
Besides,  the  view— of  the    stars— would    be 

AHH  .w*!u  *  u^'^  ^h^'^  ^^°^  Where  he  sat. 
Add,  that  the  hypersensitive  dread  of  being 
unwelcome  which  had  been  his  misery  as  a 
youth  tind  a  serious  disadvantage  in  his 
struggle  for  existence  as  a  man,  was  getting 
blunted.  He  was  becoming  accustonTed  to 
acting  as  he  chose,  or  as  he  thought  right, 
without  asking  his  neighbour's  leave,  or  caring 
for  his  consent  or  good  or  ill  opinion,  so  lonl 
as  he  himself  did  no  wrong.    The  sensation 
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IhfoX  hjf  ^^J^y^^L^-  It  sent  the  blood 
through  his  veins  with  a  stronger  pulse  He 
ar^  from  his  deck  chair  and  wenf  ^ard 

w^2^E^X^°  ^'^fr  Pk'^ntly  as  he 
rS^i  P^'."g  t'lem,  and  he  stopped.  Klein- 
make  W.lf  ^'""^  humourfLd  he  cou?d 
h^t  a^hf  i/fi''  ag>-eeable  when  he  wished, 
t,^  u.^®  '^°"'^'  without  discomfort  make 
himself  the  reverse.    Marie,  too,  was  cheSful 

^fZ  JT'?"*"^^  the  three  'sT^d  by    he 
rail  and  talked  apparently  in  the  frankest  wav 
as  they  watched  the  foaming  wake  ofTh'^* 
steamer  stretched  out  in  a  long^hne  of  gUsten! 
ing  white  over  the  dark  water     The  Sence 
of  the  scene ;  the  vast  solitude  of  the  ^te  of 
w^tes  of  "PP'^'^^  soKtude  of  the  etem^ 
T^h^lu^'^  unrelieved,  made  more  mani- 
Sri^^fv^  countless  miUions  of  the  shining 
ke^  'fh^  commanding  influence  for  a  timf 
kept  the  peace.    But  presently  Mr    Julius 
D^Xlo^tf '/  *^»<^«»cy^to  sn'eeJZd 
the  sne^    ^nH    f*" -^  ^°  P"*  ^s  fo,;t  on 

''  Mr^i:^5  '/  rcquu-ed,  the  sneerer. 
ested  L  mv  ?/r'  •'  ""^^y.  **  ""»<=h  i"ter- 

S^hloioS^./fe'LT[.'"^°'^*r"*'j^^'' 

K 
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have  kept  him  almost  altogether  out  of  our 
little  party,  but  you  will  be  inseparable  when 
you  once  get  uninterruptedly  together  on 
archaeology." 

''I  am  sure  we  shaU  not,"  Whitmore 
reflected,  but  he  said:  "Mr.  Kleinpaul  is 
very  comprehensive  in  his  interests.  I  should 
not  have  supposed  for  a  moment  that  you 
were  talkmg  archaeology  when  I  came  up." 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  was  giving  Miss 
Kemitz  a  short  lecture  on  the  Nineveh  stuc- 
coes, Kleinpaul  was  beginning,  when  Whit- 
more mterposed  : 

•'You  appeared  to  have  a  most  attentive 
audience. 

Kleinpaul  laughed,  not  in  the  least  discon- 
certed and  continued:  "Her  father  has 
naturally  biassed  her  in  favour  of  archeology." 
Yes,  I  am  very  fond  of  archaeolo— gists  " 
Mane  put  in  demurely.  Whitmore  missed 
the  swift  glance  she  flashed  to  him.  An 
electric  lamp  was  shining  at  the  moment  in 
her  face,  so  he  might  have  seen  it.    It  meant : 

You  need  not  make  it  any  harder  for  me 
than  It  IS.  It  is  hard  enough."  But  he  did 
not  happen  to  be  looking  her  way. 

"And  she  herself,"  Kleinpaul  continued 
imperturbably,  "has  a  very  considerable 
knowledge  of " 

"  Them,"  Marie  supplied  before  he  could 
complete  his  sentence. 

All  this  was  far  from  agreeable  to  Whitmore. 
He  was  not  so  very  punctilious  as  to  object 
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Marie-r'fin*'^  evidently  meant  in  fun  as 
Sit  in^^L  *K*'°"'''  ''*^«  preferred  to 
KldnnaS    °S.*  °1''% 'T ^^ny  'han  that  of 

Ss^^'^n:*''^*'''''-"Sht^'J"e: 

The    changing   of    the    waJch    created    a 
temporary  diversion,  and  then  Kleinplul  con 
""n„'  '6"Tg  'he  interruption  T      °"" 

of  sc?e^ce  witho.^^^'  '"^f'^**'' '"  ^  ^''^"^^ 
estPd  il,  trT  u  '^'"8'  '*^^  O"'  more,  inter- 
ested m  those  who  pursue  it     «;«  i?l:„;* 

therefore  is  justified—!"  ''"'*^ 

mStioi'"  M '"'*"  '^'^  "°*  "^I'-i^e  your 
her  sShT'    **"■«  snapped.    He  started  at 

Claimed  -  materially  enhances  his  interest 

"  l"  f,S*  =1*  *"^"  Whitmore  answered  quietly 
I  am  already  warmly  interested  in  M « 
Reimtz  on  qmte  different  grounds.  Her  chi'm 
to  archaeological  knowledle-made  b v  vou 
cou^d  not  possibly  enhance  th™?Tnteresr"~ 
Mane  again  glanced  swiftly  at  wS  u 
was  not  easy  to  see  her  face  i/the  d^nei 

ugnt,   and  so  in  shadow.     Kleinnaul   far»,i 
now  m   the   ooposite   direction?  but  it  wm 
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equally  impossible  to  read  his  expression, 
although  from  a  different  reason. 

"  Well,  then,  my  dear  Whitmore,  you  will 
admit,  I  am  sure,  that  you  find  a  new 
interest  in  me  when  you  learn  I  am  on  your 
side." 

"  I  do  not  claim  to  have  learned  that," 
Whitmore  returned  coldly. 

"In  the  matter  of  archaeological  research 
I  was  about  to  say,"  Kleinpaul  continued  with 
an  air  of  extreme  good  nature. 

"  I  am  only  interested  in  the  subject,  not 
necessarily,  like  Miss  Reinitz,  in  aU  its 
students,"  Whitmore  explained  stiffly. 

''  I  did  not  say  all,"  Marie  demurred. 

"  Not  necessarily  then  in  any— merely  as 
archaeologists,"  the  doctor  amended. 

A  shooting  star  flashed  across  the  sky,  and 
they  exclaimed  in  chorus  on  the  glories  of  its 
luminous  trail.  When  it  was  numbered  with 
the  meteors  that  have  been,  Kleinpaul  per- 
sisted almost  petulantly : 

"  Now,  Whitmore,  don't  be  a  bad  feUow! 
Because,  in  addition  to  our  common  study,  I 
profess  I  am  vastly  interested  in  you,  person- 
ally. Yet  you  are  hardly  pohte—knowing  me 
to  be  an  archaeologist  at  heart." 

"  Let  me  atone,"  Whitmore  pleaded.  *'  I 
also  am  a  good  deal  interested  in  you,  person- 
ally." Marie  had  moved  somewhat  away 
from  them  to  watch  the  phosphorescent  track 
of  the  steamer,  which  foamed  back  on  the 
dark  stretch  of  ocean,  stippling  it  with  snowy 
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pomts  of  Hght  to  counsel ;..t  the  flaming 
brilliance  of  the  stars.    Whitmore  repeSn 

^Slv  T  If^i^  interested  iTyou, 
personally.  I  have  been  studvinc  vou  sinrp 
this  voyage  began."  ^  ^ 

"  And  you  have,  I  am  sure,  arrived  at~ 
as  you  would  say-a  diagnosis.''  ""* 

"  VJhiTh         ""  ^^""^^  ^*  *  diagnosis." 
patient"     ^'"  "^^  "^"^^^  *°  '^^as  your 
''  ??w  very  inept  you  are,  Kleinpaul     We 

teD^'Jon'^'^'n^H^^^  ""^  diagnosis'^'^th  our 
prescnption,  and  never  to  our  patients  I 
have  (tagnosed  you,  I  will  admU  I  shall 
prescnbe  for  you  later  on  " 

"'  nll^w  ^?«  ■  ^"^  y^"''  prescription  ?  " 

ssr/^iisr  --"«"'- 

"  Wrong  again  I  That  is  a  question  for 
me-her  physician.  Miss  Reinitr  yon  must 
Mr Tr  *°  T^"'  r»  •'«'°^-    ComeCth  me 

^^■^^^t'^Z^  '-^  "^^^-'^  '- 

face  smoothness  on  the  L.    iltnTp^lJ^'^ 
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!3^T"li'''''^°^Vte-    Then  she  took  his  arm 
obediently,  saying: 

L^wkC^    '"■'^^'^^    Good-night,    Julius." 
As   Whitmore   turned   in   that   night,   he 
muttered  m  an  unintentional  soliloquy  : 
u^ifK      v""'  ^^^^>"Pa"l  is  a  man  to  be  reckoned 

whin  .K^'7  ""^^  ••    ^'"  ^^^'^^^   ^ith  him- 
when  the  time  comes." 
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CHAPTER     XV. 

A     BAD     ANCHORAGE. 

Notwithstanding  thestrained  relations  which 
had  prevailed  overnight,  Kleinpaul  seemed  to 

fi  "k  ""fiu?;  "^  ^^'  ^^«^  so  obliging 
;  at  when  Whitmore  came  on  him  and  Marie 
m  the  bows  he  made  some  excuse  of  duty 
elsewhere  and  left  them.  As  he  went  away 
Mane  made  a  gesture  of  relief  which,  hke 
applause  in  a  court,  was  instantly  suppressed. 
She  b^an  to  talk  with  the  haste  of  one  who 
foTotl^n    *"'^'^'''*^^*'  ^^  ^shes   the  lapse 

''  We  were  looking  at  the  water.    Have  you 
noticed  It   this  morning  ?    It  has  changed 

?ri;Lro?a„^^^^^^ 

"I  had  observed  it— er— unconsciously 
^ur  mention  of  it  reminds  me  that  I  have 
been  looking  at  it  for  the  past  hour  without 
seeing  it.    It  is  distinctly  dirty." 

;;  Muddy,"  Marie  corrected 
♦^  K    ""l^^s^^nd.     It  was  stupid  of  me  not 
to  have  thought  of  that=     We  are  now  in  the 
line  of  some  of  these  great  South  American 
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rivers  that  carry  their  mud  solution  fiftv 

journey  s  end. 

;;  Near  the  end  of  the  pleasantest  part  of 
It,     Mane   again   corrected.     "The   rest     I 

^U'JZ  t"  "f^  *''"*=°'"^"  They  wllked 
ait  along  the  fine  promenade  deck    whirh 

was  stiU  deserted  by  Su  but  themselves.  The 
^ZyT^oTlI^  ^"^^^  ^"^  *^^  ^*^-  were 
over^t"?e"?"''^^^^       You  have  been 

'H^^^'^i^'.^^^^^^y^y  hearsay.    I  have 
not  been  over  it  before -" 

arf^v^],f*T^*^  ""^  ^^^"^  ^^'^  father  spring 
actively  for  a  man  of  his  years,  up  the 
ladder  to  the  bridge.    As  eve^  pa^t  ?f  the 

RpfniTf /'7  *^  t^P^^ngers  they  folWed 
Reinitz  to  learn  the  news,  should  they  be 
permitted  to  share  it,  and  were  in  time  To 
hear  him  congratulate  Meyer; 

savinT^"'!?'^^^*'^?'  ^^y^' '  "  Reinitz  was 

caH^a  l.n;?^"if "^  K  ""''*  ^^^^^-  ^'  we  may 
can  it  a  landfall  when  we  are  still  fifty  miles  at 

sea.     However,  if  you  have  not  yet  made  llnd 

fwn^u'ndTr'fh  ""''  ^^  *^^*  ^^  *^^  "'^t  be"1 
thing  under  the  circumstances." 

Much  the  same   thing,"   Meyer  a^n^H 
He  attached  no  particulafValue^ppSy 
to  his  own  seamanship.  ^ 

clah^eTfn"^^^'  ''  ^. expert,"  Marie  ex- 
claimed to  Whitmorc  with  an  innocent  look 
he   is  not  surpnsed  when  he  finds  he  is 
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^^A^u  ??*^^"6  could  surprise ^him  save  to 
nnd  that  he  was  wrong." 

ul'J^tt^  "^^v!"^  l"*^"'^  '"^'"  ^^yer  admitted. 
He  spoke  without  a  trace  of  boastfulness.     "  I 

should  be  an  unconscionable  duffer  if  I  did 
not  know  my  trade  after  all  the  time  I  have 
spem  a  L  11 . 

.  "  Xpj;  ^?  .sure  it  is  the  river— er—the 
nver  ?     Reimtz  asked. 

Rp^fi  !J^  ''''''}^  '^^^"  ^^y^'-  '•eplied. 
Keinitz  did  not  name  the  river.    Neither 

1  ^^^t\u  W^tn^ore  noticed  this,  but  did 
not  think  the  matter  worth  mentioning.  It 
IS  true  he  thought  it  worth  making  a  note  of 
mentally.  As  he  had  not  spoken  of  this  he 
was  surpnsed  when  Marie  said  cooUy  • 
.     No,  they  won't  tell  you  the  name  of  the 

Sest^lTeT^aTJ.^^*-    They  are  taking  no 

"  It  seems  to  me,"  Whitmore  said,  in  the 

ow  tone  m  which  Marie  had  spoken/si  that 

IfrtJ'i^T i.""^^*  '^^^  ^^^>  ''  *J^t  they  have 
already  taken  so  many  chances  they  might 
chance  the  name  of  the  river  too  " 
Voli!^^"'  you  see  they  think'  otherwise," 
If^f  '^2^^^^'.  ^  ^'^^"gl^  the  subject  wis 
remark^"        "   ""Portance  to  call  for  further 

Reinitz  meantime  had  been  standing  silent 

could  magnify  it  by  staring  at  it.     He  now 
turned  abuptly  and  asked  "- 
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exactly,  do  you  make  us? 
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."  V^''^y  t°  forty  miles." 
Very  good     We  shall  see  it  before  lone 
The  co^t  lies  low  here-mere  mango  swamo 

sTyll/^  '''""''  ^'"  ^"  ""««  "  °«  the 

leii  tne  bridge.    Whitmore,  with  a  sudden 

Jli!'P"fe    I?»<='^«<J    Marie's    sleeve^pl  "asa^? 

te  i  *''**   r°"8st  all  these  ^ys^l 

IM^lf "°"''  ''^  ^"<*  ***"«  should  have  a 

''  Wh^*  '"  «°™™°n--and  said  to  Meyer  : 

"  I  ^-^i*  "?■■  '^  "•  '^^  y°n  say,  Meyer  ?  " 

I  did  not  say  what  river  it  was  "  Mev^r 

returned  coollv      "If  I  M/>    i  „    *'•   ™eyer 

so  unintenSly."         ''"*•  ^  '•''*^'"'y  ^'^ 

perli^e":  *''""'  "''^*  """  *'  "  '  "  Whibnore 

Ameriri" '"m  °*  *''^  ^""'^'P^  "^e-^  °f  South 
of^co"  rtky**'^''  "''^^^^  ^""^  <"  g-eat  show 

mori  f  b^^^'d."  •Tme^^'U'atTsl"  '^*- 
of  thp  Hw«r  5    \x7u-  \"^^"»  w'^at  IS  the  name 

rivers  oAonfh  A^^'.'^*'  ^'^^  °f  the  principal 
rivers  of  South  America  are  we  approachin/?" 

of  S^fhT  approaching  the  principal  rfver 

purred      ^"^^"^^-^^^  ««r  pu^/'  Mejer 

riJpr^"V^  ^^f  ^^^^"^  y^^  t*^e  name  of  the 
nver      You    have    only   answered    half   m,, 

quest,on-the  least  interesting  half  '•        ^ 
1  have  only  answered  half  your'question 
but— a  thousand  pardons—the  most  fnl^^ 
estmghalf.     Poof  l^he  other  d^s^fmLn^er: 
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iLu-   ^^^H  ^  geographical   term   signifying 

Se  woS;^''  ">K  ^r^<^ti^^l  captain^an^nof 
be  worned  with  tnfles  such  as  that      You 

That  was  enough. 

Here  Mackenzie  hurried  up  all  agoc  to  see 

..ht'"  Wh'''^^:=^''^''*^  '^"  tofdVas^n 
sight.     When  he  found  it  was  still  below  the 

honzon.  and  would  remain  there  for  somi 
time,  he  returned  to  his  late  breakfast  or 
t^Z  'Vr'';,,°''"San  had  kept  his  place  at 
th»^  ^tofthe-- undisturbed.  *^He  pretended 
that  he  took  few  things  in  life  seriously 
except  his  meals.  It  was  not  too  much  tS 
fore  that  he  should  be  loyal  to  them. 
After  another  hour's  steaming,  a  long  low 

It  was  but  faintly  marked  at  first,  as  though  a 
painter  had  drawn  his  brush  carelessly^fSst 
kv^'X'°  ^t^^-lfhen  the  line  between  the 
17a  w  i^\  ^*  erew  gradually  stronger 
and  before  the  luncheon  hour  had  arrived  the 
Argosy  was  steaming  up  a  splendid  n  er, 
deiKely  wooded  on  either  bank  with  gigant;.: 
cotton    trees   and   mountain    palms     whe 

Th"!  '*f  r?''?«  P'*"*^  festooned  the  foUage 
and  knitted  it  mto  a  sohd  mass.    Tree-fe™ 
orchids,  and  many  minor  species  struggled  fo/ 
existence   m    this   woodland    battlefield    L 
S  su^rvir^*"  '^  ^^-'  --l  -'y  'he 

Preparations  for  leaving  it  were  now  going 
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on  in  the  ship,  many  of  which  were  obvious  in 
secrecy  which  Reinitz  shared  only  with 
sired  to  get  their  awkward  squad  readv  for 

b^r^^n'riK^^^^^         ashmen  who\ad 
been  dnUed  m  the  old  school,  asked  no  aues 
tions  and  required  no  reasons     The  sSu?H 

over,  and  its  disciphne  and  even  aoDearanrp 

packed  an/^sSb^ed.^Stor'^'^rria'S: 
logued  and,  arranged.  In  fact,  dSi  was 
prepared  to  march  half-an-hiur1^^  The 
^'•gosy  came  to  anchor. 

The  change  that  a  r«tnm  to  old  routine  or 
something  Uke  it.  made  in  the  offi^r  iS^^« 

F^y-J^  country  gentlemanTfonToS 

m^^in*'};!^ '  °f  !?^  enterprise  was  now  fore- 
most Ml  the  mmds  of  the  adventurers  Al- 
though recently  glad  to  see  land,  therr^uner 

SnV?S^"^  V.^'  '"^^  the"hSy 
portion  of  the  expedition  was  over.    The  nit 

would  no  doubt  be  full  of  inter^t.  but  L^ 

full  of   responsibility,    and  not  uilikely^rf 


T^'W 


A  BAD  ANCHORAGE.  157 

^^ne'^Z  ^"'^''^  *'^*  t''"^  'die  *P«11 
r  ™"?— ,"«i  they  were  right. 

l^ptarn  Meyer  soon  showed  that,  whether 

he  knew  the  name  of  the  river  o^  not    he 

knew  how  to  navigate  it.    This  was  not  as 

ample  a  matter  as  the  breadth  oHheweS 

flood  would  indicate.    The  deepest  portico 

the  channel  was  constantly  tuJiiinK  sW  to 

P°rt  or  starboard,  and  as^the  hSfrs^Sed 

ta  th^S^'lfo"'  ^°'i«~'^  vegetations 
in.  these  tortuous  and  outwardly  inexDlicahU 

c^ges  of  course  became  more^f^nt  a^d 

neavy  current,  they  came  at  niehtSl  to  a 
l^-^"^  f  land,  nearly  in  mid-strlam  and  a^ 
the  channel,  naturaUy.  was  neither  %hted  n^ 
buoyed,  Meyer  anchored  for  the  nigit     TUs 

o^r  th?  L°df  ^JT^}y  •'•^^^  *•>«  »»<=h°'^ 
uver  me  side.    The  holdmg  ground  on  thf 

r^^^t^en^lr  '^'''  3»<l>^br  =^chl« 

Sdi^%hi^rp^g^^'tf^^?e 
?^:stSffK^,l^-»"»^'>ttoS^ 
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CHAPTER    XVI. 

^    CURIOUS    TOW. 

With  the  first  coming  of  the  dawn,  an  alarm 
w^  raised  on  the  Argosy  which  cauW  ne^ 
every  soul  on  board  to  rush  on  deck.    Bo'- 

stS.  1i'*^^  P^P?^  *^^  "^««  to  their 
tllnrf'  T^^  captain's  telegraphs  were  send- 
ing  orders  fore  and  aft.    Below,  the  engineers 

Tn^f^^\'^'^'  ^''''  Altogether,  a^grl^ 
if  orderly  stir  was  toward.  ,       e  cat 

hZ^^V^  wrong?"  ReinitL  hailed  the 
bridge.  He  and  his  party,  with  the  exception 
of  Mane,  were  amongst  the  first  on  deck  In 
the  dim  light  he  had  not  observed  what  had 
happened,  or  was  happening.  He  spoke 
caJmly,  but  that  was  beckSse  he  could  coSr^l 
his  emotions  well. 

"V^  ^*   the  bank,"   Meyer  answered. 
You  see  we  are  orifting  down  stream." 

Pleasure      "1?  ^      ^T^",  ^^'  '"^  ^'"^  ^^' 
pleasure.        It.  was    hardly   worth    making 

such  a  fuss  about  the  drag^ng  of  an  anchor! 

whei.  you  have  steam  for  fuU  s])eed  ready." 

Ihere   is    more    the   matter   than    you 

suppose,"   Meyer  returned.     "The   ancho,? 

«a8 
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are  dragging  in  one  sense— tliey  are  draceinff 

s  adrift  Ti.h^*^."^"'-  '^'^  islandlge"! 
Lknels  Jfh  H^  happened  in  tlie  total 
aarkness  of  the  night  this  ship  would  now 

cjosea  up  m  that  bend  of  the  river  below  ■ 

closed  up  and  grown  over  in  three  months"^ ' 

Come  away.    Leave  him  to  him^lf    This 

nl!  h  »  K^''-     "  ^^y^'^  J"^  Ms  work  for"he 

glad  of  our  absence."  «=  wm  oe 

"  How  far  does  he  mean  to  tow  this  island?" 

Mackenzie  asked.     "Why  doesnf  hi  ^j 

•'  Melntiji"  '^  presently,"  Reimtz  repUed. 
ca^rZat'^^  ^n°g"on^.*''''  '^''^  ''-• -<^ 

p^  MnhSr^s^coSd^'i^ 

what  was  being  done  without  getting  i^  tSe 
wav  of  those  at  work  in  the  W*'  There 

despite  \re  ^^-f"«JS^>;^f 
pur««e  of  which  was  nTjTet  S**""'    ^''^ 

.h»  >  •  ^  ''®*^  °'  '•'ese  roving  islands  in 
the  Gmana  rivers-I  presume  thte  t  a 
Gmana  nver  ?  "  Whitmore  could  not  rSis? 
the  opportunity  tor  this  stroke  at  ReiSte 

.  1  never  before  saw  a  roving  island  of  th=t 
sue ;  and  Meyer,  who  knows  tEer  as  well 
as  I,  cannot  have  seen  one  either.    He  wJSd 
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fr^^^^y^  anchored  to  this  if  he  had  not 
thought  It  a  fixture." 

A  diversion  was  occasioned  here  by  the 
amval  of  Marie,  whose  appearance  showed 

fk  ^^J"5*??.  ?^  *^^*®  a*  ^er  toilet.    When 
they  had  told  her  the  nature  of  the  situation 
Reinitz  continued  in  answer  to  a  question 
trom  Mackenzie : 

"A  tree  becomes  entangled  or  stranded  on 
a  shallow;  another  joins  it,  another,  and  the 
nucleus  of  the  island  is   formed.    Mud  is 
washed  up  on  the  raft,  which  sweUs  in  size 
with   speed,   and   immediately   the   riotous 
vegetation  of  the  tropics  founds  a  colony. 
1  hen  a  battle  begins  between  the  island  and 
the  nver.     If  the  island  has  time  while  the 
river  is  low  to  get  itself  properly  staked  down 
with  mocca-moccas,  or  anchored  by  ropes  of 
the  clinging  parasitic  growths,  the  river  gives 
m,  altera  its  bed,  and  passes  by  some  other 
way     If,  on  the  other  hand,  the  first  great 
flood  comes  before  the  obstruction  is  fixed  the 
island  IS  swept  before  it,  and  sometimes  far 
out  to  sea.    Look  I  " 

Reinrtz  stopped  with  a  startled  exclama- 
tion. The  Argosy  had  drifted  into  a  slower 
current,  and  the  island,  in  consequence,  was 
beanng  down  upon  her.  The  cables  slackened 
and  sagged.  The  great  black  bank  loomed 
nearer.  It  would  sweep  down  upon  them— 
overwhelm  them— bury  them  ! 
And  still  Meyer  did  nothing. 
The   sensation   of   drifting   down   stream 
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«t«.!l.*''^  '*'*""'  *"  to*-  *as  eerie  in  the 

against  the  bank,  take  i^t  itself  XJ?L'3 

Jn  ISrfeSs  }^.!a^;re£'4^-^ 

And  stiU  Meyer  did  nothfiw. 

to^TtL~h'leni^''^|p  '"  '"^  ^-<^ 
back  to  the  bri<W     H?  ^""'8'  '^^  *hen 

immeTte  WM  tte  Ser  ^  M    r^' '  ^^ 
kept  very  quiet  aJ»  ^tl'    JJackeM'e  had 

vigorousTyTa  cf^  h^ttot  ^f  h'"  ^'"'^'^ 
length,  he  let  ^ia'Sr^^-cisro'j^ey^J 
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!!ffii^  ^"iifuJ^^  ^""^^^  emphasis  of  it  seemed 

£mo.„*  K^*'\^'"'''^-.  «^^y  ^'^^"^d  Mackenzie 
bemoan  himself  specially  ina  danger  aU  shared 

It  seemed  cowardly ;  but  Mackenzie,  he  knew 

was  no  coward.     He  said  sharply :  ' 

at  stSe"^  jr^'S  '"^  "'°  ^^^^  ^  ™«<^^ 
.    "  What  have  you  at  stake  ?  "    Mackenzie 

;rtt:*^^"^^^^y-    ^twasnotatime'tSck 

"  The  ambition  of  my  life  is  at  stake  "  The 
two  were  standing  off  from  the  others,  and 
their  convereation  was  private  to  themselves. 

Loolf  hL  ^^K-f*^  ""^  ?y  "^«  is  at  stake. 
i;^Jl„  ^'  Whitmore,  I  should  not  have 
spoken  so  rudely,  but  listen  to  this  carefully 
as  I  don  t  want  to  have  to  say  it  over  again 
I  old  you  It  was  I  who  found  the  money^"; 
this  expedition  But  I  didn't  tell  you  how  I 
found  some  of  that  money.  You  would  not- 
er-understand,  not  being  a  business  man. 
And-it  just  amounts  to  this-I  found  some 
of  the  money  in  such  a  way  that  I  can't  afford 

more  than  the  money." 

Whilj^  ^^y  *""  ^^^  *^**>  Mackenzie," 
Whitmore  sa^d  gravely.  They  rejoined  the 
others,  but  Mackenzie  continued  : 

And  now  all  depends  on  that  little  rat  of 

a  man  on  the  bndge,  who  seems  to  be  taking 

It  precious  easy.    Whatever  is  he  waiting  on  ? 

Why  doesn't  he  do  something  ?  " 

"  He  is  waiting  for  the  proper  time,"  Reinitz 


A  CURIOUS  TOW.  ,63 

mt«^d  in  a  harsh  voice  that  sUenced  Mac 

tnbution^^so  ,a?,  to  the  con^^^^""'^  ~"- 

suDDorN  »ti    '       •"*  '"'*^  shoulders,  "he 
supports   the      I)k.'h.i    ,i!i>!>,.ritie«  ■   ^^ut 
wone.     'Hi<-r,(i,'  .       "Knt  or 

rot."  '  '  ^"*v'y/ and  aU  that 

might  easily  t,.t"t:n  . '  t  ■'T'^ifButTd" 
say  Meyer  fs  a  rap.iie  .7  u  -most  cawble '' 

Meyer  indeed  <;;,•     ■  m  t ;  be  takimf^iv* 
very  coolly.   But  that  was  «Uy  h,K„n  " 

against  him   if  KN«^  ^^'      ^^^  forces 

Sd  .t""   ''^=''"<1  then,SnB"? 

Sn  of  1h  *"-'  ^"^^  ^'^  J"**  reaching  th^ 
poruon  of  the  nver  most  suitablp  t,?  tul 

slipff  ~  """^   *'•*'  '''^^"^   cable  wL 

thJh!i°"i.°f  *''*  "^^^  """"'ng  out  throueh 

of  bfc  th''  V^'i'*'^.''  tumultuous  cS 
Of  birds  on  the  island.    Macaws,  parrots,  and 
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screaming  fowl  of  every  species,  it  seemed 
that  could  yeU  were  doing  so  >-:th  their  might! 
On  the  mainland  they  could  hear  the  rever- 
berating note  of  the  red  howling  monkey,  the 
cunous  yapping  bark  of  toucans,  and  the 

tmg  of  the  campanero.  And  close  by  an 
owl  or  goatsucker  flitted  past  with  a  weird 
cry.  The  ship  swung  on  her  port  cable  until 
her  stem  pointed  away  from  the  bend  and 
slantwise  toward  the  new  direction  of  the 
river.  Then  the  second  cable  was  slipped  to 
another  raging  chorus  of  birds,  and  the  Argosy 
went  full  astern,  clearing  the  bend  of  the  river 
with  httle  to  spare.  Had  Meyer  slipped  his 
cabl^  before  he  swune  his  ship  to  clear 
the  bend,  for  which  in  the  distance  he  could 
not  have  got  up  sufficient  steerage-way,  or  had 
i\e  held  on  to  them  longer,  the  story  of  the 
Argosy  would  now  have  been  told. 

"  Is  all  right  now  ?  "  Marie  asked,  putting 
her  hand  on  Whitmore's  arm.  He  had  left 
the  others,  once  the  crisis  was  past,  to  watch  a 
jabiru,  or  great  stork,  some  distance  away, 
which  had  gone  placidly  on  with  his  fishing, 
notwithstanding  the  tumult.  The  daylight 
was  coming  fast. 

''  Do  >rou  think  we  have  passed  the  worst  ?  " 
I  think  that  those  who  brought  you  on 
such  an  enterprise    are  very  gnevously  to 
blame,    he  answered  gravely. 

"  I  think  I  mentioned  to  you  before  that  my 
presence  was  necessary— otherwise  I  should 
not  be  here,"  she  said  coldly.    "  Besides,  what 
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L''faWaUert*r"«  "^  ''^"°"  *"-  it  is 

it  nnT?*'  if  *™*'    ^^  """^t  make  the  best  of 
>t  now.    It  was  only  anxiety  for  you  which 

FoSml-^"  ^'"'""''  mto^hatTupL''i'ty' 
She  looked  him  suddenly  in  the  eves  anH 
then,  as  hough  her  unspoken  forrivcTS  had 
indiscreetly  said  too  much,  she  loSkTd  ^sud 
denly  away  with  a  warmer  coforin  her  r  -' 
He  accepted,  with  a  very  good  grace  hTs  for 
giveness  tendered  thus.  ^^    '  "' 

Meyer  had  now  a  clear  passage  un  stream 
with  the  exception  of  a  smafi  spufofThe  iS 
which  projected  into  it.  Time  was  p^S 
-for  no  one  could  tell  how  soon  the  S 
which  y^  stranded  in  the  bend  might  blunder 
broadside  across  the  river,  nnd  cC  the 
navigable  passage  permanently-^  Meter 
drove  his  ship  full  speed  at  the  oKde    ?he 

Dow-piates,  and  a  small  grove  of  orchids  on^ 
tnje-fems  which  came  alSird  in  the  Droce« 
1,     /*  !:!3  5  '='°*  'Wng  that."  Meyer  S« 

P.:rtarnft;n^  ?ot:-kfa'sf.'"'«' 


I 


M^f^'-. 


T 


:ih 


I'l 


CHAPTER    XVII. 

A  MYSTERIOUS  CAPTAIN. 

How  many  miles,  or  how  many  hnndred 
miles,  up  this  river  the  Argosy  steam -d  few 
on  board  except  the  Captain  knew.  He  may 
have  confided  his  reckoning  to  Reinitz,  or 
Reinitz  may  have  known  the  distance  from 
having  travelled  it  before,  but  no  further 
confidants  were  made.  Even  the  first  officer, 
Mr.  Julius  Kleinpaul,  was  kept  as  far  as  pos- 
sible from  any  precise  information  on  the 
subject.  He  was  not  over  anxious  for  it, 
fortunately,  and  gave  no  sign  that  he  resented 
their  reticence.  All  calculations  and  observa- 
tions were  made  exclusively  by  Meyer,  and 
Kleinpaul  only  seemed  pleased  to  be  relieved 
of  the  trouble.  The  other  officers  did  not 
count. 

But  the  river  voyage,  although  considerable, 
was  not  long  enough  for  the  company  on  the 
Argosy.  They  could  not  well  grow  weary  of 
the  marvellous  beauty  of  the  forest  on  the 
banks,  and  the  voluptuous  vegetation  which 
interlaced  itself  in  the  splendid  profusion  of 
foliage  and  flower  over  the  creeks  made  an 
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^J^r''}^''^P.^J'''^J^^  of  delight.  So  dense 
was  this  orchid  -  decked  overgrowth  that 
sometimes  they  could  hardly  tell  when  they 

ZhL^f^'ll.  "^  •''^  ^^^  tributary  streams 
which  fed  the  main  nver  with  that  coffee- 
coloured  water  which  discoloured  the  sea  so 
many  miles  from  shore.     The  banks  of  the 
K^f^K^"'^'*  *''.  "^  steeply  from  the  water; 
•frnL  *l  ^*^?^*5g  to  the  graded  tree  growths 
from  the  palhsades  of  mocca-mocca  down  in 
^e  very  mud,  on,  step  by  step,  to  the  mighty 
mora,  a  hundred  and  fifty  feet  in  height,  from 
every  branch  of  which  clung  great  festoons 
of  parasitic  growths,  ablaze  with   gorgeous 
flowere.     The  end  of  this  exquisite  excursion 
came  too  soon,  and  with  its  ending,  the  essen- 
tially picnic   portion  of  the  expedition  was 
really  over,  and  sterner  work  was  about  to 
begin. 

In  the  evening  of  the  second  day  on  the 
nver,  the  Argosy  slowed  down  and  stopped  • 
and  immediately  there  appeared  on  the  mrt 
bank  a  considerable  assembly  of  natives 
drawn  up  in  the  most  admirable  disorder' 
beside  a  rude  wharf  or  landing  stage     That 

will  "^K  ^"""S  "^^^  ^^^^  ^e"  manufac- 
tured m  the  wilderness  was  sufficiently  sur- 
pnsmg,  but  when  the  whole  assembly  of  In- 
clians,  bush  negroes,  and  enormous  mule 
trains  came  into  view  there  was  good  ground 
for  compTimenting  Reinitz  on  the  complete- 
ness of  his  arrangements.  The  suspicion  of 
operabouffe  adjuncts,  which  had  persisted  in 
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Whitnwe's  mind  long  after  the  expedition 
had  been  commenced  in  earnest  wm  now 
finaUy  removed     This  thinl^^UlT 

excelknt^'^V^itm^e  ^^^  j^^T^'^ 

,^^^\vs';o-t^— ^ 

vmumeer  i"  Whitmore  spoke  shamlv  anH 
meant  to  do  so.  He  tried  to  sting  Se^e 
J»t°  «>  explanation  which  was  sLdy  S 
to  him,  and  had  been  too  long  detaved     h! 

St^t%T^'Lffl/4-^-  the  breach 

be  £^^ipnoX^r.:^°i^;^; 

money.  I  thought  that  formality^th/Cd 
we  signed  about  '  share  and  sha^  Slike  ■  was 
all  you  reqmred.  Come  to  mfcabin  and  I 
will  pay  you  now  in  gold  for  yourSat  tei 
gnin^  a  day  since  we  left  Ireland  " 

Mo,   no,   Mackenzie  I    Mv   remark  m=„ 

enough  to  deserve— that.     Can't  vou  see  X? 

JJ^^  ^^f  7^"^  ^^  confidence  ny^  vou 
mine,  and  I  have  a  right-I  put  it  to  vou  I 
have  a  nght— to  yours  "  ^  "'  ' 

tentll''",nH^''^C  ^^^k^"^ie  admitted  peni- 
tently, and  said  no  more  about  his  ^l^ 
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"But  the  time  for  that  is  not  yet.  For 
God  s  saJce,  Whitmore,  hold  on  to  that  con- 
fidence for  a  while  longer,  and  you  won't 
regret  it. 

"  WeU,  I'll  trust  you  yet  awhile,  Mackenzie. 

^.  »^''w^^?^^7?^  ^^^  ^'■^"g  game-with 
me.       With  that  he  turned  away 

"Blast  you  !  "  Mackenzie  said  passionately 

lo«!i"?'    k  l,^"i  P^^y^''^  y°"  ^  ^c»  as  the 
f     5'j  ^  ,   ^  ^^^^  passed  from  his  face,  and 
he  added  less  emphatically,  "  It's  a  big  game 
—and  a  good  game—and  Dr.  Maurice  Whit- 
more IS  the  hardest  card  in  it  to  play— and 
without  him  the  game  would  not  be  worth  the 
candle— and  except  me,  no  man  aUve  could 
play  the  trump  card— and  I  don't  talk  high 
falutm,  with  an  extra  pack  up  my  sleeve,  lihe 
Mr.  Max  Remitz-or  the  higher  ethics,  con- 
sidered  stnctly  from  my  own  temperamental 
point  of  view,  hke  Dr.  Maurice  Whitmore^or 
try  to  spoon  poor  Marie,  like  Whitmore,  Meyer 
and  Klempaul— what  a  deuced  superior  sort 
of  girl  that  maid  of  Marie's  is— I  don't  do  a 
single  d—d  thing  but  play  the  game  fair  and 
square  and  I'll  play  it  out-and  win  it.  Meyer, 
I  think   IS  straight.    But  about  that  Klein- 
paul  fellow— hum  ?    I  am  not  so  sure !    I 
wish  to  God  I  dare  take  Whitmore  into  the 
whole  thing.    He  would  be  worth  a  score  only 
for  his  cursed  ethics-well,  we'U  see.     Here's 
Dangan ;  I  U  spht  a  bottle  of  Burgundy  with 
him  before  I  leave  the  ship."  ^ 

Pangan  concurred, 
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In  addition  to  the  passengers  she  landed 
the  Argo^  also  set  on  shore  a  great  nSa  of 
d'gging    blasting,  and  even  miW  Si- 

Z'H^^Jr^^  ""^  constructeTsoTffit 

Sm^n  s  *"Th°  "•'""*  "i^  transportTbJ 
instalments.    There  seemed  to  be  men  and 

mules  enough  lined  up  on  shore  to  l^a 

ship  s  cargo  inland,    they  could  havT^ne 

so  on  any  reasonable  road/but  the  iSd  before 

them  was  in  every  way  unique.    iStanv^s 

Sft^h'tSlK"' ""'  *""*  °"'^  "»*  *"« 

The  sun  was  low  on  the  horizon  when  the 

ast  package  ^ras  ashore,  and  it  only  remaned 

Dlnin^'^n?'^  °'i''"  expedition  to  follow 
Uangan   and   his  nflemen   down  the  gang- 

K?.t  u-'   *"'*   Remitz  on   the  gangway 
m  iT^^f  r*  ,*°  ^  .^°-     Whitmo^e 

q.  %  fS:„i\Xn^  t^r,:s* 

»'  ^^.5^  g<>ing  ashore,  Miss  Reinitz." 
^^  ^  It  seems,"  Marie  agreed. 

„  nk"'"  ^^^^^  '^  waiting  for  you." 

hi^  T  '  ""^i^  ^^  ^^  ,S^"^  ^y  himself.    I  told 

KldnpaT'    ^"^  '"  ^'^^  ^^'*  boat-with  Mr 

to  ^^ni"""'!  P^r^fo'-  a  moment,  too  amazed 
to  speak.  Surely  Klempaul  would  remain  on 
the  ship  With  the  other  officers,  not  a  man  0" 
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whom,  or  of  the  crew,  except  Dangan's  rifle- 
men, was  leaving  the  Argosy. 

"  Will  you  wait  for  me— not  Kleinpaul— 
here  a  few  minutes  ?  "  he  asked  so  senously 
that  she  answered  at  once  :  ' 

"  I  shall  wait  for  you  if  you  wish." 
"I  do  wish  it,"  he  said  briefly,  and  went 
(luickly  to  the  bridge  where  Meyer  was  stand- 
ing, looking  nonchalantly  down  at  the  boats 
below.    To  him  said  Whitmore  : 
"  Can  you  spare  me  a  minute,  Meyer  ?  " 
"An   hour,   my  dear  Whitmore,"   Meyer 
answered,  with  a  courtesy  which  would  have 
savoured  of  caricature  only  for  its  manner. 
That  was  perfect. 

"A  minute  will  do.     Kleinpaul  is  goine 
ashore."  ^ 

"  So  I  am  told." 

"  With  your  consent  ?  " 

"  It  was  not  asked." 

"  Have  you  given  it  ?  " 

"  It  is  not  required." 

"  You  are  the  captain  of  this  ship." 

"  I  have  that  honour." 

"  Then  you  have  control  over  your  own 
officers." 

"  They  are  aware  of  that." 

"  How  then — pardon  me,  but  I  am  not 
troubling  you  idly— does  Kleinpaul  not  re- 
quire your  permission  ?  Does  he  deny  your 
authority— or  defy  it  ?  " 

"  Neither.  The  matter  is  much  simpler. 
Kleinpaul  is  no  officer  of  mine.    I  have  told 
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an V  ri^M'  .^'^"'ore,  than  I  consider  you  have 

a  pleasant  journey  and  safe  return." 

.  Another   moment.    Kleinpaul    has   cer- 
tamlvm^ueradedasyourfiiToffi^^^^^     "^^ 

vou  Sle  nnt  SSf  ^"^"kT^'  "^Y  ^^  Whitmore, 
you  nave  not  the  right,  so  far  as  I  am  con- 

tSwtTdTr*-    I?""'«stperce^lZ 
ine  subject  is  disagreeable  to  me.    It  is  rathpr 

unkind  of  you  to  persist  in  it     Yom  om^ 

already— so  I   take  it— conscious  of  trans, 
gression.  and  in  that  1  concur.    I  coJsiderl^ 
you  wiU  allow  me,  the  subject  disposed  of" 
.    ,/"y  weU,  Meyer.    If  you  prefer  to  talk 
in  tliat  preposterous  wayl  caS^comoWn 
Neither^n  you  complain^if  I  taSc  in  my^Zi 
way.    The  subject  is  really  verv— diffirnlf 
?^AS0f  fellow  and  don7t<i7^n®  ""'i 

^i  ?l^**^t,°?''  <'"^«°"  »<•«•  Is  it  your 
wish  that  Klempanl  should  be  affordid- 
gratuitoudy  as  iT  seems  to  me-T  ftfi^er 
and  unhmited  opportunity  of-of-oh.  "urS 
It— hanging  round  this  girl  ?  "  ' 

ra^f"  I!""""*  the  eyes  of  the  dapper  little 
Captain  shone,  and  a  dark  flush  showKde? 
the  loathem  skin  of  his  weather-tS  f"ct 
^,^^\_  P^'  -  ^  continued t  ::^d 

a  dre^df^t^S?^*"""^'  ^^  "^'y '«!  "« into 
a  dreadful  solecism.    I  declare  I  was  within  a' 
hair  of  ordering  you  off  my  ship.     Ifad  vou 
been  accessory  to  so  deplorable  a  pl^^  o" 
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S-riv«'vou  T  P^'i^  ■*""'''  "^  have 

-accompanies  your  ex^pedi^r  Md  !,ow 
good-bye  again,  and  take  care  of  vou^H 
wh^h^^  through  the  belt  of  pureSe 
^ii^^T^  y""  have  to  ciW"^  ^ 
farewS     Th^~  *^  away  with  a  hasty  word  of 

rowed  ashor?  inTb^d.lhatj  Cf  Marif 
traded  her  hand  in  the  tepid  water     Sh.T^ 

awkTarroa^^-S^  'l?  ^i  ^S'/Thou^ 

atmosphere,  but  the  total  inattention  stnTk 

w^' a"b^;ft  To  h'""*^  "^^  und«i^ble''"He 
^!?i^  iu°  ,**"'  her  attention   when  the 

t^  Kh?t!?r:'^  *?*  'f'SO^yanS  waved 
ca^el^  of  tL''«l,'^!:  *™''ng  in  the  water, 
^ess  of  the  httle  shower  she  sprinkled  on 

st^^^°^}^^'^  ^^  *°°'  and  saw  Meyer 
standing  at  the  extreme  end  of  the  bridge- 

n^er  toun-r'TH^PP*'  '^'^  debonairlhc 
never  louneed.    The  sun  was  strone  in  hk 

a^er  ,  weather-beaten  face.      They  could  a^ 

most  see  its  deep  lines  in  the  brighfligSt     He 
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stood  for  a  moment  motionless.  Then  he 
raised  his  cap  and  waved  it  in  a  cheery  salute 
TTiey  were  to  see  him  another  time  in  that 
place,  and  at  a  time  of  piuting  too.  They 
remembered  the  occasions  well,  and  adwm 
bracketed  them  in  their  memories.  To  reheve 
a  feehng  of  oppression  which  it  seemed  had 
fallen  on  them  both,  Whitmore  said  quietly  • 
Meyer  is  a  nice  fellow,  but  a  rather  incom- 
prehensible man,  is  he  not  ?  " 

"  He  is  the  best  man  in  the  world."  she 
answered  with  wet  eyes. 


■irxim 


':mai£^: 


CHAPTER     XVIII. 

IN    THE    FOREST. 

The  overland  march— the  salient  features  of 

b^efit  orji*"  '''^''"''"y  outlined  forthe 
oeneht  of  the  marchers— was  not  lone  com 
menced,  when  Whitmore  begim  to  ^S 
Marie's  maid  more  particularly  than  he  had 
^^''"1°  *i"'"6'"  ^'"♦h  while.'  He  had  se^n 
from  the  first,  and  without  difficulty  that^e 

forLv^  V*"''!r«  *yP«'  Physi-^y.  of  thedariT 

owerved,  without  for  one  moment  Drvinir 
mto  what  did  not  concern  him,  that  tK! 

pcreonal   fnends   than    mistress  and  maid 

fhal  tUe"'on"?L''^'P,^'"5  conSous^ 
IHf  k  J   ^  °".  •"*'•*  *he  Argosy  he  him- 
sd(  had  found  favour  in  the  mai^s  evS^ 
This  was  entirely  disagreeable  to  hfm  fo, 

M?e  wS^a^^U-of^'h^;  m^d^%^ll^^„* 
Dgkward  more  than  once  -  but  that  was 
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thJ^ti  ^Tfi  ^  Whitmore  had  christened 
tne  girl,  rode  hke  a  woman  who  was  no  novice 
and  she  flirted,  when  the  opportunity  offered' 
^ke  an  expert.  This  Mackenzie,  who  had 
been  unobservant  in  the  voyage,  apparently 
d^covered,  very  early  in  the  march  t?a  He 
7hff  "J^^^  '"'^  g«KKl  use  of  his  discovery 
lhf„„^*""lr?  ^^^  '^'=^'°n   t°   mention 

\xrul^^^  ^^^  ^^ss  Reinitz  has  broueht  " 
Whitmore  said   "  is  a  good  looking  ^rl~" 
Agreed!;'  Mackenzie  interruptld. 

„  5"  ^"®  ^^  '""^^  *o<^  forward  " 

"  V^'i  ^J''  ?^'"  ^^  Mackenzie. 
affonK?     I  ^^'"i^  ^^^  ^^^S^*s  her  position  in 
^*!f  5?"?  .'^^'^Jf  so  very  openly  to  y^." 

That  IS  a  matter  entirely  for  herself-and 
me^  Pray  do  not  trouble  yourself  so  intimately 
about  my  pnyate  affaii^;  Dr.  WhitmorT."    ^ 

rhey  travelled  for  some  days  at  a  slow 
pace  across  vast  savannahs,  camping  com- 
fortably enough  at  night  in^ents^ca^ed  by 
the  transport  mules.  A  rough  road  had  been 
mprovised  over  the  roUing  prairie  by  wS 
It  was  possible  to  make  m^el^te  pro«^ 

nZr!?  ^^'  '^'''^Y^  ^*^  glO"0"S  blossoms 

funJ^  ""t^u  Si^'"^*  ^  impenetrable  as  a 
tn  f  nH  I  .  bushmen,  however,  knew  how 
hJ^    .^i^^-'^'^  ^^^"  ^^^'•e  patches  of  it 

^r^jr  y  .^T^^^'-^^^  ^"^  they  l^ad  even  a 
tradition  of  its  ongin.    Quite  recently  they 
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fmm^r^  ■'^^  ^°'"<1  have  preserved  it 
from  the  inrush  of  the  fecund  Rra£ 

wav  w«  %^°u^  '°i'\.'^'^  »  hafd  r^ad,  but  the 
s^rt^nf  ^^nT^  ^^  °^'=^°"^'  episodes  o? 
a^lSv^marrh^H*"'  "'^^'^^-  They  coUected 
to  ad^  t^^?  K  *P«':"nens  of  fur  iid  feather 

wontrd'l?t?^n,^"verS„f^°'"K''^^ 

"icy  naa  tor  the  knocking  over  when  m^Qmcr 

ttr^nt'Z^  "^^"^  °'  theforT'h^f 
were  soon  to  enter  m  earnest     AnH  .«  ♦»,  • 

rra-^^tr-  ?''p-^5es.rcouVe':j 

shot  g^S'  '"'^  "  "^"^  f^JJ  to  their  rifles  or 

wit^'^ISTalt'^'^f'^^'"^"^''!  their  escort 
wjin  great  tact.    Indeed,  it  hardlv  deservpH 

ex^b^r^^r^^*^^"  **"^''«»^'«'  «  oneTw^ 
exuDerant  moods,  invented  for  it     Thp  fX 

"  rY^    .2"^^.^  '  "  I^«»gan  asked^fflv 
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fn,!^^  f "  ^"^'^uf*'  suppress  the  name,  but 
fin.m  ^ '  ^P^f'i^V"^  *^^^  ^is  company  was 
finally  disbanded,  that  remained  its  designa- 
tion.   It  served  as  well  as  another.  ^ 

*K  u  tJ^f^^'*  ^^  ^  «^ense  belt  of  forest 
through  which  they  had  to  pass,  a  less  p?eas 
ing  incident  occurred,  which  served  to  im- 
press the  serious  side  of  the  journey  on  the 
most  careless.  Before  plunging  in  to  thi^ 
forest  of  dreadful  twiligSt,  Se  owL  to 
the  impenetrable  massif  foliage ^verhid 

c^lTi  ''^yr  '^T'  *^^  P^rty  proceeded  to 
camp  for  the  night.  The  advanced  guard 
heard  the  recall,  and  were  about  to  wheeJ 

starte^^^.'hfr'''''K^  '"^'^  ^"  *^^  ^^°^t  '^^^ 
verv  Lfn^  ^^'^u'"  "^^^  '**  ^""^  a  'foment 
very  rigid    and    then    without  a   word  fell 
headlong  from  his  saddle 
Dangan  spurred  and  thrashed  his  jaded 

Td  Renff.^fuP  to  the  spot,  and  Whitmore 
and  Reimtz  foUowed  as  fast  as  they  could  get 
their  ammals  to  go.  They  turned  the  fallen 
man  over  on  his  back,  and  a  glance  showed 

^ow^^frrn'^K,  ^'  -^^  ^^^^  A  P^^onti 
npn  Jr!f  ?i  •  ^^^^^  at  close  quarters  had 
penetrated  his  breast  over  the  heart 

I  understand,"  Reinitz  said,  when  Whit- 
more remarked  on  the  insignificance  of  the 
missile.     -  It  IS  an  old  trick  they  have  got  of 

tTa^^t^^I^^^r^rr  ?"^^^^  ^i^^  s^'^efhing 
I^nL  f  ^!  i*  absolutely  and  almost  instan- 
taneously fa  al.  Dangan,  get  your  men  to 
fire  a  few  voUeys— right  there  I '' 
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In  a  minute  DfShaH^.T''"  P'''"*^  ^''^^d. 
and  at  his  comS  ,  ,  1^°^^"  '"^°  ""ed  up, 
bush.         *=°"""and  a  volley  was  sent  into  the 

directed  **■""  *''°  °'  '^'^^  -no^."  Reinitz 

-?^^^^^^^  -en  the 

present,    /his  breed  ^  T  J^'  T^'y  ^°'  the 
to  any  exte^     wt   "(.^"^^'an  does  not  fight 

°.«-  ttve  hS  'LVT:^,t  ^^"^ 

sion,  I  am  sure  "  ^  ^'"^  occa- 

the  unhappr?X"r'lt°"le&"''  "^ 
feeling  on  most.  A  sens^  of  ill  n.r,  ""^^^ 
oppress  them,  and  this  din  nAV^  ^e^"'.*''  *° 
exigencies  of  the  rouf '  w  '  P^^  ""*"  the 
to  displace  it  aSd  th«  !  '^X^'^  ^"""Sh 
belt  which  ReiXhA^  ^".'F^d   the   delp 

«ke  a  lion  inXe  ?  p'afh  Te«"tt*-^  '^'"^ 
was  very  slow  and  difficuli  tT  •  l°",™*y 
wandered  therp  till  ♦!!  ^^y  ""ght  have 

the  extraordlnarv  ^Z  ""T  ^'  °'^  hut  for 
been  made  for  thriP'^P*'"**'°n=   "'Wch   had 

been   madV°r*«^^„V™kl'  tSf  T^*  "^^f 
S  o^4?"'^re  ir  ^  n-esStero 
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made  by  man;  seizes  the  opportunity  to  ex- 
press itself  with  furious  haste ;  the  interference 
IS  redressed  and  all  is  once  more  forest,  dense 
dark,  and  dank ;  spewing  growth  from  the 

l?ghTrnVlife    '  ""'^'^^  ^'^^'  *"  '^'  ^'^'^  ^-' 
Through  this  orgie  of  growth  the  expedition 
pushed  slow  y  on  south-east  from  the  point 
where  they  left  the  mysterious  river,  A^hose 
name  was  withheld  from  all  but  the  inmost 
circle   of   the   elect.    After   many   days   of 
struggle   the   traveUeps  emerged   on   higher 
ground   and^then  before  their  tired  eyesT  on 
the  distant  horizon,  there  loomed  a  towering 
range  of  mountains,  a  vast  chain  stretching 
from  east  to   west,   piled   with   tumultuous 
peaks,  a  rampart  built  up  to  the  heavens, 
rhis  must   surely  mark    the   limit  of  their 
journey.    The  splendid  blue  of  the  mountain 

irfcLfS^f  *^!u'^y  suggested  bracing  air, 
instead  of  smothenng  miasma.  The  lungs 
fiUed  in  anticipation  of  the  glorious  draughts 
m  store.  It  was  exhilarating  even  to  think 
of  the  cool  cascades  splashing  down  steep 
cliffs,  of  wind-swept  caiions,  of  the  sky  over- 
head instead  of  the  matted  forest.  A  mur- 
mur passed  in  unrehearsed  chorus,  and  then— 
with^^^T^g^hr^''    Mackenzie    shouted 

"  Our  mountains  I  "  Reinitz  shouted  back 
his  calm  manner  giving  way  perceptibly 

Dangan  urged  his  worn-out  mule  to  the 
iront  rank,  and  muttered  fervent  thanks  • 
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t8i 
over"""  "°*   """^  *''''*  Jou^ey  is  nearly 

Rel^/JidZV'  ""'^  ♦""^^  mountains." 
"  What  f    Over  ?  " 

And  there  our  journey  is  Jone  "   "^^         ^ 
heartily.""^        *°  ''"""•" '^"•'g''"   cried 

been  killing  ™antThlrse'1^,a:'to    ''"' 

=^'  sprrit%*?l£  t^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

the  night      '  *''*'''  ^''^'y  encamped   for 

or1wo'iX°"rf4"ll"t'^"°"^  '^'^y,  the  hour 

^f^ed'^'^ESlH"^ 
pointediv  attemnt  fr.  ™!l  V-    *  .¥  <^'<J  "ot 

able  M  hp  h,!?'^        !?*''^  himself  disagree- 
Argis^   On  flf-  '""'■^  •*''^  °"ce  done  on  the 

"  Yes,"  said  he,  lighting  another  cigar,  and 
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stretching   himself  lazily   out      "A    k.** 
-t^of  feaows  I  shou,d''„o?*seek  t  & 

to  smSen  if    Frnn,  '^.t'T"'''  ^ff°«  bailed 
continual  hum  of  mvri.ic'/"'"'"*  ''"^'^  ^V  a 

flowers  begin 'To  Si      >.'"'  .*^  "octurnal 
down      n,^  *l         *"   "'•'«"  *he  sun    eoes 

tuZous  and*tdtfa*tiJhr  *'^""^'"«'5^ 
wanted  to  tsUk      rt'^fi"*'     ^°  ""«  ^ally 

for  a  time,  aU  of  tiem  C  T"  ?*  ^"^"«y 
persistently.  '^"*  ^*""t^  smoking 

KleSTulf  l"oT'?eZ"''  *'"''"  °"«  *hen 
over  susiepSr  to  X'^™^?*.  *«=  ""t 
of  this  stran.^  J?-  *^^  *^""'^  influence 
yawn  ■  ^^  environment,  said   with   a 

this^entag""*  ''""  *°  ^  "  ^<^ons  party 

seem'*i"to° n^ftirhTr'^H '''''''  '"*««"«°n 
more  of  his  SeeSmatner  ^'"'^^'''  -«> 
havet&:;^.^r,t;.'^e.Xthm^^^^^^ 
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and  permit  me  to  join  them."         "^  ^^'  '"'• 

harshly^  li^heZ^^'^J"  ^^^^''^ie  said 
not  tve  startltd  it  "  P''*°'  ''^  ™">'' 
successful.  The  word,  h.TP^"^  """^^ 
a  bang  th^at  ^e^ed't^eci  Uy  f""  dislllj^ 

Krc^u,xr^.£j,|\-7^ 

begSgt  a'l^„1arT„e''rh;rMact„r 
agam  retorted  in  no  amiable  tone"         '^'""' 

this  Tn  m  nd°  "-dZ^^Z  H  ^h"*  '"f  '''^^P 
ladies.    The  situ^illTwas'^ia-^I^Thi:^ 

f^m^ou  wiu  h^^&Htvrarrhr 

Ma'^&ie's^kr  ^l^^^t«'Jy  i"  e-otions  as 
very  se.f!;ore^id  ^\:ZLt'^  ''''''■  ^"* 

in  th^\^^,^°dHio:  P  •?"*"*  '"^^  °'  "y  P°-«on 
I  agreed  to  your  coming  to  please  Reinitz. 
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i^  W^^^  ^i  y^^^  company— or  think  it  better 
omitted—I  will— omit  it '' 

co/I     -^u"^***  °^   ^^^  strongest."  Mackenzie 
said  with  a  snap  which  closed  the  discuS 
It  was  an  unpleasant  interlude.  '''^''"^'^" 


t 


CHAPTER    XIX. 

EL  DORADO. 

An  early  Start  was  made  next  morning  for 
not  even  Reinitz  knew  what  difficulties  might 
be  encountered  m  the  pass,  and  it  would  no 
be  convenient  to  camp  for  the  night  with 
all  their  anunals  and  impedimenta  on  the 
bnnk  of  a  precipice.    Reinite,  it  is  true  had 

CS^'tn*;^!-''^*  Z^^  "^^^^  *^^"  ^"<^«  ^i^l 

hwJ^  lu'P^  ''^*^"  occurred  there  which 
bocked  the  way  and  depreciated  the  value 

^rf.^''^'^Tu-H°'^^^?^^'  ^*  w^  weU  they 
acted  on  this  forethought,  for  the  journev 
proved  to  be  fuU  of  daSgers.  ^ 

foimH^^  "P"^^"^  ^^''''^^  *^^  pass,  they 
found  m  many  places  evidence  of  a  good  road 
winding   round  the  cliffs,    but    mlX  the 

W^^  *"."!J°"  °^  *^^  mountain  sSL,  or 
^dshps    had  swept  away  all  trace  of  it. 

C^ce  or  twice  fortmtous  circumstances  laid 
bare  the  ongmal  road  bed,  a  broad  avenue 
sweeping  round  the  curves,  and  jutting  over 
the  canons,  hewn  deep  where  necessary  into 
the  sohd  rock,  and  set  elsewhere  with  pave- 
ment as  everlasting  as  the  Appian  way. 
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spread  far  belouf  tht  l'4P«ndo"s  panorama 

route  of  tho  fire*  J,  r  X-  ^®^*  caravan 
has  known  Fro m  oi^"*'"",*'''^''  'he  world 
on  the  s^t  where  our  "^nf  '  ""ave  discovered 
groat  thoroughf^coS wh  °    '"'y  "^'^^ ''"'"'  "-is 

busy  with  thecZmerce  of  a  1"?''"""''*''^ 
the  foundations  of  R^K^  1      *  continent  when 

distant  future     Thfs  fe  "T  '*'" '"  '^e  far 

this  range  of  mounta Ss     Mv^P*''  *'"'°"S'' 
was  purely  accXn/,i      i   ™y  .*scovery  of  it 

way  that  must  We  ^'•"'''"P''^''  bare  a 
forcenturi"      fc^"  ""Passably  blocked 
"  »«„  "^"^^''ound— whatlfniin/i" 

More  power  to  vmi  •>  m    i       '  '°'"id. 

m;'&7a.i:^Ls-S'vouJ.ri 

teries  were  enon^wi  • '  .T'°'''^^"'»«'«  mys- 
on  my  part  Bu?  thif '"^J  ?"'"«  scepticism 
me:/I^ena^?y'S?S^^°  ""■<=-  '- 

Wdt7kt"w7h°a7  S''  t?'' W 
«t  must  necessarily  ha4fo*tdyi°"'  *"'' 
see  my  discoven-  you  couIH  n^  .  ^^"  y°" 
even  if  you  were  a  Iin?nl  ^  °?S^'"  ^""bt, 
unbeliever  "  ^  descendant  of  the 
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franklv"°AlT"'    "'.""•'tl"  Whitmore    said 

.ri  {ney  wound  higher  and  "higher  ud  f  h„ 
track  became  more  dingerous  Xrf  h^. 
It  was  so  narrow  that  nni,,  .V     ^'  "^ause 
mules  were  safe  on  it  •    t^  the  sure-footed 

ground  crumSed  u^der'the  nassit'?''  'I"' 

rmirt.-rs/oW«  ^^i^ 

th^3-ia1e?;^L-oVdr-siS:!^S 
nnJ^^em'JLTlV"^'^  °"  ^^'^  g«at 

5nt  ^L'T^^l  '^Ln^^]; 

pioneers  must  pause     Bnf  fL,    *    /  '5  ^^ 

hardly  room  to  eo  abrpLi     Tvl    if  7^  "^^ 
rounded  an  o,if  i»  *•  •    ^^^^^  ^^^  "ear  y 
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brute  in  any  way.  -rtere  w«  n^*h  •  ^  *^«  P""'' 
that  they  could  We  d^e»fh»!"^'  '"''^' 
mind  had  been  eXely  und^stirKT"?*  °' 
moment  the  whole  rnL  *  "'^'^-  ^"  » 
twenty  feet  ivrwavanSili"''  '',  ^f^^h  of 

A  new  traif  in^i-   ^1.°^  *^''*^w"  smoke. 

shownTy 'tWs  misfdtX  ^  H^r^^  "^^ 
to  be  ridine  ahpaH  r^  f k        ^    .    ,^  happened 

that  i/w  \6v  ws>  and  it  seemed  to  know 
shaded ^sT^'lTtr^V^  "^'^  ^^' 
his  ha„d';\K"d  do^n'aa^e^far*'* 

coolness  ^^l^ZZ^^^C^^^^'^-y 
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to,say  with  determi„aUon°       "^^  *^  ^'""^ 
as  tftat  of  any  person  here." 

s.on  of  a  squad  of  RoSlS^fb^n" 
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ever,  was  gone  before  thi^tl  °'  **  ^^y-  ''"W" 

wera„V2L^^^^^^^  train 

bridge  and  the  maL  uf^  '™  improvised 

his  friend.  VWiitmom  »  ?  fP^^'^'^  '"th 
firths  on  his  mulT  hnt  if  ''e^t^'-Mg  the 
Maclcenzie  said^oughly  *  ^^  '*"''^*«''  ^^^en 

are  ^gZit^  S"  a^.^r"'»°--  ^ou 
am  not  so  eood  »  mf  ^""i*  "'an-maybe  I 
tionedbe7onou  ^e^r^''.  ^  ^  J^aveW 

s?ry  to  the  c^S'suS  T.^^''^^^- 
tion  or  you  would  nn*  ^,  T  °'  **"*  expedi- 
not  have  beln  efven  thf  ^  ^^"  '^^^^'  "^"Id 
".    Now,  th"n?xTSmp*,?S?P'*H"ity.  to  join 

I'll  trouble  youtoktT.,     "'*  ""^''^P  "ccurs, 
it.    If  you^don°t  h?e^Z"°l!*''''"'tabou 
liberty  to  funk  ,>  „„?,  *'*S  "5^.  you  are  at 

at  Ub(rty  to  funk  mfeStion"*  '^°"'*  ^^^^ 
t'on,   I  say!    If  thp  S^     T~"'y ^^Pedi- 

can'tcallitWs  wholho^H  v^^,P'^^  t°'-  it 
Therefore,  the  S 1^™  '  ^  "^  'j''*  to  know  ? 
go  back,  mdUketh^f,  ^°.-  ^^f^  ^^armed, 
with  yoi-but  ke  enn.  •  ^"^J^'''  S*'''  »*  yours 
straight  a^S  It^^  '^^1^'^"^  '*•.  that's 
pleasant."  ^^"^  —  '^     it     isn't 

inj^otaSa"t?tr"^'%  -^  *"«- 

"Ifs  straight,  Mllre,^^3'S!,^„;  J 
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may  have  deserved  it     So  T'll  ^. 

you  to  forgive  me  ''  ^'^'^  "P  ^^  ask 

;;  Good/' said  Mackenzie  shortlv 

own.    Don't  sceaW  t„        "  ^  S°°«J  as  vow 

-again  in  tllat  ^y  or  inTu'S;  »'  ,°'  *''='*  ^irl 
He  strode  up  to  Mk^ken^l      I  P^<=«  a^  this." 

«g  eyes  and^eaJS  s  qS"^':]^"''  "^^ 
Jf  you  do  vou  wiir^i,r  •  ?  ^*"  passion  : 

there-where  Te  mSes  we'St  ^f  r ''°*"- 
with  you.  Tliat  i^  »i  .*  *  .rr''  ^  •""«'  go 
wisJi.-'  He  wi  tllWn'*'S?i'*  ^^  T"  =ould 
knew  it  But  f  J  «f^  balderdash,  and  he 
help  it         "*  '°'  *''«  "noment  he  could  no? 

teU  yL'^d:rK'Tfsk»-    "^."d  I'« 
insolence.    I  really  shouWnVK    sorry  for  my 
about  Marie.     She's  l^nnH    ■  ?»^e  said  that 
a  fool  as  you  tWnk     ffh  Ifi^''  ^"^  "°*  such 
mean  that.    I  mean  that  r  ,"•"■'*  '    ^  ^on't 
you.  But  I  am  afr^Sd  I  co^d  h?  ^f"^  ^  ^««d 
to  say  as  much  oZ -'l^e  ,^r?^  ®*I  "^y^'^ 
more,  and  with  a  Dowerf.,1  *,  P*^S:  at  Whit- 

the  broad  slab  of  rSonwh^f  u'^  ^'"^  fr°"> 
>ng,  throwing  hini  unin?.r«  »^  "'^s  stand- 
against  the  cUff  KfTe  *a  "h^^Vr*''.  '°^« 
which  Whitmore  had  b^n  St  J-  ^''^  slab  on 
or  two  precipice-^ce  L^  !3*^"S  ='*^  a  foot 
turtle,  and  wen^dS.    ^'^'^  °^"'"'  '"™ed 

did  nof  meLT^*/°tt^2r  M*^'  •"•*  ^ 
-^-.e  gasped,  wipi„g'\^:Ss^,,\K..  Ma. 
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S  1  **u  •  ^  ^«'  you  were  standing  on  a 
shaky  bit  and  thought  it  wouldTf  g^ 
dramatic  dimax  to  puU  you  off  at  the  riX 
moment-shalce  hands  and  all  that-neariv 
overdid  it-but  it  can't  be  helped  now  Imd 
there  s  no  good  crying  over  it^  ' 

Mated  m.°{!.A"^/,!'"P'y  ••  V  '^°"  have  humi- 
m^r.  *S^  ^^^^  *••*"  y°"  intended,  but  not 
more  than  I  deserve,  Mackenzie.  My  black- 
guardly bravado  was  so-so-low  ^ic^'t 
say  more.    I'U  remember  this." 

JJo,     said  Mackenzie.     "  I  mav  need  a 

-V.™^.?^?*  with  you  some  day?'       ^  " 

on  it  •- wL'f   ''^  '^^ '  *''«"  yo"  "^<3  to  draw 

r  -.'^n^.  ^'"T  '^*?™,«•^'  ^<1  recommenced 
l-i,  ,iamess-work.    Mackenzie  left  him  at  it 
the  episode  passed  unnoticed  in  the  strei 
of  arcumstances,  and  they  did  not,  efther^ 
them    draw  the  attenti/n  of  others  to  it 
^"ther  pair  of  mules  were  driveSk  front 
ana  the  march  was  resumed.    Before  the 
evenwg  sun  was  setting  behind  a  big  blul 
bank  of  mountain,  Reinitz,  who  waf  now 
nduTg  ,n  the  vanguard,  drew  rein  on  a  br^d 
&?  '^•^  "^r""^.  *^^  laggards  on.    Th^y 

^3d  H^^TK^S  d  in  a  mixed  crowd 
around  him.  The  fomation  was  deplorable 
from  Dangan's  point  of  view,  but  when  he 
protested  and  tried  to  dress  th^  ranks  he  wal 
promptly  closured  and  suppressed  with  Th^ 
offf  /  ^r'*^%ii^  u//er-offlcerTcWef 

Wd  ^t^h^'"^-    ^'"'  '*^**  Tregellis  pro- 
fessed at  the  appearance  of  the  parade  qdte 
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Snn  *n  "*  °'  ^^  '"P^"°^.  «d  his  language 
was  equally  unprintable.  *  ^ 

every  "^ide^l^  ■""*'  "'^'e^''  *w™«nded  on 
SefLm   '')'..'"3'?n«>th    mountains,    lay 
Detore  theni.    This  splend  d  vaUey  or  plateau 
was  wooded  as  densely  as  the  thickest  for!^t' 
through  which  they  haS  passed.    Sheltered  by 

t^eesTjfi,"^  ™°r*^*"^'  the  battle  ofthe 
trees  and  the  murderous  parasites  which  nr^w 
on  them-stranghng  them,  smothering  th^em 

h"ere"tt2ht°1-''''l^-«!!*  to  a  faU'h"d 
nere  Deen  fought  to  a  finish,  and  onlv  thp 

strongest  had  survived.    Thes^  rioted  "nthei? 

&te1tr^r  ^"^^"  with  an"lt"t 
rama^a  snW^i^      ""^^  ^  magnificent  pano- 
pifn^r     ^P^^/^^^^  parade  of  the  victorious 
Reinrtz  was  about  to  explain  in  his  quiet  w^v 
but  Mackenzie  thundered  •  ^  ^' 

fhJ^T*"  *™^  ^*.  t''^  l^t  moment  to  get 
three  troopere  on  the  left  flank  into  line  lut 
Mackenzie  yelled  at  him  not  to  be  m  a^'  aid 
he  desisted.  A  short  delay  however  ^. 
made  to  bring  Marie  and  th^e  SigSntH 
more  prominent  position,  as  was  Iro^r  when 
l^y  *«^«  the  only  ladies  of  the  pirT  Mari^ 
looked  on  with  a  pleased  face  at  the  orcS 
m^  about  which  altogether  there  w^'^'ore" 

Ke'd  ther^Th'l?-'  *''''"  *"y  '^WchTad 
preceded  them.    The  Signora,  too,  was  beam- 
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thf  ■  see "e  "the  w!mU'''/"'^"T  ^"^^'y  °' 
it  perished  in  Its  t^  ^        *'""''  '*  "^^*«''' 


EL  DORADO.  jg^ 

r«A        J'  y  ^^  permitted  a  word  nn  iho 

extraordinary  object  lesson  whkh  we  shall 

lao^  of  rl^^^^''  ^?"*  untouched  by  the 
??!»;?   =*"'""?«•    Their  gold "    ^ 

positiveVe7had  non:""'''*""*'   ^°«    -«^« 

a.ah.e  centU-1- fi-,^^  ^ht 

cell'e?t"'*fir  '  "  .^''"'nore  agreed.    '■  An  ex- 
*^'^™'t— figure  of  speech  !  " 

and  L  K    .f  ■"*«••  uption  annoyed  Reinitz 
and  he  broke  off  his  discourse  by  raising  hfs 
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as''he*"idT'"?-  TW^^M^'  ^'^-  ^"outing 

/i/  valle  del  Dorado  I  " 
roared*^'"''"  ^"^^  "  tremendous  cheer  and 
''^{  ""lie  del  Dorado  I " 

iil  Dorado!    El  Dorado!" 
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CHAPTER   XX. 

THE  EDEN  OF  THE  WEST. 

Fortunately,  the  descent  into  the  valley  of 
El  Dorado  was  easier  and  shorter  fhJr,  4 1? 

raT.e*  V""'  ""T  °"  *^^  otef  side' o"f  tt 
^wf  ;    ^^^  explorers  were,  in  consequence 
Mr.  ^"^  't!'^  ^.  ^^nvenient  campings 
before  night  again  interrupted  their  joufnev 

*  Ti^^^^^"^"€^  °f  another  day  befireS 
reached  that  journey's  end  ^ 

The  expedition,  over  which   Reinitz   and 
Mackenzie    seemed   to    claim  joint  control 
rested  some  days  after  the  toilsoie  march  and 

constant  persuasion,  much  of  it  o  a  natu^ 
which  would  not  be  within  Trade  Union  usa^e 
When  they  did  commence  in  earnest  tS„ 
made  a  rapid  impression  on  the  ^ou„d  thev 
were  digging  at,  both  by  reason  of  th2 
numbers  and  the  nature  ^of  thT  stratum- 
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easily  worked  vegetable  mould,  in  which  were 
intertwined,   no    doubt,   innumerable   roots 
trunks,  and  branches,  but  these  were  less 
formidable  than  solid  rock. 

Commencing  at  the  place  where  volcanic 
action,  probably,  had  exposed  that  portion  of 
rums  which  Reinitz  had  previously  discovered 
good  progress  was  made,and  every  day  brought 
some  new  treasure-trove  to  light.    They  had 
only  entered  on  the  work  when  they  found 
that,  much  as  the  records  of  Babylon  were 
baked  into  bricks,  so  the  annals  of  EI  Dorado 
were  carved   into   marble.    Compared  with 
these  labels,  more  fitted  for  eternity   than 
time,  the  perishable  records  of  modern  days 
are  as  ephemeral  as  the  work  of  the  jerrv- 
builder  beside  the  pyramids.      All  buildings 
and  a  great  number  of  monuments,  as  well  as 
the  very  paving  of  the  streets,  were  marble  of 
a  beautiful  quality.    The  mountains  around 
were  exhaustless  beds  of  it,  but  the  scars 
which  El  Dorado  miners  had  scored  deep  into 
their  sides  had  long  been  cicatriced  by  the 
conciliating  influence  of  Time. 

Thus  the  ruins  of  a  city,  which  had  been 
entombed  so  many  thousand  years  were 
resurrected,  and  a  rich  harvest  was  reaped 
by  the  eager  archaeologists,  who  pursued  their 
research  with  growing  interest  as  each  fresh 
find  was  unearthed.  The  architecture  gave 
no  exact  clue  to  the  period  of  the  city's  exist- 
ence. But  some  specimens  were  discovered 
which  undoubtedly  belonged  to  the  rudiment- 
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ary  stajges  of  human  building.  These  had 
evidently  been  preserved  as  mementoes,  and 
from  them  it  was  easy  to  trace,  step  by 
step,  the  evolution  of  the  civilisation  in  the 
memorials  it  had  left  of  its  progress. 

But  all  this  took  time,  and  while  one  party 
of  the  expedition  was  excavating,  another 
was  engaged  in  the  formation  of  an  encamp> 
ment  of  a  more  permanent  nature  than  what 
could  have  been  constructed  on  the  march 
Comfortable  if   not  very  commodious  huts 
or  bungalows  were  built  and  a  portioned  off 
Those  for  the  chiefs  of  the     <pedition  were 
laid  out  as  detached  villas,    ach  standing  in 
Its  own  grounds,  and  appropriately  named  to 
indicate  the  predilection  of  its  occupant— 
Holyrood    Trafalgar,    Mayfair,   and   so   on. 
Itie  residences  for  the  employes  were  built 
more  closely  together,  and  formed  quite  a 
large  village,  the  name  of  which  was  naturally 
tA  Dorado.     Here  the  whole  community  soon 
settled  down  into  a  routine  life,  which  would 
probably  have  become  monotonous  if  it  had 
not  been  relieved  by  an  occasional  quarrel  ac- 
companied   by  a  few  murders,  among 'the 
various  breeds  of  men  who  had  enlisted  in  the 
service  of  the  explorers. 

Reinitz  and  Whitmore  were  now  inseparable 
their  work  requiring  constant  collaboration! 
Coming  home— the  term  clings— from  their 
days  work,  grimy  with  the  dust  of  buried 
centuries,  they  would  have  been  hard  to 
recognize.    But  appearances  under  the  cir- 
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cumstances  were  not  much  considered     Of 

labourTnnw^   "i;?^   S°'"?   on-    Manual 

thought  S  troubUrX'it  '*  K^   "°{ 
^tl  frf^K  %^"^  Mackenzie  was  equally  atten- 

self  very  communicative.     What  shftoW  v 
?uVtKUIoS;;'^-P  to'it^s^urnaln'^ 

of  colours.     The  Dlace  h»!)  V^^  """"^  *.'"**^«^ 
hermetically  seaU'r^d^h^ttsSl^^eS 

ened  by  the  lapse^^f  Se^Lf  ttirtr^,^: 
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mentary  or  contrasting  values  could  still  be 
gauged.    Mackenzie,  it  may  be  remembered 
had  thrown  a  doubt  on  the  archaologicai 
si^ficance  of  the  studies  to  which  Reinitz 
aid  claim.    But  whether  Reinitz  was  first  or 

H/L*i!lYK^''K^''^*'*'  Whitmore  had  long  since 
decided  that  he  was  an  archaeologist.     It  was 

fclT^*WK^*°  '"^^^  *^^  S:*"^^*  discovery.  He 
asked  Whitmore's  opinion  on  it,  and  waited 
for  the  verdict  with  an  anxiety  which  demon- 
strated his  unaffected  interest  and  profound 
behef  in  his  co-worker's  knr  wledge  and  judg- 

f^l'lV  ^?/*'"Ofe  did  not  jve  his  opinion 
lightly.  When  he  did  there  was  no  hesitation 
m  it. 

J.'^^A^J'^^    evidently,"    he   said,    "not 
attained  the  mastery  of  colours  of  the  Ervd- 
tians.    The  Egyptians  handled  very  darin,  ^^ 
those  strong  primary  blues,  reds,  and  yello>^ 
cut  this  IS  cmder— earlier." 

'/ Yes,"  said  Reinitz,  "I  had  formed  that 
opinion.    But  I  would  rather  you  should  go 

Z'  .u!  ^.  ^^"l'^  countenance  is  sharpened 
by  that  of  his  fnend,  so  we  are  all  of  us—no 
matter  what  we  may  say  or   think- b'^ssed 
by  the  judgment  of  our  neighbours.     I  want 
to  hear  your  views  unaffected  by  my  prior 
opinion.  ,  You   consider  it   pre-Egyptian  ?  " 
u  i  do,     Whitmore  said  positively. 
Then  this  ?  "  said  Reinitz,  pointing  to  a 
statue  cut  from  the  splendid  marble  which  was 
once  the  glory  of  El  Dorado  and  now  its 
monument  ^ 
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"It  is  not  comparable  with  the  sculpture 
of  the  Greeks." 

"  You  agree  with  me,  then,  that  the  civihsa- 
tion  of  which  these  are  the  evidences,  marvel- 
lously preserved— Hke  those  wonderful  me- 
monals  of  past  ages  which  the  sands  of  Egypt 
are  so  constantly  yielding  up— that  this 
c  vihsation  antedated  all  of  those  which  we 
are  accustomed  to  reckon  as  the  earHest 
corporate  assemblages  of  mankind  ?  " 

"  I  do,"  said  Whitmore ;  "  but  I  wish  to  say 
more.  I  wish  to  say  now  to  you,  Reinitz 
that,  partly  somewhat  from  your  own  enig- 
matical reservations,  and  partly  from  my 
fnend  Mackenzie's,  ocasionally  rather  pre- 
posterous attempts  at  accentuating  the  mys- 
tery to  which  it  always  seemed  to  me  you 
yourself  had  sufficiently  contributed,  I  was 
drifting  into  an  entirely  false  view." 

Reinitz  made    to   interrupt   poUtely,    but 
Whitmore  would  not  be  gainsaid. 

"  I  repeat,  I  was,  notwithstanding  the  ex- 
treme weight  of  evidence  to  the  contrary 
drifting— or  being  forced— into  the  opinion 

that  this  whole  expedition  was  bogus " 

';  My  dear  Whitmore  !  " 
"Hear  me  out.  I  was  convinced  there 
was  some  deeply  dispuised  but  essentially 
surreptitious  motive  underlying  all  that 
seemed  so  open  and  abo  v  e  board. ' '  He  paused 
a  moment  for  breath.  The  atmosphere  in  the 
chamber  was  stifling.  Reinitz  suffered  from 
it  too.     He  suffered  also,  for  a  moment,  from 
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a  choking  cough,  and  its  facial  disturbance 
compelled  him  to  turn  away  and  use  his 
handkerchief  as  a  fan— or  veil.  Whitmore 
contmued : 

"I  withdraw  all  that,  and  apologise  for 
my  unworthy  doubts.  Reinitz,  you  have 
found  the  cradle  of  the  human  race  !  " 

*  ',7ui^^r  •'  "  Reinitz  cried  in  an  uncon- 
trollable burst  of  enthusiasm ;  "  and  I  wish 
you  had  found  it  with  me.  Then,  indeed 
our  discovery  might  have  been  used  for  its 
own  splendid  purpose ;  I  mean—"  he  finished 
lamely  and  with  an  air  of  sudden  dejection 
which  he  was  unable  to  disguise,  "  we  could 
have  produced  this  evidence  ten  vears  aeo 
instead  of  now."  ^ 

"That  won't  matter,"  Whitmore  remon- 
strated.       Ten  years,  or  ten  hundred  years 
the  splendid  discovery  is  here.     It  is  yours 
To  you,  the  honour  of  it !     To  me,  the  work 
ot  bringing  that  honour  home  to  you  !  " 

Reinitz  seemed  really  moved,  and  did  not 
speak  for  some  time.  Then  he  turned  to 
Whitmore  and  said  quietly,  but  seriously 
and  impressively  : 

"  To  you  will  belong  the  honour  of  all.  You 
deserve  It.  I  will  help  you  to  win  your  full 
tame.     You  are  a  more  exact  scholar  than  I 

am  —  pardon  me  —  a  more  imaginative 
scholar;  and,  therefore,  when  luck  aids,  a 
more  brilliant  analyst.  Listen  to  me  Whit- 
more. There  is  here  more  than  the  nimbus 
ot  the  material  civilisation  of  man.    There  is 
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here  the  cradle  of  the  beUefs,  faiths,  supersti- 
tions  call  them  what  you  will,  which  have 
helped,  or  hindered,  human  destiny.    You  are 
a  more  exact  authority,  to  repeat  myself, 
on  the  significance  of  a  gargoyle,  its  period 
and  so  forth     That  is  less  thin  nothing  to  me! 
AH  these  paltry  trinkets,  whether  an  hour  old 
or  ten  thousand  years  old,  are  only  valuable 
to  me  m  the  present,  or  interesting  to  me  as 
antiquities  in  so  far  as  they  have  served  the 
purpo^  of  and  been  subservient  to  sentient 
life.    You  dilettanti  scholars-Hke  the  devotee 
who  turns  away  frdm    the   essence  of   his 
religion  to  worship  the  symbol  he  has  used— 
you  are  so  ardent  in  the  classification  of  anti- 
quities that  finally  you  lose  grip  of  them  as 
evidence   and  come  to  value  them  for  them- 
selves ! 

fhl^wT  y""!^^^  "S^*>"  Whitmore  said 
thoughtfully.  -But  we  may  also,  even  if 
unconsciously,  be  influenced  by  the  same 
thought  as  yourself." 

*  ?J^'  ^^''  ^^^"i*^  deprecated.  *'  For  that 
would  argue  the  power-even  if  unconscious 
—to  tnmk.  It  is  unnecessary  to  sav  I  am 
not  now  referring  to  you,  but  the  schoolmen 
with  whom  you  have  been  hitherto  prettv 
closely  Identified.  Do  you  know,"  Reinitz 
broke  off,  I  was  once  very  nearly  sending 
you  back.  And  I  would  have  done  so  only 
tor  Mackenzie.  -^ 

u  "  ^   M°„.??*   profess   to   understand   Mac- 
kenzie,   Whitmore  put  in.    "  He  was  a  good 
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ff lT.  ^^^  ^  ^^^^  ^^^  not  long  ago  reason 
to  know  he  IS  a  good  fellow.  But  it  seems^nr 
temperaments  are  no  longer  compatiWe     H J 

muTes  ZntT  *'^*^^^^^  Sn  wtere  th 
muies  went  down.     I  owe  him  fhaf      t  «^ii 

pay  him  if  I  have  tl,e  op^rtu^t?*"    ^  "'" 
You  might  do  worse,"   Reinitz  aereed 
to  sa"v  to":r™!  °"t'  "  ^i"'^  *^  »°'  ^haa  Sed 
imng  teUs   ne  I  wiU  never  be  able  to  sav  it 
myseU-m  my  opimon  it  was  from  th^^E 

^?t  out°'^hl\"V'''  '^''^^  "'  '^•^i"^«°n 
nrst  set  out,  which  has  ever  swept  over  this 

earth  m  the  pathway  of  the  sun-from  the 

e^t  unto  the  west.    Here  we  ha ve  the  nucleus 

both  m  unage  and  hieroglyph   so  far  asw^ 

v:ri«^'S'*'^";°i^^'*^°-'""^--^^^ 

to  Ch1^7^iJ^""^!'**fi'^*«*  fr°™  this  spot 
D  i5i  *  and  inspired  Confusdus ;  to  Ma 

a-LrBrit^n^''  ^f  *•  ^T'-  ^'^^'  Rome, 

cycle  Amenca  again  assumes  the  lead   and 
heads^  the    vanguard    of    the    march    of 

Whitml!  P'"°i°""^}' '"*^''««ting  speculation," 
Whitmore  said  in  a  low  voice.    His  mind  wU 

&z1ai"'^'"*^i'^'*"'^  pers^ctfve  whkh 
Keimtz  had  conjured  up.    It  had  in  it  such 

H^f  ^f^"^'  '"=''  ''^^P  ^'"'^dows,  fuch  Wgh 
lights  there  was  matter  there  tot  absorb  ne 
thought  even  if  the  picture  itself  waHnlvf 
fancy  sketch,  a  pie^e  of  imaginXe  X 
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When  Whitmore  spoke  again  his  remark  was 
wide  of  the  immediate  subject : 

*'And  to  think  that  I  ever  doubted  your 
bond  fides  for  one  moment  I  What  a  miser- 
able imbecile  I  was  !  " 

**  Oh,  not  at  all  —  quite  the  reverse," 
Reinitz  politely  demurred.  There  was  a 
curious  look  in  his  eyes  as  he  said  this. 
As  Whitmore  did  not  observe  it,  no  harm 
was  done. 


CHAPTER    XXI. 

GOLGOTHA. 

w''n!^hrSw-^l*^8  in  his  bungalow 

anxiously.  ^  "'  ^     ^^  ^^^^ 

'*  Miss  Reinitz  is  not  unwc^II  hnf  i+  ;o       u 
account  I  am  here  »    T^.   '•  i  V* '^  ^"  ^^'^ 

dL«^       ^^"^ '  .*P°''«  "°  some  trivial  El 
.-wing,  for  tlibold-tVl^,tr„e:S 
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before  shown  so  much  diffidence.  She  ap- 
peared to  make  up  her  mind  suddenly,  and 
then,  before  giving  her  resolution  time  to 
falter,  she  attacked  her  subject  with  a  rush  : 

'*  I  know  you  are  very  kind,  Dr.  Whitmore, 
and  you  are  the  only  one  to  whom  I  can  tell 
this.  You  have  been  so  wrapped  up  in  your 
discoveries  here  that  you  have  not  seen  that 
Marie  and — and — Kletnpaul  are  always  to- 
gether  " 

"  I  do  not  care  for  Kleinpaul.  I  disapprove 
of  his  society  for  Miss  Reinitz.  I  have  told 
her  so,  and  I  have  told  her  father  so.  What 
more  can  I  do  ?  " 

"  Oh,  a  great  deal !  "  the  girl  answered,  with 
a  touch  of  scorn  in  her  voice.  She  was  dis- 
appointed with  the  reception  of  her  informa- 
tion. It  increased  the  awkwardness  of  her 
own  position.  She  determined  to  rouse  Whit- 
more, and  succeeded  admirably.  "  You  could 
do  many  things — for  instance,  you  could  kill 
Kleinpaul.  To  shoot  him  would  be  the  most 
convenient  way,  I  should  say." 

He  steadied  his  voice  before  speaking,  and 
said  with  painful  deliberation : 

"  You  propose  that  I  should  murder  Klein- 
paul ?  " 

"  You  can  call  it  murder  if  you  like  ;  but  I 
said  shoot  him.  It  is  sometimes  done  in  the 
most  law-abiding  places.     It  is  the  only  thing 

to  be  done  here.     If  I  were  a  man "  she 

stopped  and  turned  her  face  from  him. 

**  You  have  said  too  much  or  too  little.     Do 


GOLGOTHA. 


209 


you  suggest  that-that-I  would  be  justified 
m  shooting  Kleinpaul  ?  " 

;' I  was  not  altogether  in  earnest,"  the  girl 

2lf \-"  \-°'^-  "^^^^^^  "  ^"*  '^  I  did  suggest 
shooting  him  It  was  in  order  that  the  shooting 
might—be  m  time.  I  don't  know  what  I  am 
saymg,     she  suddenly  burst  out,  pacing  the 

whof  Tf!i  1?-^  'iff'^^"^  ^^y-  "  I  don't  ^^ow 

what  hold  this  Klempaul  has  over  Marie  I 
feel  sure  she  hates  him,  but  she  does  his  bid- 
ding hke  a  dog—and— and-I  am  really  in 
misery  about  her.     My  story  is  too  long  to  tell 

^w  ""^"^.'.J  ^''°'^  ^  S^^^t  deal  about  the  real 
object  of  this  expedition— I  don't  mean  that  " 
she  corrected  hastily,  and  the  colour  faded 
froTi  her  face.     ''  Of  course  you  know  much 

Sn  '^  ^  *^^^^  *^^"^^  *^^y  ^'■^ 

"  Yes,"  Whitmore  agreed,  "  I  do  perhaps 
know  more  than  you— about  that  side  of  the 
expedition." 

hJ}  "^f^-^^  rfy  recently  that  he  thought  he 
had  got  rid  of  that  note  of  mystery,  and  here  it 
was  agmn.  It  had  been  persistent  from  the 
hrst.  He  was  still  far  from  clear  of  it.  The 
girl  saw  she  had  blundered,  and  did  not  try  to 
redress  the  error— only,  as  she  knew,  to  make 

ni^^'^%  ^"*  she  judged  rightly  that  her  next 
observation  would  displace  it. 

"  Kleinpaul  meets  her  in  the  square  in  that 
place  you  caUed  Golgotha.  They  have  it  to 
themselves,  as  the  natives  are  afraid  to  go 
near  it,  believing  it  to  be  haunted  " 
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There  was  then  one  of  those  dramatic 
pauses  which  mean  so  much,  on  or  off  the 
stage.  The  girl  was  not  really  ill-disposed  at 
heart,  and  she  had  not  blurted  out  this  in 
order  to  give  him  pain,  or  in  any  spirit  of 
revenge  for  Whitmore's  slighting  inattention 
to  the  friendly  advances  she  herself  had 
formerly  made  towards  him.  She  had  an 
unpleasant  duty  to  do,  and  did  it  thoroughly 
and  was  glad  to  be  done  with  it. 

"When  is  Kleinpaul  likely  to  meet  her 
there  ?  "  Whitmore  asked  steadily. 

"He  is  Ukely  to  meet  her  there  in  half 
an  hour." 

That  was  enough.  Whitmore  thanked  the 
girl,  and  escorted  her  back  to  the  bunga- 
low occupied  by  Reinitz,  Marie,  and 
herself. 

"  You  wiU  stop  this  ?"  she  asked  before 
leaving  him. 

**  I  will  stop  it  to-night,"  he  rephed. 

Whitmore  went  back  to  his  hut  and  imme- 
diately prepared  for  the  matter  he  had  under- 
taken. This  did  not  take  long,  for  his 
actions  were  methodical,  although  there  was  an 
absent,  dead  look  on  his  face.  He  wrote  a 
short  note  to  Mackenzie,  and  placed  it  in  a 
conspicuous  position,  so  that  anyone  entering 
the  room  would  find  it  immediately.  Then  he 
opened  a  drawer  and  took  out  a  heavy  revolver 
He  examined  the  cartridge  chambers  and, 
finding  two  empty,  he  filled  them,  and  put  the 
revolver    in    his    pocket.     His    preparations 
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^"0131'"    "^  ^^"  '""^  ''"*  -<!  ^t«'ed 

♦h.^™!"  ^^^  "u  "l'^''  °^  skeletons  they  found  at 
this  place,  which  they  had  named  Golgotha 
It  must  have  been  a  cemetery  at  some  Seriod 

tth  ^f*r-.;-  ''^'  "''"ves  gave  "  a'^Me 
berth  as  the  Signora  said,  and  it  was  weird 
enough  at  mght  to  justify 'their  iU  o^nion  of 
It.  It  was  a  dreadful  place.  But  its  grue- 
some appearance,  and  its  rich  yield  in  dead 
men's  bones,  gave  Whitmore  no  concern  He 
walked  on  through  this  primeval  graveyard 
unoppressed  by  its  dread  associates?  Ws 
mmd  runnmg  m  an  agony  of  jealousy  and  hate 
In  some  ways  this  man  Kleinpaul  was  more 

detlt  whh"'^*'''-    \  !"^«  ^°""d^«l  is  «s°  y 
aealt  with  :  a  man  of  honour,  however  clever 

^^^e"  bVI'  """^i'""^  ?'  Ws  o^f /ol' 
science.    But  a  man  who  is  both  clever  anH 

unscrupulous  is  a  match  for  any  do/en    Kldn 

Sf'tL"'^ ■>''""'""*  blackguard,  and"n  mZ 
of  the  pohte  passages  which  had  taken  place 
between  them,  Whitmore  was  easily  and 
efficiently  worsted.  ^ 

he^w^l^W*""""^  had  only  himself  to  consider 
he  would,  on  proving  K  einpaul's  suoerior 
tactics  have  withdrawn  from  the  field  '^1?" 

J^J^y.^'"^^  *°  ^°-  Yet  it  could  not  be 
?r  h     t^-^.-nstance.    So  he  was  forced  into 

ever^Z"^**'""  f '  ^''^  worsted  in  alm^? 
evety  engagement  and  yet  constantly  obUged 
to  offer  battle  afresh.  Marie  had  watched 
their  covert  strife  with  a  calmness  which 
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would  have  been  callous— if  she  were  really 
quite  responsible  ;  which  was  another  matter. 
The  ghastly  solitude  they  called  Golgotha 
had  an  unholy  look  in  the  bright  moonlight. 
The  memorials  of  primeval  man  frowned  at  the 
sacrilegious  mortal  who  had  helped  to  awake 
them  from  their  hallowed  sleep.    Grotesque 
images,  buildings,  battlements  were  distorted 
into  still  weirder  shapes  by  the  white  hght  and 
deep  shadow  as  Whitmore  tramped  along  a 
place  which  many  thousand  years  ago  had 
been  a  street.    He  came  to  the  open  square 
which  had  been  uncovered,  and  there  crouched 
assassm-hke  behind  a  waU,  and  watched  the 
shadow  of  the  pillar  above  his  head  move 
slowly  over  a  moon-Ht  marble  slab  like  the 
shadow  on  a  dial  face.     He  waited  until  he 
felt  sure  that  the  meeting  he  meant  to  inter- 
cept had  been  postponed  for  this  occasion 
and  was  about  to  leave  his  hiding-place  when 
he  heard  slow  footfalls  coming,  it  would  seem 
his  way.     He  looked  over  the  top  of  the  wall' 
not  showing  himself  more  than  he  could  help! 
Two  figures  were  approaching.    At  the  dis- 
tance, and  owing  to  the  deep  shadow  they 
walked  in,  he  could  not  distinguish  who  they 
were,  but  presently  when  they  came  full  into 
the  bnght  light  of  the  moon  they  were  all 
too  plain— Kleinpaul  and  Marie.    They  came 
nearer.      He    could    hear    what    they   were 
saying.     It  was  odious  but  necessary.    He 
hstened, 

"  I  have  told  you,"  Kleinpaul  said,  in  a 


GOLGOTHA.  213 

low  voice,  "you  must  consent  whether  you 
wish  It  or  not."  ' 

"  And  if  I  refuse  ?"  Marie  answered  softly 
but  resolutely.  •'* 

"  If  you  refuse  I    But  you  will  not  refuse. 
You  know—the  penalty." 

penit^^?  "^"*  ^"PP^s^  ^  defy  you-and  the 

;'  You  will  do  neither.    You  dare  not." 

"  You  threaten." 

"  Of  couree  I  threaten.    And  what  is  more 
''"Portant,  I  will  carry  out  my  threat  I  " 

No,  no,"  the  girl  pleaded  in  a  strangely 
humble  way  for  her.    For  whether  mad  or 
sane  she  had  never  shown  any  want  of  spirit 
Whitmore  quite  mistook  the  cause  of  her  agi- 
tation on  the  night  of  the  storm.     Yet  now 
she  seemed  to  break  down.     Kleinpaul  had 
spoken  roughly,  almost  rudely  ;  and  she  was 
beseeching    him.    The    change   was   extra- 
ordinary.     It    was    more,   surely,    than    a 
symptom.     In   the   strong  moonlight  Whit- 
more,  from   his  hiding-place,  could  see  the 
tears  m  her  eyes  as  she  said  with  a  stifled 
sob  : 

"  Your  honour  !  " 

"  To  save  argument,  assume  that  I  have 
compromised  with  my  conscience— by  sup- 
pressing it."  J-     "1^ 

''  As  a  soldier  !  " 

'*  Poes  not  apply,"  he  interrupted  harshly 
Scipio  is  a  myth."  ^ 

"  Then  you  will  not  have  mercy." 
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f^i?K     Z^J  ***?^y  ;!'°"=*''  *«  he  stepped  out 
from  the  shadow  m  which  he  had  been  stand- 
ing.   Mario  sprang  back  with  a  cry,  but  Klein- 
paul  never  stirrej-hardly  seemed  surprised 
fmiawf:       ""*"  "^^  indifference,   ll^c^t 

"Of  course  I  have  reckoned  on  you 
Whitmore.  What  would  you  make  of  me  ? 
Not  reckon  on  you  I  You  were  the  first  man 
I  reckoned  on,  and"-  he  strode  close  to 
Whitmore  and  glared  into  his  eyes,  his  omi 

l^t^tiT^?^^'  ^  *•"*«  *««*  showing^ 

"  You  are  right,"  said  Whitmore  in  the  same 
even  vok».    '■  When  I  have  done  with  Tu 
your    reckomng    wiU    be   paid.    Meantime' 

tr'st^nSs'Ure':' "  "^^  *°  "''''  ^""^  "^"^ 
''  You  propose  a  duel  ?  " 
[[  No.    I  propose  an  execution." 

rnm/f "  counted  on  my  being  unarmed  and 

YoTcri"^  ^"""^   ^-     ^^^  *^^  "°  ^^^"^«« 
"  I  knew  nothing,"  Whitmore  said    still 

nl.I:^w^ *"" "^^^^l'^' y°" ^^"'^  ^ unarmed 
or  a  walkmg  arsenal.    So  I  took  all  chances- 
personally  :    none  otherwise." 
"  Might  I  ask  the  favour  of  a  httle  clearer 
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explanation  ?  As  you  have  allowed  me  to 
live  those  ten  seconds— not  a  very  liberal 
allowance— perhaps  you  wiU  be  good  enough 
to  say  more  precisely  what  you  mean." 
Kleinpaul  knew  that  he  was  talking  prac- 
ticaU}^  down  a  pistol's  throat,  but  he  never 
lost  his  nerve  for  a  moment.  Whitmore  found 
that,  in  spite  of  his  own  wish,  he  could 
not  help  admiring  the  scoundrel's  courage. 
Mane  stood  off— with  her  hand  on  her  heart. 
They  had  edged  away  from  her  as  they 
spoke,  so  that  she  could  not  hear  their 
conversation.  She  could  hardly  assume  it 
to  be  friendly. 

"  I  will  explain,"  Whitmore  agreed.  "  It 
is  this  way  :  when  I  came  here  to  meet  you  I 
expected  you  would  be  armed.  I  could  not  I 
knew,  bring  myself  to  kill  you  without  warn- 
ing, and  I  also  knew  that  if  you  had  a  weapon 
with  you,  it  would  simply  be  a  matter  of  who 
could  shoot  first.  So  far  as  I  am  concerned— 
personally— I  took  that  chance.  But  then  if 
you  had  managed,  let  us  say,  to  shoot  first 
and  straight,  I  would  have  been  killed  for 
trying  to  prevent  a  crime,  and  you  would 
have  gone  free  in  order  to  commit  one.  That 
chance  it  would  have  been  criminal  to  take 
I  did  not  do  so.  Had  you  killed  me  to-night 
Mackenzie  would  have  had  you  hanged 
to-morrow.     Now  bi  gone  !  " 

Kleinpaul   raised   his   cap   in   a   sarcastic 
salute,  and  said  : 

"  You  have  played  the  best  card  to-night, 
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Whitmore.    The    trick   is    yours.    But    the 
game  IS  not  yet  over.    Au  rloir  /  "  ^ 

a   JrX^''^  ^"*  ■>;!"  ^"'^y."  Marie  said  in 

tofim?'^  ^°"    *''^    not-rude 

"  I  am  afraid  I  was  rather  rude,"  Whitmorp 

admitted  drily     "  But  it  is  not  of  any  c^s^! 

IT"^  "r;   ^""^  ^'"'^  ^*  "e  at  once     I 
will  see  that  your  father  is  informed  of  ihis 

Marie  did  not  answer  him,  but  when  he 

theTor^tres'^t/^'  ""^  ^^^-P-bably  with 
.Ja  ^  ^^  ??^^^''  *^^  impression,"  Whitmore 

^rl77'  ^''^''\^  "*^^*  I  h^^  saved  you 
irom  an  imminent-er^annoyance  •  an  un- 
welcome attention."  ^  '  "" 
"  It  is  well  to  be  sure  when  vou  save  a 
woman,"  Marie  said  ddiberately  "  thit- 
she  wants  to  be  saved  "  ^ 

.vJJ'^f  ^^l^""  ^^^  ^^*  '"^  J^er  own  room,  drv- 
t&hf  ^"11'  ^""^  moaning  softly  all  through 
the  night.    She  made  no  pretence  at  sleep  or 

oyer  and  over  the  harsh  exclamation  of 
disgust  with  which  Whitmore  left  her 


CHAPTER   XXII. 

IN    DR.    WHITMORE'S    BUNGALOW. 

"Have  you  shot  Kleinpaul  ? "  Mackenzie 
demanded  somewhat  fiercely,  as  he  burst  into 
Whitmore's  bungalow.  "I  came  here  last 
night  to  look  for  you,  and  found  this  precious 
letter  instead." 

"  I  have  not  shot  Kleinpaul,  and  I  am  sorry 
you  got  that  letter.  It  was,  I  regret,  gone 
before  my  return." 

**  Heavens  I  Whitmore,  you  gave  me  a 
terrible  start."  Mackenzie  threw  himself  into 
a  chair  with  a  sigh  of  immense  relief,  and 
continued : 

xxZ^  ^°"'*  ^^y  ^  "^^^^  ^^"*  **^^t  better  now 
Whitmore,  except  this  :  in  it  you  appealed  to 
me  as  the  executive  head  of  this  expedition, 
while  it  is  absent  from  the  proper  authorities 
of  civilisation,  to  bring  Kleinpaul  to  justice  if 

he  injured " 

"  To  hang  him  if  Ls  murdered  me." 

^^Z  ^r"'  ^®'^^  ^^^  ^^gg^e  over  phrases. 
What  I  want  to  say  is,  if  I  am  the  executive 
head—and  you  have  appealed  to  me  as  such 
—there  are  to  be  no  private  executions  in  my 
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sM^7.\l^,,^  ^^"'^  «*  "lis  °M  uproarious 

anxious.  In  a  few  wepk<5  ho  k"^  ^^  ^^'^^ 
d^vdop  a  carew^  Z^l^^  sf„'g5Sc'i° 
Whitmore  answered  him  at  once 

and  KlI^Z3'^'  "^"^  '^t'-een  myself 

maH^''s'h'"»'y,*J'  ''^r^"'  -s"'*  a  shooting 
h^^^d  of.Sn^?."ifacSet-rp?e^''- J 
oJTcou^^entre*"-  '"^^  P"™^"-e 
is  seSed^fn^f  '^^T"  "5^^"  '">«'  Kleinpaul 

an  awfu,  husinei  if  it"  aTjone"  n^Ah^.!! 
w^it  Kleinpaul  could  ruin  IverythiW  •• 

abou^t  ^Iei„pa°u,.'1?'he  ha^shot^™^'"^'*y 
^y   cluty,      he    answered    shortly    but 
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sufficiently,  for  Wiiitmore  did  not  press  the 
point,  and  seemed  sorry  he  had  raised  it. 

"What  were  you  supposed  to  be  doing 
vhen  I  came  in  ?"  Mackenzie  then  asked,  to 
get  away  from  a  painful  matter,  which,  having 
apsed.   It   was   useless   to   discuss   further 
Cleanng  up  ?  " 

"  Packing  up.  Or,  to  put  it  in  your  terms, 
and  more  exactly,  I  was  supposed  to  be  pack- 
mg  up."  ^ 

"  You  seem  to  have  made  a  pretty  tolerable 
job  of  it,  considering  that  you  were  only 
supposing  it."  Whitmore's  personal  baggage 
was  ranged  about  the  room,  most  of  it 
strapped,  ready  to  travel. 

"  It  is  this  way,"  he  explained  with  a  cheer- 
less smile.  *'I  have  made  up  my  mind  to 
retire  from  your  syndicate.  A—something— 
has  occurred  which  makes  it  imperative  on 
me,  a  point  of  honour  with  me— in  short  it  is 
necessary  to  my  own  self-respect  to  leave  at 
once.     Therefore,  I  am  naturally  packing  up. " 

''  And  where  does  the  supposing  come  in  ?  " 
I  have  made  up  my  mind  to  go.  But  my 
wish  to  remain  will  Tinmake  it.  I  am  packing 
up  as  a  concession  to  my  self-respect.  I  will 
unpack  to-morrow  in  accordance  with  my 
inclination.  I  am  not  good  at  pretence  to 
anyone— least  of  all  to  myself.  That's  why 
I  put  it  so  bluntly."  ^ 

"  I  think  it  is  very  prettily  put,  Whitmore  r 
but  isn  t  It  more  like  what  I  would  do  than 
what  you  would  do  ?  " 
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far  too  flattering     iTevlrsetnnr'l!?'''' 
—the   wisest    maal"n.}V?^"'S 

boisterously  at  Mtle  illj^'l  ^l^" 

one."      Then    with    n^f.  ^  •°'^^  ^^^  t^^^* 

programme.  ^         P*^'  **  '^*'  °f  the 

mifchief*'?t'''^r  K^^  "^^^  tow  the 

anxieT/to  W^itaoM.*  ^f«^  '»  ^""^ 
he  could  get  awavZm  r^'^'T  as  soon  as 
the  old  fefow  Se  i^%«Jt?,<=*°*een.     When 

embarrassed"mt„Te;;'a^''Sto°nut'h^'^ 

d^.trSdWmr*'°"*   --h"t4°esr^™ 
Oistressed  him,  for  everyone  in  the  expedition 
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if  wo,^!S"S?r''  t^P'"  "»*"'«.  'Wd  no  one  in 

was  nothir„  h^'y  "^  ^  t^^Wed.  There 
was  nothing,  however,  to  be  done  but  I^t 
hira  take  his  own  time.  He  co^enced  at 
last  with  great  hesitation.         '-°"™«n<:ed  at 

wniimore,  to  take  offence  at  me  if  I  han 
pened  to  meddle  a  bit  in  youTaffaiA  out 
of  ray  mterest  in  you  "  anairs,  out 

wit^K^h-r^dti^  «--^«-t 

JJeeryoS  l^SSI J'^onfetl 

JudgeWaTy^""'"''"'^^^y"ghtto 
Ji  ^'  i?**  ^.^^'^  "•    Then  you  have  ouar 

^i|on;j.lu^rante„fe5 

ffiSiw  ?f^^'^''«yta^e1S.ot' 
But  rtZ»  •?"?*"'  *°  ^°"°«'  her  about. 
^"hiJ?*"*   '*   '^    ""*    her  own   private 

shZv"*""!  h  ""'"    WWtmore      interrupted 

fen  t^t  it  i,  hP°-  *°.  ''^^^  P^«"^=  Wwma- 
uon  mat  it  is  her  private  wish." 
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not'^^^  ^  ^^^  precise  information  that  it  is 

;;  My  information  is  from  the  girl  herself." 
bo  IS  mine  She  would  tell  me  the  truth. 
Why  would  she  tell  me  anything  but  the 
truth  .^  You  re  different.  She  might  not 
tell  you  quite  the  truth.  If  I  was  thirty  years 
younger  "-he  squared  himself  with  a  little 

the  truth.     We  need  not  go  into  the  reasons, 
but  you  may  as  well  admit  the  fact.    NoW 

^11  ff'^^M  ^  "^^""^  *^  "^y^  ^"^  I  ^ave  always 
said  It.    Mane  is  a  good  girl.    Not  a  bit  of 

S  '"  ^'^'^  "°S^  *"'*'    '^''^  ^^  y°"  want 
'  I  have  not  asked  you  for  proof  "  Whit- 
e™nti;  TJI^''  "  •''^  ^'^"-  P--''.  -PP- 
"  You  shall  have  it  then  whether  you  ask 
or  not.     Marie  has  been  carrying  on— er— 
ndiculously  with  Kleinpaul,  but   if   the  eirl 
wasn't  straight,  I  ask  you,  'would  my  4e^ 
LIT^  capable  woman,  though  I  say  it ;  most 
''^Pl^^^-ri'^ould  my   wife  have  taken  to  her 
as  she  did  ?    I  ask  you  that." 

The  old  fellow'b  earnestness  and  his  lapse 
into  his  ordinary  and  famiUar  manner,  were 
too  much  for  Whitmore,  who  thawed  per- 
ceptibly, and  agreed  to  a  compromise  which 
sent  Dangan  away  well  pleased  with  himself 
as  indeed  he  had  a  right  to  be  if  the  intention 
counts^  If  he  called  at  the  canteen-j  ist  to 
see  If  Mackenzie  was  stiU  there— it  was  only 
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h^*^^'     ^"^.  "'  '^"•^"g  Mackenzie  had  gone 
the  hi?™  •''?"«  V  '^'"^"  '<«•  the  go^  of 

Wien  he  was  alone,  Whitmore  sat  on  one 

the  r^n?T„H°"'  P"."^'"'^^^  scattered  ab^ut 
tlie  room,  and  reconsidered,  for  the  twentieth 

H™Llw  tC"?!"  'l^^^^^^-  founilia 
He  knew  that  after  hjs  threat  of  the  previous 

?r!^'K!"^'^,  in  the  most  seriousTnger 

quarrel  must  come  sooner  or  later  to  the  stern 
arbitrament  of  the  pistol's  mouth.     Had  the 
conditions  of  the  previous  night  been  reversed 
and  Kleinpaul  armed  insteld  of  hiSf   he 
b^heved  he  would  have  been  shot  onThe  spot 
£1  Dorado  was  an  undesirable  place  for  him 
and  he  would  not  be  safe  till  he  was  well  ou™- 

Mlckenzif  T  ^  '"'""'^  ^"^^  n°t  "bject,  and 
^  J^o*  '  ■t.^'as  only  too  evident,  would 
be  greatly  reheved.       Then,  while  he  was 

Kh^^'Vf  ^y  *"<*  t^''^  his  ch4e,%gM 
mL  ff  fl^'  "f  necessary,  who  ever  heard  of  a 
man  fighting  for  a  girl  after  she  had  plainlv 

terred  the  man  he  wanted  to  fight  >    Danran •.: 

^iTw^Ih    V       HewouJdgo.    He  would  get 
slowly  preparations.    He    hastened 

Meantime,  it  transpired  that,  having  verv 
cently    at    the    bungalow,    Whitmore     was 


224 


EL  DORADO. 


destined  to  receive  presently  a  not  less  sur- 
pnsmg  visit  from  another.     It  was  not  usua] 
lor  him  to  be  favoured  with  so  much  company 
in  his  bungalow.    The  second  lady  visitor 
was  even  more  hesitating  and  embarrassed 
than  the  first,  and  not  less  interesting.      In 
some  respects,   her  story,   when  she   found 
voice  to  tell  u,  w?s  similar  to  that  of  the 
l5ignora;   half   confidences;   manifest   reser- 
vations; and  withal  an  earnest  endeavour 
to  do  what  was  right  and  speak  the  truth— 
withm  certain  hmits.    There  were  dark  rings 
round  Marie's  eyes  after  her  sleepless  night. 
Ihey  appealed  to  his  professional  interest, 
mere  was  a  nervous  hesitancy  and  modesty 
in  her  manner  which  would  have  appealed  to 
him  as  a  man— had  it  not  been  for  the  ter- 
mination of  last  night's  adventure.    He  re- 
tused  to  hear  her  until  she  was  seated,  and 
exhausted  the  simple  possibihties  of  the  place 
for  her  comfort.    But  between  his  manner  of 
the  moment  and  of  the  day  before  there  was 
a  difference  that  turned  her  cold.    She  com- 
menced with  a  painful  diffidence  that  would 
have  been  pathetic— if  he  had  not  nursed  his 
wrath  carefully. 

"  It's  about  what  I  said  last  night— what 
you  said  last  night— that  I  came." 

Tirux      *    subject    is    closed— between    us." 
Whitmore  said  firmly. 

"No,  no,"  she  pleaded;  "you  would  not 
be  so  harsh  I  was  distracted  last  night  when 
when  I  said— that.    You  do  not  understand 
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Txcuse^"?*''''      "    ^°"   ^^    y^"    ^«"Id 

"^Nothing  would  excuse  what  you  said  " 

M.rli     -^1^.  ^?^~*    ^**^^^^    impracticable 
^tk"^ c-^  tned  a  turning  movement.  ' 

yesteX  f^""'''  ^  ^^^  ^^"  ^^^'  ^^^  i-re 
"  Last  night,"  he  corrected. 

"'  ^h^  }'']^  ^'i^'J-  "^^^  '"^^*"^6  Kleinpaul." 
xxTw.       indicated  something  of  the  sort  " 
Whitmore  admitted.  ^  ^ 

'*  And  in  consequence  you  came  last  night 
and  were  prepared  to  kill  a  man,  or  be  killed 
yourself,  m  my  interest  ?  " 

wi!,L^^^'^''^i  ^t^  ^"""^^  such  intention," 

Whitmore    said    cheerfully,    as    though    the 

tnviahty  were  no  longer  worth  consideration' 

And  yet  when  I  come  here  to  try  to  ex- 

fc  jr^T'''*  ^""^^  '^^-  You  are  wiUing 
to  be  kiUed  for  me,  yet  you  won't  do  as  much 
as  any  man  would  do  for  a  girl-in  distress  " 
Mane  said  this  with  a  look  that  went  to  his 
heart  It  was  not  altogether  of  stone, 
i.cf  -Z  P'"^??^,^  here  repairs  what  you  said 
last  night,  and  I  hope,  signifies  that  you  have 
forgiven  me  for  what  I  said  last  night  " 

Oh,  as  to  that,  I  think  that  what  you  said 
was  perfectly  right,  considering  what  I  sM 
.f  t!  ?*ye  ^^  ^  ^ad  night  all  the  same  " 
It  is  for  you  now  to  forgive  me  "  he  said 
quite  humbly.     Resolution  was  g^L  a„rhe 
made  haste  to  speed  the  parting  |uest 

There  are  some  things  in  this  expedition 
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which  I  do  not  wholly  understand,  and  cannot 
therefore  explain,  even  if  I  were  willing" 
Mane  continued. 

"  I  gathered  oomething  of  the  same  nature 
irom  the  Simora.  She  seemed  about  to 
explain  —  and  stopped  in  time.  Mackenzie 
was  here  this  morning.  He  is  quite  as  enig- 
matical. Poor  old  Dangan,  too,  seems  to 
have  more  on  his  mind  than  is  good  for  him 
Let  us  pa^  these  mysteries,  therefore,  and 
get  on.  His  tone  had  frozen  again  at  the 
accursed  suggestion  of  mystery. 

"There  are  some  things  which  I  am  here  to 
explain." 

He  merely  bowed. 

"  I  have  come  to  explain—for  I  can  bear  it 
no  longer—the  part  which  fell  to  me  in  all  the 
trickery  which  has  beer,  practised  on  you  It 
is  hard  to  do  so.    Don  t  make  it  harder  f  " 

That  is  not  my  wish.    But  I  do  not  know 
what  I  can  do  to  help  you." 
t    '  Y^",/""st  ask  my  father  and  your  own 
triend,   Mackenzie— your   own   friend,   Mac- 
kenzie,   she  repeated.    "  Ask  them  why  thev 
were  so  terribly  earnest  in  their  desire  to 
implicate  you  in  this  expedition.    I  am  only 
responsible    as— what    is   it   you    say?— an 
accessory  to  the  fact.    I  was  set 
— to  inveigle  you." 
'*  I  partly  suspected  that." 
"  And  I  did." 
"  You  did." 
"  And  I  did  it  deliberately." 
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"  wifT^i^  I  should  not  say  it." 
,,  VVhat  else  do  you  believe  ?  " 

youSf5ismirsLr„"ot  fof/^r  ''"u 

Kleinpauls  I  "  '""^  *  thousand 

*iio+  u^     ^  latiier,   acting  in   the   bpH^f 
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He  sprang  to  his  feet  with  a  passionate 
e^f/amation,  but  she  interposed. 

Oh,  spare  me  that !  "  she  cried  as  furiously 

whnS!? i  '^^/  generations  of  fathers 
who  held  their  heads  as  high  as  kings,  did  not 
sacnfice  their  daughters;  as  if  a' million 
fathers  do  not  sacrifice  their  daughters  for 
rank,  wealthy  family  convenience  or  family 
necessity  I    Pah  !    6r,  Whitmore,  the  Chinch 

merdful/'      ^'"'  ^'    '"'P^^'   ^^^^^^^^^    »« 

wnrZ*?J^  ?^"  "^^  inexpressibly  by  your  wild 
words,  he  said  gravely.  "  But  I  was  to 
blame  also.    It  was  my  fault." 

"  Forgive  me.     I  wiU  try  to  keep  to  the 
subject  that  brought  me  here,"  she  agreed 
and  went  on  more  calmly  :  "  I  did  know  that 
I  was  expected  to  allure  you  :  I  did  try  to  do 
so  :  but  I  do  not  remember  a  scintilla  of  that 
preposterous  dance  I  led  you  on  the  Innis- 
kerry  moor     That  was  the  last  of  my  delu- 
sions,  which    my   father    and  your   friend 
;.  isidered    to    be    positively    providential. 
X  ley  said  it  made  sure  of  you.     ft  is  rather  a 
contradiction ;  but  that  night  I  must  have 
been  absolutely  sincere,  if  silly.     In  aU  else 
I  have  been  false.    Now  I  have  told  you  my 
story— as  much  of  it  as  I  dare.    Curse  me 
and  go     You  are  in  danger  here.    Get  away  • 
drop  this  expedition ;  it  is  all  sham— your 
part  of  it,  I  mean.    Leave  it  to  perish  in  its 
own   intrigue.    Leave  me  to  perish  with  it 
I  have  warned  you.   But  I  must  teU  you  that 
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It  is  hard  to  ^  onW  n.w'  ^"^  *"'"*"• 
oW."  she  finished  «n?n  "'"e'een-and   feel 

He  hardeTcd  h^  h.»  T"*"!  *'""  ^"'''bed- 
"  I  bel  ew  v^..        """*  *"<^  said    slowly  • 

wLt  r  yo*^?"nS'S«T  ""'"f''"♦'°"'''fy■' 
handinh^srichtTnH^I~''^•/*"el■t  his  left 

fingers  cut^he  skin  h'  Ti'  °^'''^  ^'^"-^Wng 
oncebefore-lthkfir.I^f-  ''A'*  """y  done  that 
theatre.  ■'  What  do  ^f '°  *•""  ""P^^tion 
woman  ?  ••  ^°  >^°"  ">«»"  by-a  bad 

rusl"'  fitshrhSd  hT/'^-'/r.'"  "»  P'""'"' 
him  squarely  in  ?he  ejes     ""^  '"^''  '""^  ^°°^"^ 

to  heVSf^eS"  who'J.''''  ^°"'^  ^'°'*"'='= 

to  what  sheThSi  a^".^^  ' '""'^"''  '""^'' 
said  something  nf.fh-^  . '"'^"8  purpose.  I 
the  storm  at  "fa     nn       '°  y°"  ""^  "'S^t  of 

answlr  T^!^^"^:    ^"^  y°»  shall  have  your 
"Then  "  «M"h*  '"^^"-Kleinpaul."    ^    ' 

with  a  g"arei;'' Ws  eyes  thai'  ?"t  ^°''^^'  ""' 
"those  who  have  ™X  tv    V^"^''**"''''  her; 

the  shame  of  r^yqSrstionf?''T  "P""  y°" 
having  to  answe"^  ^tfthS  I  sav '^M°'  ^°"^ 

"Vrrar^  ^0"°*-  ^'  '^'y  -S' '^ 

stepping  ^t^^^/hKitrd^o';  ttC^^ 
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exit.    Her  voice  was  strained  and  unnatural. 
Her  breath  came  fast. 

"  Going  ?  Oh,  I  am  going  to  pay  some 
visits— to  Kleinpaul  for  one.  I  shall  also 
look  in  on  my  friend  Mackenzie  —  inci- 
dentally.'* 

"  Do  not  go  to  Kleinpaul,"  she  gasped. 

"  You  have  said  that  he  is  nothing  to  you. 
Am  I  to  be  for  ever  tortured  by  your  moods  ?  " 

"  No;  but  don't— don't— go  to  him." 

A  jealous  rage  shook  him.     He  spoke  again 
passionately.    "  Perhaps  you  fear  for  him  ?  '' 

';  No,  I  fear  him." 

"  Then  I  will  rid  ypu  of  him.    Let  me  pass." 

She  stood  out  of  his  way  and  made  no 
further  attempt  to  detain  him.  He  turned 
as  he  opened  the  door  and  looked  back.  She 
was  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  room  in  an 
unconsciously  statuesque  pose.  There  was 
a  grace  in  her  slight  but  beautifully  moulded 
figure  that  the  more  voluptuous  charms  of 
the  Signora  could  never  reach.  Her  face  was 
pale,  even  through  the  brown  which  the  tropic 
sun  had  burned  into  it.  It  looked  ghastly 
with  that  warm  aureole  of  rich-tinted  hair- 
yet,  withal,  very  girhsh,  in  spite  of  its  tragic 
expression,  and  pitiful  beyond  description. 
Her  despair  might,  in  one  less  personally 
attractive,  have  been  abject ;  but  there  was 
that  subtle  distinction  in  her  manner  always, 
for  which  language  has  not  yet  found  words.  It 
lent  her  simplest  actions  charm.  It  clothed 
her  now  tragic  presence  with  a  splendid  dig- 
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m„  h  J!?"**  5"  *  precipice,  and  I  hold  out 
^L  r.*^'  *"•*  ?5;  *°  y°»  *°  =ave  me ;   but 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 


BURIED  ALIVE. 

me  at  last,  1  want  you  to  meet  me  to  ni^ht 
wher^u  met  me  last  night  "k,SJ;! 

''  Golgotha  I  "      » 

"Yes,  Golgotha.  There  is  something 
there  or  near  it,  which,  if  I  knew  what  ft  w^^ 
would  explain  the  hold  this  man  K  einpa^l 
has  over  my  father,  and,  through  him,  me^?"^ 

^  I  will  meet  you  at  Golgotha." 
1  was  sure  you  would— I  hate  to  seem  «;n 
prudish  with  you :  you  are  such  a  gUd  f eZw  '^ 

that    at^r.?  "^I'^y^  ''^"*  you  musn^^do 
tnat— at  least  not  so  much."    Presentlv  h^r 

voice  changed  from  the  little  cooinftriUs^  i^j 
she  said  short  and  sharp  •  ^         '      ^ 

T  hl?!?'?]?^''^  "^^  ^  ^*^  n»y  father  to-night 
I  heard  them  arrange  it.     ll-i-_i  am  afSd 

WJl you  im,,  „ . I,,,,,  ^ iaiSf- 
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simp?'  ^  *™''  ^°"  ^""^  ^"  eo,"  he  answered 

that   archJo^^"r^J;\--Jf-ined 
gainer  by  his  knowledge     He  haH  0=      ^  u 

l*tt's^e'^o?E"i?e^as7"'f  t^ 
engaged  for  the  te™  oH  s  natu^Hfe  ^"V^^' 

(in,  <„  U.1S.  "s,  t  -Sf.iS'sr' 

as  he  walked ;  "  wteT  a  hln  h«  T.""'""^'' 
have  Jvm   i^   tk-  ^  ?. "™  "^"^  '>fe  must 

intn^ue     IwJ-i^^  '^n"'?"^  atmosphere  of 
■lungue.    1  wonder  will  she  reallv  Ml  m-  jiT 

whoJe  secret  ?    Poor  Meyer,  t^l"        """  '""^ 
turn.7of**  '".*''^  Sreat  square,  and  Marie 
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whence  mdeed  the  excavators  had  that  da\ 

UolT  k!""^''  ""^"^  *^  ^'"e  unearthly,  or  at 
least  subterranean  sounds.  Whitmore  stipped, 
and  said  in  a  hesitating  voice  : 

*  OJ^.  Marie,  not  this  way  I "    He  knew  the 
way  and  dreaded  it  for  her  sake. 

I  cannot  help  it,"  she  answered,  turning 
away  her  face.  "  There  is  no  other  wa y  '^ 
inen  she  added  resolutely.  "Besides  mv 
character  is  neither  made  nor  marred  by-bv 
—that,  any  more  than  yours." 

no  mwe  ^^^^^^  ^^  ^"^*'"  ^^  ^^^'  ^"""^  objected 

They  passed  on., 
niliif  '"^S'^  was  as  bright  as  on  the  previous 
night,   and  the  memorials  of  the  primeval 

le^  li^hr^fiir'^  ^^?  ^^^^**y  ^'^  i*^  relent- 

u-  u^u/?  ^^^^^-    ^^ong  this  thoroughfare 

which  had  been  "  no  road  "for  many  cenfuries! 

Arnnn^'  ""^  *^^  ^^'*  ^^^"S^^  in  character! 
Among  many  crude  and  childlike  architec- 
tural devices  others,  hideous  beyond  imagina- 
tion, unspeakably  obscene,  grinned  at  them 
glared  at  them     A  living  caricaturist  isTt 

B^t  th^P  lu^^  ^'^''  ?"i  ^^^^'^  ^  g^"ial  one. 
But  the  buffoonery  of  these  clowns  who  them- 

themselves  were  dead  ten  thousand  years 

was  altogether  bestial.     It  was  heavy^wSh 

the  weight  of  ages  by  which  it  had  outlived 

Its  creators.     It  was  appaUing 

h.iV!i^.?'°"''''^'"''"'  ^^^^h  *he  excavators 
had  fled  there  was  a  wide  cave,  an  entrance 
apparently  to  some  subterranean  chambers 
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7^^  T"!?',  "^  soon  as  work  could  be  re- 
oHus  tat  iH""'fl''^-  Whitmore  knew 
objective  of  M,  "°*  ^""^  *'«'*  "  ^^  the 

"'^y^Mtore  God  I  share  it  «dJh  you  »         * 

befaU."     I  ^  "ot  be  afraid  whatever  may 

He  lit  a  small  lamp  which  he  had  brouehl 
at  her  suggestion,  and  she  led  the  wav  lltn 

ctJ^»  a?.Erebus.    It  was  a  lair  of  slimy 

oS!inc^"&:  thetrJS^^h^^t  ""*  "^^ 
a  charnel-house,  miltni^L^'o^a^X^'thi 

^^^^J^"'^\l'  *•>«  explorl*^"*  had 
MiM,  fT  '"^y  thousand  yes^  of  sleei>- 
f^:?/^^'  «s«^ations  to  appal  the  mSd^ 
fuU  of  hideous  crawling  things  to  iar  theS  '■ 

&oTa^r  ""f  *hi<=k^-ith'?he  r^Sfai 
dSd  ind^^^h'S"^  generations  of  mummied 
a^  k  Stubbly  with  mouldering  bones  • 
and  the  smeU  was  that  of  a  grav"which  h^H 
been  opened  before  its  time.^Imo*h  fplaee 
the  girl  would  have  walked  fii^t  h..?  k 
stepped  before  her,  notS^tandw' that  she 
seem^^,  mysteriously,  to  be  the  on^Uolnew 

The  passage  had  many  turnings,  and  these 
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^u^\^lU^*^"Sular,  an  advancing  zig-zag  i 
which  Whitmore  soon  lost  all  idea  of  how  h 
stood  as  to  the  entrance,  and  from  the  inter 
mmghng  of  crossing  zig-zags,  had  no  notioi 
of  the  way  back.  He  whispered  this  fear  t 
Mane  more  than  once,  and  their  voice 
sounded  ghastly  in  that  vault.  But  sh< 
seemed  hardly  to  understand  what  he  said 
and  only  answered  in  a  dreamy,  hypnotizec 
tone :  -'      ^  m- 

''I  know  the  way.  I  know  the  way." 
They  went  on  cautiously,  for  the  light 
from  the  small  lamp  Whitmore  carried  Ht  the 
place  but  dimly,  and  a  stumble  there  must 
bring  horrible  effects.  At  last,  when  he  had 
seriously  thought  of  insisting  on  giving  up  the 
quest  and  going  back,  Marie  said,  "We  are 
nearly  there  now.  We  have  arrived  "  she 
added,  and  stopped.  ' 

Whitmore  increased  the  power  of  the  lamp 
and  turned  the  light  round.  They  were  in  a 
large  apartment,  in  the  centre  of  which  a 
huge  pile  of  some  dark  stuff  was  built  up 
Otherwise  the  place  was  empty.  At  sight  of 
the  simple  character  of  the  place,  Marie  cried 
in  distress  : 

''I  must  have  lost  the  way.  There  is 
nothing  here  to  explain  the  extraordinary  im- 
portance which  they— my  father  and  Klien- 
paul— placed  on  their  hiding-place.  We  may 
go  back.  I  have  troubled  you  for  nothing 
There  is  nothing  here." 

*'  There  are  plenty  of  these,  at  all  events," 
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of  the  ch^b^r^^^'l^^^^'Vp''  centre 

be  of  some  extraordinary  h^vy  mel^  ^  ""^' 

tbJ^hl^l:^r^°^i"'^^'^^^  >i5^e1ght„ing 
bond  they  h^" 've„  !^  ",?  f^'P^'Vt  from  thf 

«  Gold  js  one  of  the  heaviest." 

Whitmorrl^S'^in'^^  ^  P°^""e," 
to  speak  above  Ce's  b^^^l^H  ^"^''""y 
of  so  much  monevlir  ^  ^  *''^  presence 
wiU  bring  thrsmSi^[  S^"t^^  '^°^i'-  "  I 
*ai  be  hfavy  eS^to  c^  the"^-  f"*^"" 
and  make  sure  whether  it  Sdi1'^*T'";: 
prove  to  hp  £rr»M  *u  ^ ,  ^-    **  it  should 

suitably  nameS  thfepl^e  ^V^^^^'  ^f^ 
Shan  then  consider  furtW'.'  ^°'^^°-    ^e 

lamp    anl^Wli^*  °°?,;  ^^^  =a^ng  the 
P'  ^"^  Whitmore  the  lightest  block  he 
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could  find.    It  was,  as  he  expected,  a  heai 
weight  to  carry  so  far,  but  men  rarely  cor 
plain  of  the  weight  of  gold,  and  this,  if  gol 
was  more  than  money.    It  was  the  key 
the  mystery  which  had  so  long  been  abhorren 
the   solving   of   which  would   be  indeed 
triumph.    They  were  walking  as  fast  as  tl 
rough  nature  of  the  passage  permitted,  whe 
Mane,  who  was  going  in  front  with  the  lich 
stopped  short  and  ti  ned  a  terrified  face  i 
mm.    She  made  a  gesture  of  caution  an 
whispered: 
"  Listen !  " 

His  imagination  must  surely  be  plavin 
tncks  on  his  bodily  senses.    They  waited 
Sf"k  ^^|;%  breathing,  and   then   vcr 
faintly  they  heard  a  muffled  : 
Clink-— cUnk— clink  f 

Marie  put  her  hand  to  her  heart  as  if  ii 
physical  pam.  He  drew  her  close  to  him  h 
support  her.  Her  face  was  ghastly  in  th( 
famt  lamp-hght.  Her  very  lips  were  white 
Whitmore  himself  was  a  brave  man,  but  h( 
would  have  given  much  at  that  moment  U 
be  safe  out  of  the  Hades  into  which  the  gir 
had  led  him.  ^ 

Clink—clink— clinkf! 

;;  Maurice,  what-what  is  it  ?  "  she  gasped. 
^^      Don  t  give  way,  child,'    he   whgpered. 

Let  us  go  on  at  once.  Forward  !  you  know 
the  way.  I  am  stiU  puzzled  by  these  cross- 
passages.     You  know  the  plan." 

"  Yes— but  this— noise— is  in  our  way.    It 
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mpref  in  catSrher  «  .T°"'  """IWhit- 
faint  ng,  knocked  fh»  II         ^''^  '*'**  failing. 

It  fell  ^th  a  ttakle  of  b^t°"S°'  '•''  ^«<1^' 
out.  When  her  tnJ  .»'"«'f'^''"'ent 
g4S^d :  "^"^  =»me  back,   Marie 

'  It  is  all  over  now." 
he  aZl''°"   '^^   *«   '^^   Mocked   i„ , " 

A  fa1^VT\^\'"'™<J  alive." 
de4iZ^'|^.^''°lTtt^7«  '"^*"'-  ■"  the 
still  stronger    It  w«!f  ^"^  *?  8™"'  stronger 
™ore  groled  wUh  Ws  S.   f ''''^-  ^^'t- 
nun,  and  in  mam,  J     **""*"«  last  stage  of 

fallei.  He^r^SJ  ?^tfu  ^"r^  .°^  '*'>«<» 
chasm,  and  into  th?.  ti  ^^  '°""^  a  huge 
managed  to  D"ck  „n  f  h  *^^  "!?'•    ««  had 

%ht  it  now  wit  Xs  oth^Tv^"*  '^^'l  "°t 
The  light  caTe  Sot^l°on  '^^i*^,«=r^ng. 
grow  brighter— na«''m,  "'^  watched  it 
yef,it.4co^':Seir"Z  '^'^onidor^ 

,  It  is  a  man  I  "  Marie  g^ped 
know'*""'     ^"-^   ^t"«"-i  ^5!a   „,„   ^^ 

''  ^  ™^  ^®  ^"ow  ?  " 
"  IS  Julius  Kleinpaul," 
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*'  Marie,  you  must  leave  this  to  me— and  yc 
must  be  very  brave.  Kleinpaul  will  neve 
voluntarily  let  me  out  of  this  alive.  Then 
fore,  I  am  afraid  |  must  do  as  much  for  hin 
if  I  can.  Keep  close  behind  that  boulde 
Shut  your  eyes — and  your  ears  I  " 

"  You  must  not  kill  Kleinpaul,"  she  gaspe( 
"  You  do  not  know  what  you  are  doing.  Yo 
said  you  trusted  me  wholly— in  everything 
Let  me  go  forward.     I  will— save  your  life. 

"  Do  you  think,  girl,  that  I  would  save  m 
life  in  that  way.  I'd  shoot  myself— and  yoi 
first."  Her  sohcitude  for  Kleinpaul  cam 
with  an  insupprtable  shock  after  her  recen 
confidence.  What  was  he  to  believe  ?  I 
his  own  dignity  had  been  stung  by  the  girl' 
capricious  changes  to  the  point  at  which  h 
himself  would  have  voluntarily  resigned  hei 
that  did  not  include  giving  way  now  t 
Kleinpaul.  If  Kleinpaul  meant  to  take  he 
from  him  now,  with  her  kisses  warm  on  hi 
hps,  Kleinpaul  must  fight  for  her.  His  voic 
was  hoarse  with  jealous  rage  as  he  whispered 
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ne  tnrew  a  stone  against  the  wall  of  fh« 
P^e  opposite  that  in  which  they  had  found 

Xht*   H  ''  ^^^^  Whitmorc  time  for  a  f^ 

hf  fired  at  tZ  \^°^  ^'^"'^^^  ^''°*'  =""1  *he" 
the  centre  of  ^Lirif*?/^  y°"  '"*eht  look  in 

»r,A      J       "'^"  eu"-     It  thundered  round 

«4s  J^S" '/""^^S  •'^'^'^  fro-"  =>  ''""^ed 
cross-passages  ;  tumultuous  echoes  each  frv 

mg  to  out-^out  the  other,  kept  uTthe  din     k 

rumbled,  muttered,  and  died  down     in  that 

jr^y^oiced  chon^  the  crash  of  Kleinpa^s 

oJ  ^anc'":?  Sil^"f.  "^^  "«"*'  -1  with  it 

her  ^i'*'".B.fT'"i^*"°'''  ''^^''thed  into 
ner  ear.        Before  I  put  out  his  light,  I  saw 
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that  he  was  trailing  after  him  a  long  cord. 

conclude    that   he   has  -  in   that^rash   c 

masonry-closed  up  the  only  known  passag 

to  the  gold  chamber,  the  one  we  went  in  b> 

ion!InT'*  have  missed  the  way  on  the  retur 

journey     This  is  another  entrance-and  exi 

--that  he  alone  probably  knows  of,  but  he  i 

not  sure  of.    Hence  the  cord  to  guide  hin 

back      You  will  go  free  by  that  coord's  gu  3 

ance  but  whether  in  Kleinpaul's  company  o 

mine  the  next  few  shots  mil  decide." 

fpc?r       a'  ^i*i?o"t  waiting  to  hear  her  pro 

h?nH   ?"^,P""ing  down  by  sheer  force  the 

hand  she  tned  to  put  on  his  lips,  he  shouted 

hredtehot^*.^  "^^  ''  ^^^^'"-^^   ^^^^ 

thnu^i^fu  *^''"^5  cannonade  of  echoes  roared 
though  the  comdors.  Kleinpaul  had  fired  in 
the  direction  of  the  voice,  and  with  good 

L4!7if"  'u  ^^"\T^"*  *  ^^*  trickle  let  the 
TZ^Jtr  ^'  Y  *^""  ^^^^^^-  This  proof 
oauTf  nirf  T^"fs,^"d  courage  on  Klein- 
wit  h  .n^»?  ^^""""^^  disconcerted  Whitmore 
with  all  his  rage.  Consider  the  circumstances 
under  which  Kleinpaul's  lamp  was  shot  out  of 

Sick     But^Wf^f  stood  hi/ground  and  shot 
back.    But   Whitmore   had   no   alternative 
He  had  entered  wilfully  on  this  quarrel  and 
must  go  through  with  it^    So  he  caMout? 

^nnt.  'JPf'l'  ^  .''?^''  y°"  *h«  duel  now  you 
spoke  of  last  night.  Miss  Reinitz  is  here. 
Only  one  of  us— you  or  I— shall  go  forth  alive 
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full,  so  you  mat  t^e  L  L^"^  *  P^^''^' 
nj   „r      A   ^    ***^  ^y  Oner  as  ('enuini>  " 

easily  have™S-?n^t^*K^'"P~**  y""  <^°"W 
I  could  go  S^akfni  i?^  "'F^mstance  that 

me.  andttlAfe^of^^tWa^j'!; 
■•  I  L'T'tif '^  ""''""^  '^  here  "all^^^"- 

co„tJa'i'ciL*''^rvj^:"t„Lr*'''^^*'"}' 

thes^e._^  AreyouSy'r.""^  •""^'"*  =^' 

fire'Jshot  to  !?„^  T"*  *■"•**'  '^e  shall  each 
^m  ?!.     e      f  ^'  '""e  necessary  direction     r 

e^e-not  as  far  o^ls'l'^cat     e^c"h'  ^°^7 

One—two— three !  " 

and  ffradiiallv  aiJa  Ji  round  as  before. 

Then  Mariv^  ^^  ^""^  ^*  ^^t  to  silence 
men  Mane  b  voice  commanded  : 
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"  I  forbid  this  wickedness  to  proceed.  I 
am  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  passage, 
Julius.     If  you  lire  again,  it  will  be  at  me." 

"  I  cannot  fire  again  at  anyone,"  Klein- 
paul's  voice  answered  slowly.  "  My  right 
arm  is  broken." 

Whitmore  struck  a  match,  which  burned 
with  a  strong,  flaring  light,  and  while  it  was 
flaming  he  found  his  own  broken  lamp.  He 
was  able  to  light  it,  and,  carrying  it  carefully, 
he  hurried  to  Kleinpaul.  Marie  was  there 
before  him.  Kleinpaul  had  sunk  down,  over- 
come by  weakness,  and  the  girl  was  kneeling 
beside  him,  supporting  his  head.  She  had  not 
dared  to  touch  the  wounded  arm  lest  she 
might  injure  it. 

Whitmore  put  down  his  lamp,  and,  with 
skilful  hands,  bound  Kleinpaul's  arm.  The 
bandages  and  splints  were  hastily  improvised, 
but  they  were  sufl&cient  as  temporary  substi- 
tutes. Kleinpaul  accepted  quite  coolly  the 
aid  of  the  man  who  had  first  shot  and  then 
dressed  his  wound.  There  was  nothing  in  the 
manner  of  either  of  the  men  to  suggest  any- 
thing of  the  unusual  nature  of  the  circum- 
stances under  which  they  were  now  placed. 
And  while  Marie,  too,  was  ready  to  stop  the 
combat  at  the  risk  of  her  own  hfe,  and  was 
first  at  the  victim's  side,  she  assisted  Whit- 
more in  bandaging  the  broken  arm  with  more 
of  the  zeal  of  a  good  nurse  than  the  solicitude 
of  a  sorrowing  (girl)  friend  of  the  patient. 
When  the  surgical  operation  was  over,  Klein- 
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paul  was  helped  to  his  feet     H«  fc«j  1    . 
good  deaJ  of  ^ood  ^d  ^^  ve^.'  wL^k  %e 

subterranean^r  Th»  »  ''^  f^'^e  ""t  of  the 
had  heloed  him  -A.  ''**''  *"  °'  the  night 
as  brighTas  d^„  ^u  ""^"^^eht  was  ne^ly 

as  well  Ml  !i!i"  "^e.y?"  the  trouble,  and  mav 

"  YoS°^*n  kSp''thL"'r*  V  "'"'^  ''"'«'" 

professionTi^^U""  rteh[  T'^^ 
might  say.  a  part  owner  %*?art„erT'am 
sure,  will  not  object  "  pariner,  i  am 

Whitmore  'dZ^tt  "S'*  i?"'^?  <^°"^  '  " 
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and  they 
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parted  without  any  further  reference  to  th( 
events  which  had  occurred.  Their  farewell- 
were  said  with  a  nonchalance  which  woulc 
have  been  wonderful— if  it  had  not  beer 
entirely  artificial. 

Next  morning  Kleinpaul  and  a  couple  oj 
natives  had  disappeared.  He  had  gone,  nc 
one  knew  whither,  and  only  Reinitz  knew 
quite  the  whole  of  the  reason  why  he  had  gone 
Whitmore  no  doubt  had  a  fairly  accurate  idea 
of  one  element  in  the  reason  of  his  departure 
and  Mane,  when  she  had  time  to  piece  together 
all  the  knowledge  which  was  now  hers,  was 
able  to  push  the  deduction  farther.  But  even 
they  were  short  of  the  full  explanation,  and 
Mackenzie,  notwithstanding  his  official  posi- 
tion as  a  constituted  authority,  knew  nothing 
—at  the  time.  He  was  more  f'lUy  informed 
later  when  an  Indian  scout  struck  a  trail 
leading  south.  Since  El  Dorado  had  been 
discovered  no  one  had  previously  gone  that 
way  This  was  important.  The  trail  must 
be  that  of  Kleinpaul  and  the  men  he  had  taken 
with  him.  Reinitz  was  terribly  alarmed  by 
this  news.  He  confided  its  import  to  Mac- 
kenzie in  a  single  sentence : 

Kleinpaul  has  gone  to  the  Government  of 
Brazil  to  betray  us.  I  wondered  what  was  the 
nieaning  of  his  interest  in  that  pass  through 
the  Southern  range,"  Reinitz  continued. 
He  made  me  describe  it  very  minutely  to 
him  on  such  apparently  disinterested  grounds 
no  one  would  have  suspected  him  in  this—not 
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even  I,  who  suspected  him  in  everythine  I 
actuaUy  made  him  a  rough  map  oth  Sh  it 
"^ '^^fj- °/,'ne."  he  concluded bitlerly' 

founrt  ni  ?1*  ?*''"  *  ^Se  hypoth^is  to 
»u?h  "  Mo!i^  discovery  of  a  tr^  running 
south,  Mackenzie  protested.  They  had  met 
on  the  Golgotha  road,  and  walked  on  for  some 
distance  before  Reinitz  resumed  : 

1    Ju      •  J  "•"'■^  ^^  than  that,"  Reinitz  at 

enrth  said  wearily.    His  face  WasS„i„g 

to  show  .MS  years  with  the  haste  with  wS  a 

S&^l'"'"  '"^  ""■  °-  ^^^ 

" fJ'^r'.T*^'*"'"''*  ' "  Mackenzie  asked. 

vou.^  wSft^T^  *^*'"*  '^«*'^''«J  Wend  of 
youre,  Whitmore.    You  remember  I  thoucht 

bLn  s^nt  tr*  '^''-  ^5'*  ••«  shoulS  hfve 
oeen  sent  ba^k,  and  would  have  been  sent 
back  only  for  your  obstinacy." 

Leave  my  obstinacy  out  and  go  on,"  Mac- 
kenzie interrupted  shamly.    Thfy  had  come 

there   ^      '^"'^^  '"  *^'«°*'"'  »"<1  ^t°PP^ 

"It  appears  from  what  Marie  tells  me  that 
Kkinpau)  and  Whitmore  had  their  qS- 

r^dv  Tr  ^'""JSrvitable-beforeVe  wire 
reaay   tor   it.     Kleinpaul,    you    know    was 
always  a  source  of  anrietv  to^me.    sTt  th*^ 
m  some  respects,  he  is  tL  strongest  man  "n 

tmsti  r?-  "T*  ^^  ^'«=t*°"  as  my  c^ 
l^«  f ;  I  *'**y*  '*^«<1  that  his  honesty 
was  not  above  suspicion  ;  hence  his  infatua^ 
hon  for   Mane,   which   is  positively  extra- 
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ordinary,  was  the  only  sure  hold  on  which  ] 
rehed.    That  bond  between  us  Whitmore  haj 
snapjped.    Kleinpaul,  therefore,  has  throwr 
us  all  overboard,  and  has  gone— as  I  always 
foresaw  he  would  if  ever  Marie's  attraction 
failed— to  Brazil  to  make  terms.    I  conveni- 
ently provided  him  with  a  map  of  his  road. 
„?"  ™.^y  stop  those  workmen,  Mackenzie. 
We  11  dig  no  more  at  Golgotha,  or  El  Dorado 
either.    Call  them  up  and  tell  them  to  leave 
off  and  prepare  instead  to  strike  camp.    It  is 
time  we  were  on  the  march.    We  have  not  an 
hour  to  lose.      You   are  a  good  organiser. 
Let  me  see  how  soon  you  can  get  this  expedi- 
tion on  its  way— back." 

Reinitz  spoke  in  a  resigned  but  utterly 
hopeless  tone  of  a  man  who  sees  the  work  of 
his  life  brought  to  nought  by  an  accident 
which  might  have  been  prevented.  The 
calamity  is  too  great  for  empty  lamentations 
It  IS  fate.    There  is  nothing  to  be  said. 

"  AU    of    which,    being    interpreted    into 
practical  politics,  means  ?  " 

"It  means  that  we  are  all  in  the  most 

imminent   danger,"    Reinitz   answered,   still 

more  wearily  than  he  had  yet  spoken ;    *•  if 

we  are  not  already  lost." 

*'  That's  cheerful !  "  Mackenzie  said  quietly. 
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CHAPTER   XXV. 

MACKENZIE'S  CONFESSION. 

iSlm^w-^^"i"V'"^'^^  ^or  some  days  in  the 
completion   of   his   manuscripts,    VVhitmore 

synaicate,  and  m  consequence  he  was  the 

iad   fouled'  ^  '""5?"*  de^rtioHh  ch 
Th,*:S^f   "^   subterranean   adventure 

nave  far-reaching  results,  and,  pendiiJe  their 
development,  he  deteniined  Sat  neitW 
Klempaul  nor  even  Marie  would  prevenThim 
had'  ^dfJil^P  "•  n'?^'^'^  tte  work  he 
WOTth  doing  for  its  own  sake.  The  extra- 
ortoan,  d«covery  of  the  gold  was  no?  ™d"- 

Its  value,  Its  explanation  would  be  subordi- 

^re^flll?-  v''*2f'?J*'  t''*  e°W  *as  safe 
disturb  it  '^^  ^'  ^''"'°  ''"••8''^  *°«W 

ishm!^  *2  yourself,  then,  Whitmore's  aston- 
Bhment  when  he  found  the  whole  camp  itir 
with   preparations    for   departure:     Aei^u 
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morose  and  unapproachable  :  Kleinpaul  gon. 
Mane  and  her  iiypothetical  maid  strippin 
the  decorations  from  their  bungalow  :  Danga 
and  TregeUis  with  their  riflemen  ready  to  th 
last  gaiter  button  :    and  Mackenzie  workin 

Thp  tC  i  ^'■'■^"^"g'  organising,  ordering 
The  whole  transport  service  had  become  I 
rusty  as  the  military  discipline  of  Dangan' 
command  was  slackened  by  the  long  period  o 
comparative  ease  and  security.  Whitmon 
soon  saw  that  if  he  wished  to  obtain  an 

mL'nf  h?P^^"^*^^",5^  ^^^*  *h«  preparations 
Kf  "^^^  ^^^'^  ^i"»seff  either   tc 

&Hiffi/  .J*?"^^^^?'  ^*^°"g^  they  wen 
both  difficult  to  reach.     With  this  object  ir 

view  he  went  to  Mackenzie's  bungalow  at  an 
hour  when  work  for  the  day  would  naturallv 
be  over  and  was  fortunate  to  find  the  owner 
tolllk  apparently,  but  happily  wiUing 

hi«^^w^'\'?'^.^*^^S  ^th  his  hands  in 
his  pockets,  his  big  body  leant  lazily  against 

mouth,  at  which  he  was  smoking  industriously 
Z^h^^f^^V  his  habit  wlfen  worried- 
without  Its  being  lighted.    There  was  nothing 

^^m/'^  I"  ^  ^"^*"^^  to  indicate  an? 
speciaUy  strong  preoccupation,  but  when 
Whitmore  spoke  he  did  n^  answer  at  hrT- 

™m  A^!?  *°  ^V"^  heard  him  enter  the 
room.  Whitmore  then  repeated  his  greeting 
more  sharply,  and  Mackenzie  exclaimed  with 
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wwil^i'i  l"* l*  y°"-.Whitmore  I  I  thought  von 
Zftt  y^u  ^^'^'•""""g '    Want  to  havfa  t^^k 

Th'^t^lhy "i:;  *h°ere'"^(4  'J^l  ^\  y°«>- 

£:St?pnr^vrt:x^^r 

between  them  now,  so  far  as  anTuf  "f-'doo^ 
man-of-action  expression  went  there  w« 
nothing  to  choose.    Mackenzie's  to  c^^ 

t&sun'lhlS:''^.''  ''""'^*  red  intte'C" 

KU,w*"i*u'"'  *°  P"^''  °«  and  put  it  short 
Kleinpaul  has  gone,  leaving  evidence  in  th<: 

h^n"  "l^'^'""^.  that  he  means  to  de^rt- 

{■oleXlrTgVr^.;'??*  "«  «''«^- -ns 

beirS^u'^^  .^ '    "^^  ^''°'»'  P^ay,  could  he 
do  Jth  us  ?^'         ^^emment  of  Brazil  to 
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cmt^v  o?fhf ^f  t?"^?  ^"  undertake  tl 

uy  cnance— and  the  assistance  of  Miss  Mar 
r-some  days  or  nights  ago.     You  miX  ha^ 

hTn'J.f  Sf -'^  "T  '^^  discover^^Tnd  S 
hunted  Klempaul  away  to  teU  on  us." 
„  *^°»"  not  hunt  him  away  " 

said  crUv"^^'''  V?  "°  r^"^  ^  "  M^*^ke"^i 

Did  Miss  Reinitz  tell  you  this  ?  "  Whif 
more  asked  after  a  pause  ^  "  ^™^  '^      ^"'*- 
"  Not  hkely,"  Mackenzie  began  positively. 
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T^^in^Lyl^rL^^,  slightly 

stoutly.    The  ice  bS  ween  t^""t  ^^^^ered 
an,abnost  audible  cS^         *"  '"'*•''«  ^i"" 

ferred  shortS-'  r^uTu  ^^^'^  have  pr" 
not  hear  hiS.  ^"^i"* /^e  host  wo'uld 

"  It's  ^^rl^lltaf  ,i*"?  recommene^: 

be  done  with  it    Von  "d"  l*"'*""*  and 
^OP  f    Well,    I'll    W   ?    i  ****  ""Other 

"""^•Sin'f-^Shf^^"''^^ 
"^oa;*^«^>-^iu^r-^«''*»''' 

over  El  STaSd  aC'to't1J^i'^''"«  •"" 
wWe  the  monntafesffi  fi?*;^*'**tancc 

'^th  wavy  summite    mhL"^  ''°"^n  «ne 

iJgantic.oWlS'pXlif  *?'«■»«  by 
It  was  with  an  efflrt'^»,  ^J^^'^  the  sky 
narrative  for  tL  .       t"*t  he  resumed  his 

the  sen^*  ^%^t^e  WJ'^'*  ^ '^^ 
-cess.    Hisp„r^-,a«'-^^<«d 
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lofty  as  that  of  Reinitz,  but  there  was  more 
it  than  the  mere  money  he  had  hoped 
handle  over  it.  There  was  the  hard-foug] 
for,  hard-won  guerdon  dashed  from  his  gras 
when  the  bugles  weris  timing  up  to  blow  tl 
fanfare  of  victory.  It  was  bitter,  and  if  h 
nature  was  not  of  the  deepest,  it  was  dec 
enough  to  feel  this  keenly.  He  began  aga 
very  quietly ; 

"  That  gold  you  found  was  the  real  ob}e( 
of  the  expedition.  It  was  to  be  landed  i 
England  as  the  property  of  Reinitz,  accordir 
to  our  bond.  Your  archaeological  evidenc 
founded  on  the  actual  truth  about  El  Dorad 
would  have  guaranteed  the  whole  thing.  Tl 
gold  cannot  now  be  landed  in  England  j 
originally  intended,  and  unless  we  are  exp 
ditious,  we  may  not  be  able  to  embark  i 
much  less  land  it  an5nvhere.  Your  arch 
tectural  specimens — some  of  them  are  beai 
ties,\by  the  way — which  were,  such  as  are  fit  \ 
be  seen,  to  adorn  London's  vacant  spaces,  ai 
abandoned.  You  can  brin^  your  photograpl 
and  manifold  manuscripts  if  you  can  get  yoi 
extra  mule  to  keep  up  with  the  crowd,  othe 
wise  they  will  be  abandoned.  And  if  you  ai 
recalcitrant,  you  will  be  abandoned.'^ 
"  I'll  chance  that !  "  Whitmore  exclaimec 
"  The  financial  side  of  the  expedition 
also  a  failure,  a  bigger  failure  than  your 
Reinitz,  as  I  said,  claims  under  our  bond  a 
the  gold,  but  he  was  to  pay  me  a  freight  on  i 
by  which  I  stood  to  clear  a  miUion.    That  i 
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or  betrayS'to  do\S^  k'^'T  •''',  ''^'''°n 
district  to  wWch  nn  rJ  .  V  '^  '°""«'  w  a 
is  not  now.  «d  has  not  &o'rT  If™'  '* 
years,  the  property  of  m^"  ^V^  thousand 
fenge  the  dauJTo/ ReWtTto^,  wk"''^- 
dispute  his  ownershin  11.  * '  ^''°  ««> 
And  we  have  cont«T^^^^  ,**  ourselves  ? 

"  There  ar.*"^'^^  ourselves  out  of  it  " 
beUevetho  htr^  enough  stiU  al?JeS 
of  Heiiitz  "  '   *   P"°^  '^^'^   to   that 

"  Still  alive  ?  " 

com^ti^Wt„^2:d'^^„a  rather  n.ixed 
ment  with  them  If  h'^lJi^"$"e  an  arrange- 
ment would  tak'e  a  ^»  *^  ?""^  Govern- 
■natter  if  we  lanH^H*^^™^.'"*"™*'  '"  the 

ment  of  Brazil  to  whiVS  •    ^^«Govern- 

«iU  spare  no  effort  or  force"'Z'  '''^  ^^' 
secure  such  a  haul  as  fiftv  Sir  ^***^  *o 
It  would  Dut  thJir  .      X  """'ons  sterhng. 

financial  bSis  thw  it  h?«**iJl  °".  "^  «'"'"jlr 
'ong  year/^  "^  '^n  'or  many  a 

lib^rl?  vfeToTDr  °'  ^'■^"  '"•eht  take  a 
act  justly."  *"*  ™el»t  be  trusted  to 

ficd  Ihat 'th:  Brit^h'^  "'     ''''  ^'  -«- 
me  antish  Government  would  act 
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justly,  and  we  are  therefore  anxious  to  give 
a  wide  berth.  I  am  burst  in  any  case,  and  i 
don't  care.  But  Reinitz  is  going  to  have 
shot  for  it.  He  thinks  if  he  had  his  stuff  on  t\ 
Argosy  in  the  open  sea  it  would  take  a  sma 
ship  to  catch  him.  And  he  thinks  he  knov 
where  he  can  hide  the  Argosy  till  even 
mature,  or  he  has  had  time  to  consider  h 
position." 

Whitmore  thought  over  very  careful! 
what  Mackenzie  had  just  told  him.  Bit  b 
bit  the  whole  web  began  to  piece  itse 
together  in  his  piind.  His  employment  b 
Reinitz  was,  on  Mackenzie's  evidence,  a 
open  fraud.  It  was  the  gold,  not  the  archae< 
logical  treasure,  that  was  the  object  of  tl 
expedition.  Mackenzie's  part,  too,  woul 
bear  further  explanation,  and  as  he  appeare 
now  in  a  more  communicative  humour  tha 
he  had  been  since  the  Argosy  sailed  from  tli 
cliffs  of  Croaghaun,  the  present  was  the  ha 
opportunity  for  clearing  everything  up. 

'•  About  this  gold,  Mackenzie " 

"That  gold,  Mackenzie  interposed,  6 
though  he  had  not  to  be  asked  in  order  t 
complete  his  confession,  "  is  not,  as  you  ma 
have  thought,  '  old  gold '  in  any  sense.  1 
has  been  drained  from  various  South  America 
States  for  the  past  twenty  years.  More  tha 
one  president  has  been  assassinated  whil 
assisting  to  collect  it.  It  was  remitted  i 
various  forms  and  by  judicious  instahnent 
to  bankers  in  Europe ;  there  turned  into  gold 
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te'i'vtV'^^,^^/  Atlantic  as  oppor- 

deposited  it  fa  aTe  plaJ^"'  >?"  «"«  admit, 
then  to  be  discove^  « t^'  T'"*  money  was 
where  you  comein  v  ^^T""  '^'^-  That's 
evident  Ww  h=„  ^*"^  '**=""■«  «"''  •  ock 
Afe»  of  the  d^^te^"  guaranteed   tl,.  '  ,,. 

been  the  lawfuTSrtv  orp""^  •!''  ''  ''^•'^ 
man  but  himself  fn2\!.^  ,°J  Remitz,  a.n  :  -  „ 
the  wiser  ffi\^,"yi:S"*°"ld  hr.    .  b-et. 

imported  into   h?Sit  foi  C^!^    ""'  ^^^"■ 
onfy  to  spoil  it     I  §„  „ „?k  P"'"":-  •••"  ">■ 
his  standW  is  m  South  Am"°*'  V^'''  "  '"'^ 
be  a  howffng  Vwtu  nf   "^"'^'  •"•*  *«  "'"  * 
would  never  othr™i.r  K  ^"^  ^rt.    Reiiuu 

or  his  pe.;Su«o„"^^;«  ^'«^  bis  cheek, 

the  Argosy  as  an  offic^^  ;h.   t*'*"^  °''*  i" 
we  were  boarded  bva?I^«  .*™  «hip,  so  that  if 

legal  or  il^,  he  would  l2^  '""  "^^  P"'!^. 
tion  that  i^v     Fn^  ♦?.    °**'  ®*<^Pe  observa^ 

^hippj^  as'^^arie^^^'dr^rKaf  T-'" 

Kz'fTheSsr  '£t  «^Sf  K 

fiSe;  MarieS  „owiu%o  J5tE'  ?'=  "^ 
§"•1.  so  her  creatpsf  *r^L  j     *^   without  some 

It's  a  bit  wmpUMted  t?,f  ^T^  ""  •>«'  ""aid. 
for  evetyt^"| "        '  *'"'  ^^^^  '^'^  a  reason 

wh^'  k%''-'ouSri„rto''*«°  *"  "^^ ' 

exp^tion  themselvw  ?  •?        *°  ^*"'*  'be 
That  IS  very  simple.    Their  hands  were 
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being  forced — by  Kleinpaul,  I  believe — an 
they  could  not  ^et  any  considerable  amoui 
of  money  ready  in  the  time.  I  met  Reinitz  j 
London.  He  had  an  introduction  to  me.  Tl 
rest  you  know— the  Argosy,  Croaghaun,  etc, 
"  How  did  Reinitz  come  to  select  me  ? 
Whitmore  asked,  after  a  long  pause. 

"That's  where  I  come  in  again/'  Ma< 
kenzie  answered  stolidly.  He  was  extenua 
ing  nothing.  ''  Reinitz  asked  me  to  suggest 
man  for  h£  purpose.  He  had  never  heard  < 
you  in  his  life,  but  his  description  of  th 
necessary  qualifications  fitted  you  to  a  hai 
I  suggested  you.  Circumstances  did  the  res 
I  excuse  nothing.  I  justify  nothing.  Nex 
to  Kleinpaul,  I  cor^der  that  I  am  the  villai 
of  the  piece.  Reinitz  is  a  visionary,  but  hi 
motives  were  not  unworthy.  My  motive 
were  strictly  sordid." 

"These  motives  you  ascribe  to  Reinitz 
what  are  they  ?  " 

"The  eold,  as  I  told  you,  is  money  tha 
has  been  drained  from  vanous  South  America] 
States  Iw  a  conspiracy  of  financiers,  an< 
entrusted  to  Reinitz.  He  is  a  man,  as  yoi 
know,  who  believes  that  the  end  justifie 
the  means." 

"  I  am  well  aware  of  that,"  Whitmore  sai( 
bitterly. 

"  He  has  devoted  his  life  to  the  realisatioi 

of  a  splendid  dream — a  dream  which  thai 

gold  was  intended  to  aid  in  material^g." 

Mackenzie  stopped  as  if  to  take  breath,  anc 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

MAN    PROPOSES — VARIOUSLY. 

Very  little  was  added  to  Mackenzie's  coi 
fession  by  Reipitz,  further  than  a  bri 
promise  that  he  would  justify  himself  1 
Whitmore  at  a  more  convenient  season.  Tl 
present  was  too  full  of  plans  and  preparatioi 
for  departure,  or  flight.  Among  many  oth< 
matters  which  had  been  obscure,  but  wei 
now  made  plain,  was  the  enormous  mu 
train.  It  had  always  seemed  to  Whitmoi 
excessive  for  the  transport  of  the  small  pn 
portion  of  the  more  valuable  curios  which  1 
had  selected  as  suggestive  specimens  of  1 
Dorado  architecture  and  sculpture ;  as  ev 
dences  of  the  more  important  epochs  in  tl 
civilisation  which  had  once  flounshed  in  th 
strange  city  of  the  plateau.  Every  tran 
port  mule  that  now  left  El  Dorado  m 
heavily  laden ;  and  the  burthen  of  them  a 
was  gold. 

The  solid  blocks  of  gold  may  have  bee 
melted  from  bars  or  coins,  but  they  had  bee 
cast  in  such  a  form  as  to  pass  for  very  anciet 
manufacture.    They  were  unlike  anything  i 
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o'  the  conspirator  Hao^Jf'  "^'^ 
treachery  had  not  wi  J«™«  *^!.  K'e'npaul  s 
with  the  beSay^'  HwSSS  hf  ^  ^"'"-  ^ut 
time.  '    '  "  *°"'<'  ■>«  a  race  against 

command  The  riS^  ^?  ^^'^  °'  Dangan's 
''rjosy  was  ni?  J^at  ^e^i'  *''"  ^^  *°  ^"^ 
enemies  to  fear  in  «..  h.-T*  "'^'^^  ^^O-  few 
teers  were  uSke?v  t^  « w'*''^  '"'^  *''*'  '»°'<'- 
nothing  of  rhe'^^^e'ofteiS  ^'tt'^ 

natu?:  oAhe^m^cte^Sii*"  ^h^^^^^  "^ 
briskly  on.  '"cnanoise.    The  work  went 

to  mo,S,t  for*T  KiS'"'4!j;T''  '"^fy 
were  empty  of  treasun.^?.!-^*  ^o*** 
only  waited  for  thf  wL^?  r^  °'^*'"J'' 

X'MS; ,^r ^^rl^'l^  ~ Fa 
and  moustache  had  bl^S^f^  u.  ,  ^^^  ^^ 
in  the  iast  ft'^te^'r^;^  tt^i.-^'^ 
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less  confident.  The  fire  in  his  eyes  still  shone 
the  unquenchable  flame  of  the  enthusiaj 
who  knows  no  fatigue  short  of  exhaustioi 
and  no  defeat  but  death.  His  daughter  an 
her  friend  rode  with  him,  keeping  near  hin 
plying  him  with  unobtrusive  little  service 
he  -worshipping  him,  as  many  women  wi 
a  ..an  whose  star  has  set— because  it  has sei 
"  You  are  quite  ready,  Mackenzie  ? 
Reinitz  asked  gently. 

"  Yes,  we  are  only  waiting  for  you  to  giv 
the  word." 

"Then  pass  it  on  to  Dangan.  He  sti] 
enjoys  drill,  and  does  it  well." 

Dangan  shouted  the  orders  in  a  voice  tha 
spread  over  the  whole  square:  an  uneas> 
swaying  motion,  caused  by  want  of  spontaneity 
in  the  units,  rippled  over  the  cavalcade :  i 
stumbled  over  itself,  trampled  on  itself,  curse< 
itself,  kicked  itself  by  the  heels  of  its  con 
stituent  mules:  made  friends  with  itself 
tried  again — and  started  I 

In  a  very  stately  manner  the  processioi 
ambled  out  of  the  great  square  of  Golgotha 
The  clash  of  the  tramping  hoofs  awoke  sharpei 
echoes  in  the  narrower  primeval  thorough 
fares  through  which  they  had  then  to  pass 
Presently  the  vanguard,  formed  of  Dangan's 
carbineers  or  riflemen,  were  clear  of  the  ruins 
and  soon  after  the  last  man  had  followed  his 
leaders  into  the  broad  savannah  which  ex- 
tended for  many  miles  round.  For  some 
distance  the  road  was  good ;  trodden  into 
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something  in  the  similitude  of  a  highway  bv 
the  constant  traffic  which  had  recenfly  passed 
over  It,  and  the  march  proceeded  rapidly 

When  the  cloud  of  dust  from  the  feet  of 
the  trampmg  mules  had  shut  out  El  Dorado 
-that  weird;  wonderful,  exquisite,  execrable, 
entrancing,  and  disgusting  memorial  of  earliest 
man~Remitz  left  the  two  girls,  and  urged 
his  mule  across  the  line  of  march  to  where 
Whitmore  was  ndmg  gloomily  by  himself. 
You  do  not  return  my  salute.  Dr.  Whit- 

Z^l  ^?"?*^  ^^  ^^^"^y*  ^"d  without 
temper,    reming  his  mule  into  stride  with 

Whitmore's.  "You  consider  yourself  ag- 
gneved-and  are  aggrieved.  But  notwith- 
standing the  completeness  of  the  confession 
Mackenzie  tells  me  he  made,  there  are  a  few 

m?[  me"^'  "^^^  *""  ^^^*  '^  ^^^^  "^'^^  ^^' 

"  I  wiU  neither  permit  you,  nor  refuse  you 
peiTOission,"  Whitmore  said  coldly. 
a.xr.L  "^"t**-  "^"""^P^^   o^    that,"   Reinitz 
^th!?;*       ^* '^  «"Jy  !"»*•    I  will  go  on  then 
without  your  permission—which  you  do  not 

wiJItLi  ^  "?"  °*  yj"""^  ^^^  information,  and 
well-ba^ced  mmd,  must  admit  that  the 
agreeable  and  very  general  lamentation  over 
the  sins  which  suit  our  neighbours,  and  would 
not  serve  ourseives,  is  certainly  hypocritical 
It  only  accenuates  the  obvious  fact  that  our 
%l  ,  ?f  ^^^^^  amounts  to  very  little  more 
than  following  the  universal  necessity  of 
harmony  with  our  environment,  or  the  equally 
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in^tible  destiny  of  fulfilling  the  bent  of  on 
own  temperaments." 

ntSot^     "^^^  ^^  argument,"  Whitmor 
hllhTl^/  ,^"PP^  me  to  say  that  th 

highest  forms  of  sentient  life  can  create  thei 
own^e^viromnent,  and  control  thek  tempera 

*'  It  is  a  point  on  which  we  might  argue  foi 
a  long  tmie~for  the  sake  of^gumSu  a 
you  say-but  that  way  lies  futSity  You 
InTLl^?:"^"^'  den/,  that  whatsis  n^t 
and  mor^  m  one  environment  may  become 
wrong  and  immoral  in  another  "     ^ 

veritiL*'tX^'!"*^^^'~;y^-   In  the  eternal 
A  ^'  *r**^'  ^^^^^^^>  and  so  on— no." 
A  block  occurred  far  forward  in  the  line 

which  caus.d  it  to  dose  up  on  itself  iSce  «^^ 

he  eaniestly  beUeved.  was  guUty  oi^lS 
according  to  the  point  of  vilw  fiom  wSk 
w^  regarded.    When  the  tumuk  ^sS  and 

"  Everything  is  essential  or  non-essential 

••  fif/  „  .f.'""^  *''t"  ^*''.  «^th  some  Vs^rinf 
But  we  II  pass  that ;  what  I  wish  to  wme 
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"ilL '^""P^'y'''    Whitmore   put    in     •' I 

guiaed  me,  to  lessen  that  leeacv     r»  t-t 
many  wise  men  to  undo  the  h,™  J    **■"? 
man  can  do."  *""  °"*  g«xl 

go^"m^toStS.r'*""'^«  of  merely 
gifted  genhw  wto  fa  i^^h^u  °"*  brilliantly 
The^ton^  ^Xde  Zj^Srj^"  =«"  ^■' 
evening  suS  went  <?«»„  iSS"*^  °"-  The 
short  twilTht  of  ♦!,.  T^  '^^  »  ""h.  The 
denly  aKt  a^  a Vh.n"'^'?  ^^^  "s  sud- 

4  tho^htftj?"  ^'''  '^"  *"''"'  '<>■• "  «me, 

right'  %^'it  f ':n  ""^  ^  ''°°''  ^hat  is 
6        out  It  a  man  does  what  he  thinks 
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best,  would  your  rigid  code  admit  him  to 
measure  of  salvation  ?  " 

"My  rigid  code — so  far  as  our  particul 
difference  goes--makes  out  Mackenjde,  wl 
frankly  admits  he  is  goin^  for  his  own  interes 
a  better  man  than  you  with  all  your  sophistr 
Mackenzie  hardly  knows  the  subtler  forms 
right  and  wrong,  and  frankly  makes  no  pr 
tence  at  observing  them.  You  do  know  ther 
but  when  they  interfere  with  your  own  pu 
pose  or  ambition,  you  debate  them  away,  ar 
they  disappear.  Mackenzie  is  a  simp 
savage.  You  stre  a  sophisticated  intrigue 
I  prefer  Mackenzie.  But  I  will  call  the  gan 
sciuare  with  you  if  you  will  make  this  conce 
sion:  your  daughter  has  suffered  enough  i 
the  furtherance  of  your  splen^d  schemes— 
'*  My  God  t  "  Reinitz  cned  in  bitter  protes 
"  My  schemes  like  myself  and  you,  are  pai 
and  parcel  of  the  evolution  of  civiUsatioi 
We  cannot  help  ourselves." 

"  Well,  let  your  daughter  of!  now,  an 
proceed  with   the  evolution  of   the  Unite 
States  of  South  America  without  her,  and 
bury  my  hatchet." 

"So  utterly  unselfish  and  disinterested 
prayer,  such  a  strictly  impersonal  request, 
Reinitz  repeated  still  very  bitteriy,  "  is  onl 
what  I  would  expect  from  so  rigid  an  altruisi 
I  could  not  refuse  it.     I  grant  it  at  once." 

Reinitz  rode  off  and  left  Whitmore  not  s 
easy  in  Mb  own  mind  as  to  whi(  h  of  them  ha< 
^ot  the  better  ol  the  argument.    The  subjec 
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looking  for  M^epT*^.*"      -*  favalcade 

boomed,  «dX"vaW^„s'^,iS^«J  or 

moor    I^eSlv  ih^.^**^  mountain  or 

sailing  up^tiJLw!^*  *~P'*=  "«»"  <=ame 
stani  nf  i}!i.  fl-  u"  ^  °'  horsemen  slione  with 

tinie^"''^.f'**"  ^fWn?  for  you  a  lone 
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matter.    There  was  plenty  of  room  for  it  t 
scatter. 

"  I  think  I  have  some  news  for  you  whicl 
wiU  give  you  pleasure,"  Whitmore  continued 
f^*u  5?*  J»d  not  spoken.  She  turned  to  hin 
with  the  sudden  look  of  anticipation  of  on( 
to  whom  good  news  is  rare.  In  the  brieh 
moon  he  could  see  the  eager  expression  of  hei 
face  as  distmctly  as  in  the  light  of  dav  He 
was  glad  to  see  it.  ^ 

"Do  you  remember  saying  to  me,  as  the 
Argosy  vfas  steaming  away  from  the  Irish 
coast,  that  your  freedom  as  a  cosmopolitan 
was  sometunes  a  dreary  privilege,  that  '  it 
must  be  rather  nice  to  have  a  home  ? '    Don't 
you  remember  that  ?  " 
II  Yes,  I  remember  it  very  well." 
"I    know    better    now  than   then  what 
thMe    words   reaUy   meant.     They    meant 
that     the     atmosphere     of    intrigue    and 
conspiracy  in  which   your  life   has   passed 
becomes    oppressive  — however    noblethe 
?OT  r '  ^  **^^  intrigued  or  conspired 

I'  Perhaps  they  did." 

"  I  have  obtamed  your  father's  promise  to 
let  you  go  free  from  thi ; .  xpedition  and  everv- 
thmgfor  which  it  works.'*  ^ 

u   "J^I^  ^  .??  J^  indeed,"  she  said  half- 
heartedly.      I  have  attained  a  comprehen- 
sive measure  of  independence.    PracticaUv 
I  have  never  had  a  home  such  as  that  of 
which  you  spoke.    It  seems  as  if  I  shaU  soon 
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imlhLTi!*'"""'*'-^  •'  y""  ""  re- 
member—I   know  you   had   foreotten— the 

r^y-      «c  leant  over  and  took  her  hand 
interlacing  their  fingers.  *""*' 

I  suppose  it  was  in  that  ridiculous  episode 
Her  ha„!J?'  **  Inniskeny,"  she  answi^ 
nnf  ♦i^'*  ^^^  impassively  in  his.     She  Td 
not  try  to  remove  ftl^^  ^^ 

wav  T  ^^k"?^*"^.?"'*^  *  '«"«  tinie  that 
wav'.  thirjti''  ^^^««*i"  with  you  that 
way .  this  tune  on  a  longer  joumev  Will 
you  walk  with  me "  J""raey.     will 

"  I  am  afraid  we  could  not  keep  up  with 

n^i^T"^"'    .'^^  interrupted  suTdeX 

ITll'     "*  ^'^  "®*  ''«*«»*  her  interruption 
^he  ^^er  of  i,  although  it  upsefSS 

"  I  w-as  speaking  metaphorically."  he  re- 
sumed,  trymg  to  catch  a  l5ok  from\er  eyS 
In  the  romantic  moonhght,  his  big  sombreiS 

el^v  3ff '^"'  Pictm-esque  dr Js,  and  the 
e^y,  graceful  way  lie  swung  in  his  saddle  gave 
nim  quite  a  cav   SnanicK  ?«..-i: x-TT    »*. 


a  ^ -.-  ..»«  Muv  uiAervea  inis. 

persisted  '^^™i'°^""  y""'  *««"d*."  he 

"  I  presumed  that  when  you  returned  to 
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London,  and  I  returned  to  Barbados— I  hav 
lived  there  with  the  Meyers  for  some  time- 
we  should  not  meet  with  any  frequency." 

"  How  are  you  going  to  shake  me  off  whei 
I  hold  you  thus  ?  " 

"  You  will  not  hold  me— thus— if  I  do  no 
wish  it." 

"  You  can  unloose  your  fingers — if  yoi 
wish." 

"  But  I  can't  when  you  hold  them  so  fast.' 

"  Do  you  wish  ?  " 

"  I  wonder  what  Mackenzie—" 

"  Do  you  wish  ?  " 

**  What  a  beautiful  moon—" 

"  You  have  not  answered  me." 

She  raised  their  clasped  hands  level  with 
her  bridle  hand,  hesitated  a  moment,  looked 
with  a  Httle  nervous  laugh  in  his  face— then 
bent  down  and  touched  his  hand  with  her  lips. 


CHAPTER  XXVII. 

THE    RACE    TO    THE    COAST. 

The  last  convoy  from  El  Dorado  passed  safely 
across   that  dangerous  piece  of  road  in  the 
hl!n  1  ""f  "'^^fi"  P^Se  where  the  mules  had 
been  lost  on  the  first  journey.    Here  no  night 
trekkmg,  or  moonht  sonatas  of  pretty  senti- 
ment   dare  be  attempted.    The  road,  it  is 
true,  had  served  for  the  passage    of   many 
previous  mule  trains,  but  from  its  age  no  one 
knew  when  or  where  it  might  bre^k  down 
mth  disastrous  results  to  those  who  happened 
to  be  on  It  at  the  point  of  danger.     In  the 
van,  therefore,  lay  the  post  of  honour?  and 
nJ^nV*    Mackenzie    and   Whitmore'pre 
Reached  '  "^^^  "^^"^  *^"  P^^  ^^ 

Two  objections  were  raised  against  this 
moyement--by  the  ladies  of  the  plrty  The 
f  o  m""^  ^°dged  by  Eugenie,  who  put  her  plea 
to  Mackenzie,  and  received  a  succinct  reply 
1  am  not  much  of  a  coward  in  any  wav  "' 
she  remarked  ;  "  but  I  want  you  with  me  when 
we  are  crossing  that  place  you  bS  pro 
visionally  on  the  way  out."  ^      ^ 
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"  I  am  a  bit  of  a  coward  in  many  ways 
Mackenzie  answered  quite  untruthfully,  "  b 
I  want  to  see  that  the  place  is  safe  before  y< 
cross  it.     It  seems  to  me  that  the  best  way 
make  sure  of  this  is  to  cross  it  first  myself." 

"  You're  not  as  clever  a  man  as  your  friend 
she  nodded  toward  Whitmore,  who  was  e: 
plaining  something  very  earnestly  to  Mari 
"  But  you're  as  good  a  man.  Anyhow  you' 
the  man  for  me,"  she  added  to  herself,  < 
Mackenzie  rode  off. 

Marie  proceeded  more  adroitly,  although  si 
commenced  in  almost  the  same  words  : 

"  I  want  you,  please,  to  stay  with  me  whe 
we  are  crossing  that  dreadful  place  Mackenz 
bridged  so  cleverly  on  the  first  journe^ 
This  dreadful  beast  of  a  mule  has  a  mout 
like^" 

''  I  will  get  you  another." 

"  No,  no  I  They  all  have  dreadful  mouth 
and  I  really  can't  manage  them  jointly  c 
severally.  You  must  see  me  past  that  dai 
gerous  bit." 

"My  duty  requires  me  to  see  that  th 
dangerous  bit  is  safe  before  you  cross  it, 
Whitmore  said  gravely.  His  protest  wa 
identical  in  spirit  with  Mackenzie's,  if  rathe 
better  phrased. 

"  Then  you  leave  me  to  cross  by  mysel 
so  soon — so  soon  after — " 

"Marie,  listen  to  me.  Mackenzie  ha 
ridden  forward,  although  his  girl— as  yo 
must    have    heard— interceded    with    hia 
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g^,  M^rie."  •"*  ^^  P""'^  '    I  must 

mi^e^h^f  .^.  "^^^^.g^' and  a  dear  friend  of 
^ft|.>ZnThislf/, -R-y<^^^^  w.ds 
not  be  less  than  hers.    Go  !  " 

There  would  have  seemed  to  a  cynical  critir 
ataost  a  touch  of  theatricality  in  he  Sri's 
manner ;  for,  after  all,  the  danft"r  was  not 
S  ~fto-  •  Nevertheless,  it  waTtame! 
?ltl  *"°"g'»  to  give  her  sincere  distress  and 

in  th.''l"°*  *  *^"Sht  of  histrionkdLky 
in  the  manner  she  showed  her  feeUne     Sin 

sdts°Sce"°l  ^^flu'""'''^'  a^ha-ed'To" 
is  oTt^n  th^'  w"'*  *•»«  commonplace.  It 
IS  c^ten  there :  but  not  always  there 

wuen  the  cavalcade  reached  the  hiehe>it 
point  m  the  pass,  Mackenzie  ordered  the  matn 
f^tLr"  H ''"  °"  *°K*  •"•"^'^  plateau  aS>ut  aS 

^d  rL  for 'tr^'%'^  ~"'''  =^P  in  safety 
ina  rest  tor  the  midday  meal.    The  selprt 

party    consisting  of  hisVrsonal   frie^s- 

numb^rL^rj;  *°  '"^'^  ^^g^"*^  *» "heir 
rnmmt„i°       **  occasion-was  halted  on  this 

t2^5»1"Jf  uP°*-    ^elow  them  the  moun! 

the  «±el?h?T  ?  *?°"^"'"'  feet,  but  across 
uie  gorge^the  declivity  was  less  nrprinifr^nc 


many  an  hour's  climb  to 


see. 
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and  exquisitely  suited  for  the  al  fresco  m 
Mackenzie  had  arranged.  They  sat  do 
to  It  very  well  content  and  with  exceU( 
appetite.  The  glorious  air  sweeping  throt 
the  caiion  was  a  splendid  stimulus,  and  1 
beauty  of  the  scene  below  their  very  feet  l 
an  extraordinarily  exhilarating  effect.  E\ 
the  gloom  in  which  Reinitz  seemed  plunc 
lifted,  at  least  temporarily,  and  although 
did  not  perhaps  add  anything  to  the  gene 
hilarity,  he  did  not  restrain  it. 

For  a  man  whose  fortunes  were,  he  hims 

beheved,  ruined  irretrievably,  Mackenzie  y 

certainly     in     wonderful     spirits.       Faili 

sufficient    encouragement    from    the  othe 

he  plied  Dangan  and  Tregellis  with  chai 

pagne,  joining  them  with  great  pood  natui 

and  the  pleasantness  of  this  picnic  in  the  ps 

was  much  enhanced  by  his  rollicking  humoi 

Finally,  he  prevailed  on  Whitmore  to  ic 

him  m   singing   "Excelsior,"  and  the  du 

went  very  well.     They  had  both  fair  voice 

and,  while  Mackenzie  put  too  much  pow 

into  his  part,  the  result   was  excellent.    / 

appropriate  setting  does  much  for  any  artist 

effect,  and  on  this  occasion  the  surroundini 

were  in  singular  harmony  with  some  of  ti 

lines  of  the  song.    " '  Try  not  the  pass,'  tl 

old  man    said,"   was   specially    emphasise 

by  way  of  reference  to  the  warnings  whic 

the     girls    had    vainly     given.     But     tl 

tempest    which  lowers  darkly  overhead    i 

the  song,   had  to    be    left   wholly    to    tl 
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X  Zl^  °i  '"*'^^^^*  -'^  broken  by  TreLu^' 
:^k*S!^teSr  °'  "^  --'--  'o - 

~  was  enougTof  it  "         **"'  "  8°°''-"  t^ere 

eating  a  wine  as  ever  was  bottled." 
Plaintive?;     HflTH**  "  "  Tregellis  remarked 
enable'iS^'  to^^rcei^'ltT/'ihe^  ^"°"^^f° 
possessed  the  qSty  c Wd      nT^  '^""y 

ceUent.       *""''  '*  ""^  excellenUmost  ei 
th  Jith»^'?*'''*^^'^  interlude  lasted  no  longer 

elapsed.    rS   a^^^ed   C'^=^  ^'"^ 
column  on  the  mlSh  J  ffc     ♦       f^^o'is 

consistent  with  saS     hI  ^    "•*'"°'*  "P^^<^ 
had    all    nf    IVt     ^'    ">s  previous  convoys 

Xsf  safe  V     Tt  P'^iTv*"^'  ^^ached  the 
onlThouW 'be  lateThat'S  We*!l^  '"* 


3S 


Remitz  feared,  and 


This  was  what 
to   get  there  before  the 
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ship  he  felt  sure  Kleinpaul's  informati 
would  immediately  despatch,  he  strain 
every  nerve.  It  was  useless  to  drive  t 
animals  any  faster  than  they  could  go  a 
hve  to  reach  their  journey's  end.  How  U 
they  could  go  and  reach  it  ahve  was  a  poi 
tested  with  great  exactness.  Some  of  the 
indeed  died  under  the  test,  and  that  spar 
the  remainder  in  pace,  if  it  increased  t 
burthen  they  had  to  bear.  For  those  whi 
were  left  must  divide  amongst  them  the  loa 
of  those  which  fell.  This  merchandise  w 
too  precious  to  be  jetsoned. 

Mackenzie  worked  like  a  demon,  drivii 
on  the  cavalcade  in  spite  of  every  physic 
obstacle  it  encountered.  The  skin  w 
shredded  from  his  face  ;  the  heavy  sweat 
that  sickening  temperature  was  never  d] 
upon  him,  but  he  never  flinched.  Whitmo 
worked  hard,  too,  but  this  was  where  Ma 
kenzie,  as  he  himself  would  put  it,  came  i 
It  needed  a  man  of  a  tempestuous  temper 
ment  to  drive  the  fainting  men  to  flog  tl 
dying  mules  on.  The  work  was  utter] 
brutal.  It  wanted  no  high  collegiate  qualil 
cations  ;  no  large  academic  knowledge  ;  nc 
even  the  highest  form  of  courage.  What  wj 
wanted  was  precisely  what  he  claimed  1 
supply— plain  brute  force  and  ignorance  ( 
the  more  tender  susceptibihties.  Reinil 
could  not  do  this  work  himself,  but  he  w£ 
always  at  Mackenzie's  elbow,  firing  his  alread 
ferocious  enthusiasm.    Every  yard  a  dyin 
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not  come  fro™^a"i^Skii^lt!;jl3^  "'" 

good  soWerthev  S^  \,r'^  «"  T?^«^  ^ 
squat  makes  fo?  ?^^ '  sa^e^™Cv  '^^ 
swore  riotously-and  wen^^       Mackenzie 

for  many  of  them  a  dKourt      mI   *'  ^""^ 
on  the  bridge   and  hT hf^  ?•      ..■    .y"'' "'^s 

and  a  few  «r  guns  than  mo'I?'t*''  ^°*"«' 
thusiastic  ffrpetinal  tf.  ^^^'J^i&ed,    and    en- 

'ost  exp.d&fd  Effi  :tr:tMfe%& 

whom  were  nearJy  mad  with  the  drea^J 
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ful  monotony  of  the  life  they  had  been  livi 
since  the  Argoay  cast  anchor  there.  Trai 
shipment  of  the  gold  and  the  personal  effe< 
of  the  returned  party  went  on  meanwhile 
furious  speed.  Meyer  had  been  warned 
an  advance  courier,  and  had  been  lying  wi 
steam  for  full  speed  ready.  But  night  v 
on  them  before  the  last  block  of  metal  w 
aboard,  and  there  was  nothing  to  be  done  b 
wait  with  what  patience  they  could  comma 
for  the  first  streak  of  daylight. 

When  the  course  of  the  river  could  be  d 
cemed  in  the  first  of  the  dawn  the  anch( 
were  got  in,  and  the  Argosy  went  down  t 
streim  at  full  speed.  The  fine  swingi 
current  increased  the  vessel's  speed  to 
tremendous  rush,  and  the  river  banks  we 
flying  past  like  the  hedges  from  the  wind< 
of  an  express  train.  Some  of  the  windings 
the  river  seemed  dangerously  sharp  for 
vessel  of  the  Argosy's  length,  but  Meyer  pac 
his  bridge  complacently  and  declared  thj 
unless  the  island  they  uprooted  had  sin 
drifted  across  from  bank  to  bank,  nothii 
should  stop  him.  His  reception  of  the  ne^ 
of  Kleinpaul's  desertion  was  puzzling, 
one  respect  he  seemed  to  take  it  very  cooll 
But  he  certainly  did  all  that  a  man  could  ( 
to  get  the  Argosy  to  sea  in  the  shortest  pc 
sible  time.  Mackenzie's  mantle  of  commai 
had  passed  on  to  him.     He  wore  it  worthily 

"  We  must  be  there  before  the  Brazilii 
warship,"    he   answered   in   reply   to   eve] 
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venturefrt*!"!"'  ^^^"'^  Ma.,  enzic  himself 
conr^  ••  tLl  ^^. **■'"*  •'»  the  river's 
sSi^'nn  ^r  ^''°"''*  **°P  »*  *••«  one  and 
swing  on  one  of  your  anchors  or  something 
It  you  so  much  as  touch  anything  at  th"S 
you  may  get  up  the  cy  '^any  ^Cetr^thl 
shore  I    as  soon  as  you  like  " 

irH;kr:ct  .ftL^tfru^™::,^^ 

Ann'i"'"',,'!?  *i^*  ^«'"'  and  in  the  Argosv 
You  to^^ti^  *^T*'^/r  *'•«  Brazilian  fh  ^: 

2cha?he"  ^''^--idthif^ithl'^^ap 
«  hp  ci^^  ^''^  conversation.  His  expression 
mJ!  T*"*  *^  ?°t  ^^"y  agreeable,  but  thev 
made  ^lowance  for  that.^He  had  been  on 
the  bndge  for  many  hours  at  the  timland 

lo  IhT '";'""""  °^  '^''"■"«  "  i^mSl  V 
^o    the    Argosy  surged    down    strMm     o 

steammg  along,  storming  along  at  t^en- 

ioZt"^:^-y.''"^'y^''^  *"«   ulsophiSted 
colonrii   '  =^"™"g  "P  great  wav^  of  coflee- 

brn3f   "'^J*''  '?   ''*'•   "'^'^e;  dashing   the 

wdHn  ?r  '"""  '•'^  '~*^;  P'aying  he?  part 
well  m  the  race  against  time: 
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Meyer  kept   his  word.     He  got  his  ve 

was  hastily  despatched  to  intercept  fcr 
not  by  much.    When  the  ^rposy  at  last  I 
the  swing  of  the  ocean  under  he?   Sfd 

hnH'ir"^ii;r^'^^'"Py  ^''^^^  ^as  sinking  on  ' 
horizon,  Mever  crawled  down  from  his  brid 

Sff  T  "^^Y  '".^  ^"*'^*^  state  of  prostrate 
but   his   mdfomitable   spirit   sustained   h 
His  eyes  were  shining  wilth  his  triumph  as 
let   Mackenzie  and   Whitmore  partly  car 
him  to  the  saloon,  where  Marie  and  Lge 
were  waiting  to  coo  over  him,  and  pet  W 

When  Mackenzie  pushed  a  brimr^ng  dass 
champagne  into  his  hand,  he  held  it  up  ar 
cned  v/ith  very  pardonable  exultation  ^^ 

the  aiL'sht.'?^'  '''  '''''''  *°  "^  ^^^^ 
JfjT  ^^'  ""^  ^"'"  Mackenzie  intemipte 
^rlu  1  *  '■*'^^  ^^'^S  Meye'-  one  of  his  Sr 
gratulatory  slaps  on  the  back,  which  w^ 

"  Yo^cf^-.  ^""i  ^  i"^"  ^^aring  false  teeth 
u  A  T^  '*  a  hurdred  times." 

H.  c^J  ^^''^  ^°''^  '*>"  Meyer  added. 
tie  spoke  too  soon. 
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strengthen  in  the  ea.it  •  fh7^  P*  "^^an  to 
less  wmbre  •  then  ?h  '  <J"k  water  looked 
be  lightn  knd  the  nhfS""!*"'*  "^*  there 
As  the  Ight  came  the^n"'  T  If'P*^  "P 
startled  Si  on  to'atd  .  ^^  ?'/  5*"^  San 
skipping  ac^S  tSe^;pwf  b^J^°*  J^""" 
more  than  half  ;.  Zn/^I^       ."^  >  *"<*  not 

course,  only  be  one  iwswer  tV^X^  '^"^'^'  °* 
and  the  sienal  iJhi^i.  k  j  u  *°  *''®  summons 

Brazih-M  ISd     Th»  ^^"^  ***"  """^  ''y  the 
^'-age  way  on  her^  and  "sf  Uven"  he°  hS§ 
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falling  away  to  leave  her  rolling  in  a  bea 
sea.  A  boat  was  put  off  by  the  warship,  an 
it  had  nearly  covered  the  distance  betwec 
the  vessels,  when  the  muster  took  place  c 
the  bridge.  Dangan  was  the  only  absente 
Meyer  explained  that  he  had  despatched  hii 
on  a  special  duty.  What  the  duty  was  1 
did  not  say. 

"  It's  all  up  now,  I  suppose  ?  "  Mackenz 
asked  in  a  hopeless  voice.  Reinitz  stoc 
near  but  did  not  speak.  He  seemed  con 
pletely  dazed.  Indeed  he  was  spoken  i 
several  times  by  Marie,  but  he  paid  no  attei 
tion  to  her  In  reply  to  Mackenzie,  Mey< 
said  quietly,  so  that  the  girls  might  m 
hear . 

"  I  would  not  say  it  is  all  up,  but  it  will  b 
a  close  call.  We  may  pull  it  off  yet.  I  di 
my  best  to  avoid  this  mischance,  and  I  ha\ 
done  my  best  to  provide  against  it.  I  though 
we  had  slipped  past.  The  brute,  of  cours( 
showed  no  lights— but  neither  did  I,  so 
need  not  say  anything.  It  was  a  pure  fluki 
his  lying  in  my  course— but  here's  the  boat  I 

A  bo'swain's  whistle  sounded,  and  the  pett 
officers  lined  up  at  the  gangway  to  receiv 
the  visitors  who  came  on  their  own  invitatior 
and  that  not  specially  polite.  A  naval  office 
with  a  small  guard  came  up  the  gangwaj 
With  the  officer  was  a  man  in  civiHan  dresi 
It  was  no  surprise  to  anyone  when  he  steppe 
on  deck  and  revealed  himself— Mr.  Kleinpau 
at  their  service. 
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The  BraziUan  officer  was  courteously,  and 

^tn?L.T^°'",  ''°"°"''  °*  Ws  Visitors  had 
changed  his  jacket  and  cap,  when  passins  liis 
room,  for  others  in  which  the  gold'^brlKd 

hripfl,,  T^  °®f  •  ^***^^  •"»  business  very 
bnefly  and  explained  that,  as  he  spoke  EnS^ 

'"Ifthd'fficulty,  Mr.  Kleinpaul  had  been 

to  amplify  whatever  points  were  ^ure 
Klempau^  bowed  and  confimed  the  oWs 
statement,  but  before  he  proceeded  to  busj! 

n^'l.  '^°y'^  r*  "^^"y  '>'™^"  the  unofficial 
privilege  of  a  few  personal  words  with   his 

nend  Meyer,  from  whom,  alas!  he  had  J^ 

long  been  unhappily  separated.    Meyer  be- 

t^^f  7  less  warmth,  and  professed,  in  turn 

paul    himself.     There    was    a    considerable 

"M°v"H™r"i"y  fL^"^"„*  '™"<'  Bom"§ad^T 
.  My  dearest  and  best  Pataquay  I "  about  the 

mterview   but  that  was  in  their  way   ^nd  it 

was  not  hkely  that  fixed  mannerisms  would 

wit'l^'r'cf  "^^^^^^  }^^  ^^y^  in  punctilio 

^d  v,nLi,"'^  **  «•  V"*  y^'''^  a"  expression 
had  vanished.    Mackenzie  was  in  open  des- 

SniH*"'*/'""  Whitmore,  who  usually  mafn- 

clrceTv  1™"'  '°"!™'  °/  ^^  feelings,  showed 

Hk/  m'^  I '''  ?"'"t*y'  a'thoufih  he  had  not, 

like  Mackenzie,   the  slightest   hope   of  any 
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direct  pecuniary  advantage  from  the  esca 
of  the  Argosy,  and  therefore,  no  great  Ic 
to  fear  from  her  capture.  The  intrepid  gir 
who  had  passed  through  much  where  mai 
a  man  would  have  flinched,  had  both  appa 
ently  made  up  their  minds  for  the  won 
Marie  was  the  more  completely  dismaye 
and  when  Whitmore  moved  over  to  her,  si 
could  not  hide  her  white  face  or  the  painf 
heaving  of  her  bosom  from  him.  She  trie 
to  speak,  but  the  words  choked  on  her  di 
lips,  and  she  di<J  not  persist. 

"  And  now,  my  dear  Kleinpaul,  to  con 
to  business  —  tiresome  necessity,"  Mey< 
said  urbanely.  "  To  what  are  we  indebte 
for  this  visit,  made,  I  might  say,  with  a 
the  honours  of  war  ?  "  He  bowed  in  th 
direction  of  the  officer,  who  stood  apai 
while  they  talked,  and  continued:  "You 
friend  was  slightly  indefinite,  not  to  sa 
hazy." 

"To  offer  you  terms — my  dear  Meyer, 
Kleinpaul  explained  with  a  deprecating  wav 
of  his  hand  to  express  the  unbounded  chagrii 
he  suffered  in  the  awkward  position  he  ha( 
been  forced  to  take. 

"  A  little  plainer,  please."  (It  is  unneces 
sary  to  continue  their  "  My  dear  Meyer ; ' 
"  My  dear  Kleinpaul  ").  What  precisely  d< 
you  mean  ?  " 

"  I  mean,  precisely,  terms  of  surrender.' 

"  To  whom  ?  " 

"  To    the    Government    of    Brazil."     H< 
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moment  I    etiim    if  i      *        broadside,  the 
surrender"  •  '*  ^  '^^'""'  "'"''""t  your 

do';,o?reto"''°"  '^'  hyPothesis-if  you 

moment  I "p^d'V b^aT^lV"!!!  '''' 
that  about  haB  of  tho*  k    ^'  j  ^  *'"'"'<^  ^^y 

already/ So  f'^do'nf  ^""^  ^  "P 
answe/  immediateh,  we  sSllf ''^  ?^  1?^ 
bottom  tocethpr     fe,         shall    go    to   the 

with  a  vlS  3.^1  7lS^''-ltA^'''''l 
tTa  If  ^'i^T^^i^'^oJ.^^^^ 
-Dr.  Whftmore."         P''y^'«:'an-or  surgeon 

Th^H^fJ^  ?  ^*^  °°  '~a'-<J  the  battleshiD 
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property !  '*  Reinitz  was  interrupting,  wh< 
Meyer  fiercely  cut  him  short : 

"  The  hves  of  my  passengers  and  crew  ai 
a  paramount  responsibility  to  the  safe  tran 
port  of  your  property,  sir.  If  you  interfe 
again,  I  will  have  you  put  under  arrest." 

"No  interference,"  Kleinpaul  resume< 
"  with  yourself,  your  ship,  your  passenger 
and  crew— all  save  the  man  Max  Reinitz  an 
his  daughter  Marie,  who  return  with  me  « 
State  prisoners." 

Here  Whitmore  stepped  forward,  bi 
before  he  could  speak,  Meyer  snapped  :  "  . 
yor  ttter  a  word  I  will  place  you  also  undi 
arret: t."  Their  hearts  sank  at  this.  Meye 
they  knew,  held  in  his  hands  whatever  po( 
chance  of  the  game  was  left.  And  it  was  tc 
evident  he  was  standing  in  with  Kleinpau 
The  game  then  was  lost.  But  they  picke 
up  heart  again,  or  held  their  judgmen 
when  the  captain  of  the  Argosy  spok 
again  : 

"  No  !  "  he  said  pleasantly  to  Kleinpau 
"  They  do  not  return  "Hh  you.  We'll  waiv 
that  point  and  discus.      j  rest." 

"  We  will  not  waive  that  point.  I  men 
tioned  it  last — er— inadvertently.  But  i 
really  comes  first.  Until  it  is  arranged,  th 
rest  does  not  apply." 

During  this  significant  conversation  th 
two  ships  were  forging  slowly  ahead,  march 
ing,  as  it  were,  strictly  in  step,  neither  gainin 
on  the  other.    The  tropic  day  was  tempered 


A  CLOSE  CALL. 


287 


-of  reserved  power.  EveryZg  wl^  £t 
matter'S^'''*'^!.^^eree  of  liauty-slte  the 
matter  between  those  two  gentlempn  n„  tu 

,,%",?*"  "«  said  very  quietly  : 

ot  the  battleship  would  open  fire.  ^ 

snarpr;SSTo.^I.„?r^j;„3|ei„Paul 
you  to'tt^r-'^  t^r^-t  compel 

mt?  onr^^r^r^*^.  ^~ 

st^^'imns5^„r4cS,,^SS 
se^^ni''^  '=°»*'-'^."    Meyer   said    sttlX 
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"  Captain  Meyer,  you  are  trifling  with  us 
the  Brazilian  officer  protested  with  di^it 
and  in  better  English  than  he  had  claime 
"  Mr.  Kleinpaul  is  a  naturaUsed  citizen 
Brazil ;  you  will  not,  pardon  me,  detain  hi 
while  he  is  under  my  protection." 

•'  You  are  in  error,  sir,  in  supposing  thai 
shall  permit  myself  to  be  dictated  to  by  yc 
personally.  As  for  your  Government,  it  ci 
settle  the  matter  with  my  Government, 
sail  under  the  British  flag.  My  ship  is 
registered  crui^r." 

"  Poof  !  my  dear  sir,"  the  officer  replic 
not  without  point,  "  my  ship  is  an  armour 
cruiser." 

There  was  another  of  those  heart-straini; 
moments,  when  the  officer  said  sharply  : 

"  I  must  do  my  duty,  and  arrest  n 
prisoners,  "ou  will  not,  I  presume,  resi 
me  ?  ". 

"  I  will  resist  you,"  Meyer  answered  short] 

"  By  force  ?  "  The  officer  asked.  1 
made  a  sign,  and  his  men  stood  to  attentic 

**  Dangan,  stand  by  !  "  Meyer  called  in 
louder  but  perfectly  calm  tone.  Anoth 
order  was  given  in  Dangan's  voice,  and  fif 
riflemen,  with  TregeUis  in  charge,  leaped  li 
stage  demons  on  the  deck,  from  the  coi 
panion  near  which  the  parley  was  takii 
place,  and  lined  up  opposite  the  foreign© 
Dangan  himself  stepped  in  front,  and  th 
surely  was  one  of  the  moments  in  this  real 
gentle  old  gentleman's  life.    His  kindly  fa 
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was  stern  and  steady.    Discipline    had    re 
covered  aU  her  own   ^He  said^y  :      ''■ 
Tre^eUis,  take  the  officer  yourself" 
iften  m  a  sonorous  voice  came  • 

Ready— Present !  " 
"  By  force  I  "  said  Meyer  to  the  officer. 
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WOMAN  versus  wine. 

The  orders  of  the  Brazilian  ofi&cer  had  nc 
provided  for  this  development,  and  he  wa 
completely  taken  by  surprise.     Kleinpaul,  c 
course,  knew  of  Dangan's  riflemen,  but  h 
had  not   ima^ned   that  Meyer  would  be  si 
mad  as  to  resist  even  the  smallest  party  whicl 
might  be  sent  to  board  his  vessel,  when  sue] 
a  terribly  superior  force  lay  close  at  hand 
Nevertheless,  the  thing  had  been  done,  anc 
there  was  nothing  left  to  the  invaders  but  t( 
get  ove"  the  side  as  quickly  as  possible,  anc 
repori  to  the  commander  of  the  battleship 
Kleinpaul  followed  the  officer  and  his  guarc 
down  the  gangway,  looking  his  part  to  per- 
fection.   They  were  glad  to  see  him  off.    The 
strain  had  been  reheved  for  a  moment,  bul 
who  could  tell  how  long  the  respite  would 
last  ? 

As  soon  as  the  Brazilian  boat  cast  off, 
Meyer  telegraphed  to  his  engine-room  *'  Slow 
ahead !  "  and  the  Argosy  began  to  move 
through  the  water.  The  distance  to  the 
warship  was  not  great,  so  that  her  boat  must 
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l^T&e  I'f^S  ""^  Meyer's  defiance 

wi/ely  4^a*ted  CM^'lZZti^f-^'y 
were  going  fuU  speed.  The  S  w«  ♦P''' 
fore,  only  momlntarv  and  ihp  T^'.  **"""*■ 
again  became  painfol  Xn  f  h»  ^ 'f"^"* 
hauled  up   and  S»  ^«     •     u*"^  "^at  was 

board  the  teSeshh,  ^Jl.r!P  ^V^  ^^PP^  °n 
the  water,  thelTX  w&i°^'y  *.¥°''e'' 
gunner,  hwever  mZZrt  ,^  "?*"■  *''at  no 
he  tried.  '"expert,  could  miss-unless 

wJ'i'^.Xely  a%"^^1  j?  ^-"t  There 
and  another  iaw^!''^„f^^"°f  smoke, 
startled  the  people^on  H,»  '^  ^""^  ^  ''^d 
break.    Another  iL?  '^''.^°^y  at  day- 

the  ArgoTyTb^Ld^"'^^  i"Wing  across 
Not  ml ny  wcTcWr  ^"""g]"  t°  be  serious, 
have  cras^i^  tol^^^^d  the  fhot  would 

An  inarticulate  chofnc  „  j  I  "''e  paper, 
stem.  That  lon^^^  ^^^  '™™  ^^  to 
better  th^  th^ltfr.  "j^''  "  °^  '  "  t°W 
deeply  the^h.-n-c  ^*^*  lamentation  how 
it  sSK''t|^„„^S^»y-4-o^^^^^^  An^ 

mo^iiirc^iatut^r  W  ^-  - 
orders  from  a  sWp  sCch  «  fh".^  ^?  '"^'^^'^^'^ 
training  a  six5nrh^^„     that  which  was  now 

Meye^r  gK   1^  tZ  '!i-  *""  ""'dships. 
the  sWps.    h"  did  Li  J' .  *'*^=^  between 

t|on  fo?  the^w^'nrtL'et^Ce^^^"^- 
shot  would  send  th^   jH        ?    \    ^^®  '^ext 

He  made  a  sf^n   IndlhT^  ^'^  *^'  ^**^'»- 
«i  sign,  and  the  man  at  the  signal 
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halliards  ran  up  a  short  message  to  the  wa 
ship  to  prepare  them  for  the  answer  to  th< 
summons.  Meyer  did  this  to  ensure  that  t\ 
enemy  would  rightly  read  his  answer.  Whi 
the  signal  was  flying,  he  gave  an  order  to  o] 
of  his  officers  who  appeared  to  be  on  son 
special  duty  on  the  bridge.  The  offic 
touched  his  cap,  and  turning  smartly  on  l 
heel,  did  something  to  the  end  of  a  flexib 
tube  he  had  been  watcliing  with  rigid  cai 
The  effect  was  extraordinary. 

Right  in  front  of  the  warship  a  tremendoi 
waterspout  was  vomited  from  the  ocean, 
rose  in  a  gorgeous,  sun-gilt  cloud,  the  great 
portion  of  it  fell  again  in  a  snowy  cascad 
while  a  soft  vapour  drifted  away  to  leewar 
making  miniature  rainbows  as  it  passed.  C 
the  warship,  the  men  falling  about,  qui 
unprepared  as  they  were,  proved  that  si 
must  have  felt  the  shock  severely,  even  if  f; 
enough  away  from  the  explosion  to  be  sa 
from  grave  injury. 

Again  Meyer  made  a  sign,  and  the  sign 
officer  began  a  series  of  complex  combination 
a  free  translation  of  which  would  read  thus  :- 

**  That  was  a  steerable  torpedo.  I  ha^ 
another  this  moment  under  your  keel.  If  yc 
lire  so  much  as  a  pistol  again  I  will  blow  yoi 
vessel  out  of  the  water." 

Frantic  signalling  began  on  the  warship  : 
answer  to  this  pointed  message.  The  capta 
of  the  Argosy  was  begged  to  discontini 
hostilities,  and  go  on   Ms   way  rejoicing,  < 
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^ht^!^'  '*'1°"6  **  he  went.     Lest   you 
should  accuse  the  commander  of  the  warshin 

?L?"?'i*"""°"'  ^n'J-^t.  yo"  are  reminded 

X'reltairr'^'?"  '"  'l"^^*'""  ^ad Tared 
to  forestall    Meyer's    next   torpedo— which 
may  have  existed  in  fact  or  in  the  taariia 
tion  of  the  captain  of  the  Argosy  {^^  hi 
knew-his  action  could  only  have  result^rt 

fethomrC^  t"°"%°^  gold  rthou"si*n1 
idinoms  deep.  It  was  to  get  this  cold  nnt 
smk  It  at  sea,  he  had  been  d.  Jgated  '   Be 

ort^'^h^.r  "j^""*  °"  ''^'-    T'  ^  commander 
•»u  w    '"attleship  counted  oi.  a  settlement 

r^o^yTarrflsfaTp.'""-^"'^  *'«"  *he 

anH  I^^  '"'i!''^-  amenities  were  interchanged 
and  then  havmg  conveyed  to  the  BraS 
captam  that  he  was  to  go  due  south  wMe  he 

Zll  fPf  •  ^""^  before  long  the  battleshio 
was  huU  dovm  on  the  horizin,  only  mS 
on  the  long  hne  of  blue  by  a  little  smoke  donH 
which  hung  low  on  the  horizon  ''"""^ 

after  a  L.'^?  ""^  '^"J  '  "   Mackenzie  said 

iwL  tn  fL  ^"'*-    ^^  '«'»'^''  hardly  did 
ustice  to  the  occasion,  but  he  did  not  add  to 

It.  Dangan's  contribution  to  the  subiec? 
was  equally  brief,  but  more  appropriate  ^  * 
ablef^     ^"P^hle,  man,  MeySL^ost    cap- 

ass1mtoTh^,fc"'^'"'""  "'^^  hreathed  in 
assent  to  that  summary,  and  no  more  was 
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said.      The  crisis  had  been  so  acute  they  did 
not  care  to  discuss  it  casually.    And  thev 
were  all  serious  enough  already  without  wil- 
fully  adding  to  the  gloom  which  was  weighing 
over    them,    notwithstanding    their    escape. 
They  had  gone  free  so  far,  but  doom  was  in 
the  air.    The  question  could  only  be  "  how 
long  ?  "     It  was  a  break  on  the  tension  when, 
after  a  long  day  on  deck,  the  dinner  bell- 
homely   note  I— sounded  and   they   all  filed 
below.    Great  preparations  had  been  made 
in  the  saloon.    Improvised  decorations  had 
been  scattered  about.    The  table  was  laid 
with  a  sumptuousness  not  hitherto  attempted, 
and  the  feast  was  worthy  of  the  occasion. 
Several  of  the   ship's   officers— that  curious 
class  of  men  who    had   kept  themselves  so 
much  apart,  so  completely  outside  the  expe- 
dition   proper— joined  the  company  in  the 
saloon.     Without    conforming    altogether  to 
the    requirements — or    limitations — of    full 
evening  dress,  the  two  girls  made  a  very  good 
appearance  in  cool,  white  gowns  with  little 
blossoms  of  colour  contributed  by  a  dainty 
ribbon  or  the  like.     The  men,  too,  managed 
to  furbish  up.     It  was  felt  that  the  circum- 
stances not  only  justified  but  required  a  little 
extra  display,  and  the  best  was  done  with 
the  materials  available. 

The  dinner  went  off  well.  Everyone  was 
either  in  high  or  hysterical  spirits.  The  re- 
bound from  the  gloom  of  the  day  was  in  its 
zenith.    No  one,  of  course,  knew  what  the 
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next  <ky  might  bring  forth,  but  it  could  not 
really  be  worse  than  the  day  they  had  passed, 
and  most  hkely  would  be  better.  Mean- 
time, the  present  sufficed  them.  After  the 
ladies  retired,  the  bottle  passed  freely  with 
some  of  the  party,  and  at  a  late  hour  Mac- 
ken^e  rose  to  his  feet.  He  proposed  Meyer's 
health  with  great  enthusiasm,  and  sat  down 
with  all  the  emphasis  of  a  fifteen  stone  man 
some  distance  away  from  his  seat  ' 

Meyer  was  clearly  tired,  but  the  younger 
officers  were  enjoying  the  -  'M,  and  they  had 
had  a  fetched  time  lying    .  long  at  anchor 
m  that  Guiana  nver.    He  felt  thai  he  owed 
It  to  them  to  let  them  have  a  moderate  flini? 
and  in  this  he  could  see  that  Whitmore  and 
Reinitz  sympathised,  although  the  entertain- 
nrient  was  quite  out  of  their  way.     He  re 
therefore,  in  answer  to  Mackenzie's  challenk 
and  made  a  very  neat  little  speech,  in  whici* 
he  congratulated  the  whole  company  on  their 
escape  from  inconvenient  possibilities,  and 
Keinitz,  m  particular,  whose  arrest  had  been 
so  peremptorily  prevented.     He  spoke  plea- 
santly and   well,   but   notwithstan^ang   the 
jocular  tone  in  which  most  of  hi.  remarks 
were  made,  there  was  evidently  more  feeling 
behind  them  than  that  to  which  the  speaker 
was  pretending.     He  said  that  very  Toon— 
probably  on  the  next  day,  if  nothing  unfor- 
seen  occurred—he  would  be  able  to  land  all  his 
Unghsh  passengers  in  Barbados.    He  could 
not,  for  reasons  which  were  sufficiently  ob- 
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vious  bring  the  Argosy  in  sight  of  the  island 

but  the  large  launch  would  take  them  ir 

safety  across  the  Atlantic  almost,  if  necessary 

They  would,  therefore,  have  no  trouble  ir 

reachmg  the  shore  from  the  point  where  he 

would  leave  them.     Those  who  were  to  be 

thus  marooned,  had  foreseen  something  oi 

the  nature  ot  what  was  in  store  for  them  but 

notwithstanding  all  the  hardships  and  dangers 

of  the  expedition,  it  was  a  shock  to  them  to 

learn  the  end  was  so  near.     It  had  proved 

arduous  beyond  expectation,  but-in  many 

ways -interesting    beyond    behef.     It    was 

over  now,  and  they  were  sorry  for  it 

In  his  concluding  remarks,  Meyer  addressed 

hr^ftl^r"*"^-  ^^'•^s.to  each  in  turn,  and  this 
broke  the  onimous  silence  in  which  they  had 
dl  j-eceived  his  explanation.    To  Dangan  he 


always  said  you   were   a  most 

feShrtn^"""""'  "'"'"*'"  ''^"^^'^ 

"  Dr.  \^niitmore,  I  also  wish  to  say  a  word 
to  you.    Your  disappointment  must,  I  know 
Vnf  !?^^*  ^^'^  terr  nation  to  our  eAterprise! 
You  did  your  share    ^ell,  I  understand;  and 
If  It  had  not  been  for  Kleinpaul's  treachery 
I  am  sure  your  reward  would  have  been  great 
But  even  as  affairs  have  gone,  you  have  much 
interesting  matter  that  ^U  ^Le  your  nam. 


"^r. 


WOMAN    V.   WINE.  297 

honourably  known.  And  I  see  no  reason 
why  you  should  not  return  to  El  Dorado^?S 
another  expedition  fitted  out  by  the  British 
C^oyemment  and  remove  those  memorials 
which  we  hoped  to  ship  for  you  "         ^'"""^'^ 

m.^f  •  ^^^tjPore  said  a  word  of  acknowledg- 
ment and  then  Meyer  went  on.  ^ 
"  v.„  Mackenzie,"  Meyer  said  quite  in  jest. 
M7u^*  ^^  t^^  ^^^^  unfortunate  of  all.  Dr 
Whitmore  has  gained  in  knowledge  what  he 
has  lost  m  time.  But  you  havl  lost  both 
time  and  money.  I  have  a  difficulty  in  offer- 
ing you  a  proper  amende "        ^ 

cull^^n^^ff    •  ^^''''^^  *^^"^  y°"  ^ave  a  diffi- 
culty m  offering  any  sort  of  an  amende  " 

Mackenzie  cried  furiously,  springing  to  his 

on  th?til""S"^  ^^^  ^'  ^''  ^th^  crash 
on  the  table.  Meyer  was  really  going  on  to  sav 

when  interrupted,  that  no  matter  that  S 

kenzie  gained  m  cash  from  the  expedition, 

the  immense  value  of  his  time  on  'Change 

would  far  outbalaiice  it.    But  what  he  dfd 

say    was   pecuharly   unfortunate,    for   Mac- 

hk"fin.n^f  1  '''""'•!^  ^  pessimistic  estimate  of 
his  financial  position,  and  the  chance  he  ran 
of  losing  all  he  had  invested  in  the  enterprise 
Besides,  he  had  taken  far  too  much  cK: 
pagne.  In  consequence  he  mistook  Meyer's 
statement  for  a  flat  repudiation  of  his  Xole 

wenf^nn  ^?K^"^^  to  explain,  but  Mackenzie 
went  on  with  a  rush.  "  You  need  not  sav 
another  word,  Captain  Karl  Meyer.     I  wasn't^ 
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strictly  square  in  this  matter  myself,  so  I  am 
not  going  to  call  you  names  or  " — he  looked 
at  Renitz — "  that  able  conspirator  who  has 
humbugged  us  all  so  beautifully.  I  won't 
say  more  than  that  there  should  at  least  be 
honour  among  thieves." 

"  Sir  I  "  Meyer  cried. 

"  Hold  on  a  minute  !  "  Mackenzie  shouted. 
"  You  have  had  your  say,  and  I  am  going  to 
have  mine.  Furthermore,  I  don't  believe 
you  are  now,  or  ever  have  been,  more  than 
accessory.  The  whole  honour  and  glory  be- 
longs to  Reinitz.  It  was  he  who  fooled  me, 
and  through  me  fooled  Whitmore.  His 
scheme  was  simply  perfect.  There  has  been 
positively  no  dupHcity  or  fraud  left  out  by 
him  that  I  can  think  of.  But  I  must  admit 
that  you,  Meyer,  played  that  farce  with 
Kleinpaul  and  the  BraziHan  officer  with  very 
considerable  skill.  Your  acting  was  splendid. 
And  your  plans  were  very  fine.  That  mine- 
exploded  by  the  warship  herself " 

"  That  mine  was  exploded  by  me." 

"  And  Dangan's  riflemen,  with  blank  cart- 
ridge." 

"  My  men  had  ball  cartridge,  sir,"  Dangan 
said,  with  an  angry  flush.  "  I  served  it  out 
myself,  and  saw  them  load  with  it." 

"All,"  cried  Mackenzie,  without  paying 
the  slightest  attention  to  the  interruptions, 
'*  was  calculated  to  deceive  anyone  but  an 
expert.  And  I  can't  but  admire  the  whole 
job  as  the  best  possible,  the  only  possible. 
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u%.  ''m  ^i^ng»ng  the  whole  swindle—" 

a  set  face    ^^'Ltl'TP^'^  ^"^'^^^^  ^"*  ^^^^ 
ajet  lace.       Remember  you  are  still  on  my 

"  p3"  ^^^^^"^ie  flushed  back  undaunted. 
Remember  you  are  still  on  board  my  ship. 
She  would  be  yours  if  you  had  paid  for  her 
but  you  haven't.  Meantime,  she  is  mine 
and  I  do  t  >t  mean  to  sell.  You  may  as  well 
add  piracy  on  the  high  seas  to  your  compre- 
hensive yd/>^r^n>^."  ^        ^uiiipie 

While  Mackenzie  was  speaking   Reinit^  <;af 

but  the  look  of  withermg  contempt  on  his  face 
would  have  stopped  a  less  headstrong  man 
better  than  words.  Whitmore  did  not  try 
to  stop  Mackenzie  either,  simply  because  he 
knew  that  intervention  would  only  make  him 

l;S.  .K  •  """^  ^'''''^  ^^^™^  e'^ough  English 
from  their  passengers  to  know  that  a  serious 
breach  had  taken  place,  although  they  could 
not  follow  Mackenzie's  torrential  outburst 
Ihe  situation  was  therefore  extremely  painful 
when  the  saloon  door  was  furtively  opened 
and  someone  standing  on  its  threshold  made 

^"^^Tf '"""^  .  ^^^^"'"^  to  Mackenzie.  He 
nodded  determinedly,  to  signify  dissent,  and 
planted  himself  firmly  on  his  chair  as  if,  fearing 
his  own  resolution,  he  would  hold  ok  by  it 
He  also  kept  his  face  rigidly  away  from  the 
door-for  quite  ten  seconds.    Then  he  turned 
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and  frowned  again  in  that  direction,  growled 
an  inarticulate  refusal,  rose  slowly,  and  left 
the  room. 

"Most  extraordinary,  the  hold  that  girl 
Eugenie  has  over  him,"  Dangan  whispered. 
"  Most  extraordinary.  For  some  time  he 
has  been  completely  under  her  influence." 

"Just  now  he  is  completely  under  the  in- 
fluence of  drink,"  Whitmore  repUed  angrily. 


V       f 


CHAPTER   XXX. 

SETTLING  DAY. 

['ilh^S"'"^  ^i  ashamed  for  what  I  said  last 
mght,Mever     Are  you  man  enough  to  forgive 

f^J    ^  u      *  ^^y  *^^*  everyone  would  do  it. 
1  only  ask  you,  are  you  man  enough  to  do  it  ?  " 

}J^^^^Ta  ^  '•g^^^tance  was  too  sincere  to 

^  aniSfl  f  h'  r^  ^v.'  T^^'^y  ^^  '"^de  with 
an  appeal  that  was  hard  to  resist.    As  he  was 

speaking,  Meyer's  weather-beaten  face  re- 
laxed from  the  expression  it  wore  when 
Mackenzie  came  on  the  bridge.  The  crows- 
ifeet  under  his  eyes  seemed  to  smooth  away. 
L'LTiir^eSr'-     «- voice  was  no^t 

sei^e'^toKglten'^^^^  ^^"  '^"'*  ^^- 
"  j;?^,9^"rse  I  don't,"  Mackenzie  interposed. 

If  I  did  you  wouldn't  deserve  any  credit  for 
doing  It.  I  am  not  insisting  on  a  right  I 
am  begging  a  favour."  ^  ^ 

"  Well,  I  don't  see  how  I  can  refuse  when 

rZr*  "  '°  ^Y  "^ty"  Meyer  2,T;vi^h  a 
smUe;  espeaaUy  when  we  are  so  soon  to 
part,  and  so  unlikely  to  meet  again." 
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He  spoke  to  an  officer  who  seemed  to  be 
waiting  for  an  order.  The  officer  left  the 
bridge  immediately  on  receiving  his  instruc- 
tions, and  soon  after  he  was  gone  Mackenize 
noticed  men  getting  ready  the  large  launch 
which  was  to  take  them  ashore.  The  low 
coast  of  Barbados  was  still  below  the  horizon, 
but  Meyer  did  not  intend  to  go  much  closer 
in  lest  a  British  warship  might  be  waiting  to 
interview  him— they  could  not  judge  how  far 
Kleinpaul's  treachery  had  extended — and  the 
British  captain  might  not  be  so  easily  dealt 
with  as  the  Brazilian.  As  the  boat  was  being 
pushed  out  on  the  davits,  Meyer  said  shortly : 
"  That's  for  you." 

"  And  for  your  sister  Eugenie,"  Mackenzie 
added. 

"  Yes,  she  has  told  me,"  Meyer  said.    "  I 
hope  you  will  be  careful  of  her  happiness." 

The  men  parted  friends.  Mackenzie  was 
too  good  a  fellow  to  bear  spite  against  a  man 
simply  because  he  himself  was  in  the  wrong, 
and  Meyer  had  easily  forgiven  what  he  knew 
was  not  really  meant.  A  group  was  coming 
towards  the  bridge.  Whitmore  and  Reinitz 
were  in  front,  talking  earnestly,  and  Marie 
followed  with  Eugenie.  On  sight  of  this 
party,  Meyer's  tanned  face  went  grey,  and  a 
partly  smothered  exclamation  of  pain  escaped 
him. 
^  As  they  came  along  the  deck,  Reinitz  said, 
continuing  a  subject  which  had  engaged  them 
for  a  long  time  that  morning  : 
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"  I  now  wish  to  ask  you,  when  you  have 
accepted  my  explanation  'so  candidly  I,^ 
thrusting  my  daughter   upon  ycu,   have   I 

hJ:  i«  u  ^^y  ^^^""^  "P^'^  conventionah- 
ties  in  such  a  case  ?  Is  your  peace  of  mind 
senously  disturbed  ?  " 

J  J  ^  r.*  '  K*^"'^  *?^*  '"y  P^^^e  of  mind 
shall  be  disturbed  unless  your  daughter  re- 

out  alone  these  vast  ambitions  by  which  vou 
are  possessed  It  is  for  her  to  choose.  G^ve 
her  freedom  of  choice." 

f„^l!J^"^  a  moment,  please  !  "  Reinitz  said, 
turning  to  his  daughter.    She  left  her  friend 

Inu  f  T  ^'^^  u  *°  *^^^-  "  This  man  asks 
you  to  choose  between  him  and  me.     I  only 

^th^'  your  happiness.  With  me  your  life 
will  be--as  It  has  been-full  of  danger     With 

?or^'  /h^'^^^  ^*  ^'^  ^'  '^^^-  Choose,  there 
lore  the  way  your  own  heart  desires." 

cK  IT  ^"T'^.Pale  and  then  very  red,  but 
she  did  not  hesitate  over  her  answer  :  "You 
know  whether  I  would  wiUingly  desert  you 
because  there  might  be  danglr  in  foUo^^ng 

h^rH  .'"']  ^'''''^  *h^*  *h^  dagger  makes  it 
harder  to  leave  you.    But  I  cannot  alter  my 

u\r  ^  ^^^^  €^0  with  him."  ^ 

You  will  tell  Meyer  this  ?  " 

They  went  to  the  bridge,  and  Meyer  met 
them  with  a  troubled  facet  which  for  once  he 
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could  not  control.  His  debonair  manner  hac 
failed  him  at  last.  He  could  only  make  i 
poor  pretence  at  his  imperturbable  style.  Th( 
effort  it  cost  him  was  very  obvious.  Reinit; 
and  Whitmore  paused  so  that  Marie  might  g( 
forward  alone  and  say  farewell.  They  als< 
found  some  object  ten  miles  away  which  the] 
examined  with  an  exactitude  that  cjuite  tool 
their  attention  from  the  bridge  until  the  gii 
rejoined  them.  She  did  not  keep  them  long 
Marie  had  previously  told  her  story,  an< 
made  her  peace  with  the  man  she  had  beei 
long  engaged  to.  He  had  agreed  to  resigi 
her,  for  her  own  happiness,  with  a  touch  0 
nobihty  that  was  not  without  its  pathos 
She  could  not  speak  for  a  moment  when  sh 
went  up  to  him,  not  did  he  seem  anxious  ti 
hasten  the  last  words.  Then  she  steadie( 
her  voice  and  said  softly  : 

"  Karl — ,  if  you  would  only  hate  me  i 
would  be  easier — I  would  not  feel  so  imgrate 
ful — so  wicked." 

**  Do  not  blame  yourself  for  that  which  i 
beyond  us  all — our  destiny,  and  don't  wbrr 
about  me.  I  have  still  my  duty.  God  guar 
you."  He  kissed  her  on  the  forehead  calml3 
and  she  went  away  sobbing  in  a  heart-breakin 
way. 

Whitmore  came  forward,  and  Meyer  bad 
him  courteous  adieu.  They  exchanged  a  fe 
friendly  words,  and  as  they  shook  hand 
Meyer  said  with  a  wan  smile  : 

"  I  am  cast  for  the  heavy-father  part  t< 
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day,  it  seems.  I  have  just  given  my  sister 
and  your  ftiend  Mackenzie  my  blessing,  and 
warned  him  that  I  wiU  hold  him  accountable 
for  Eugenie's  happiness,  and  now  Marie  and 
you  come  along.  I  suppose  I  must  bless  you 
hfe*  ^^*°, Marie.    She  has  had  a  hard 

When  the  hour  of  parting  has  come,  the 
less  time  lost  over  it  the  better.    The  Argosy 
was  slowed  down,  stopped,  and    the    boat 
which  was  to  take  them  to  land  was  immedi- 
ately slung  out,  and  lowered  into  the  water 
Many  apparently  heavy  boxes  were  put  into 
ner.    The  men  who  handled  these  seemed  to 
have  been   warned   to   use   caution.    Thev 
passed  them  along  very  gingerly.    The  con- 
tents  of  these  boxes  were  reaUy  very  valuable. 
Mackenzie  drew  Whitmore's  attention,  and 
said  pemtently :  ' 

•  uP^SS.^^^  ™y  fr^^gh*  after  aU  I  said  last 
night     They  have  settled  up  to  the  last 

^^Au  »  ^l^  ^^^^^  ashore  practically  in 
gold  baUast  It  is  the  biggest  settling  day 
I  ve  ever  had."  ^       y 

"It's  a  sort  of  settHng  day  for  us  all," 
Whitmore  rephed  m  a  low  voice, 
l.nn.l^i'^^.u''"'^  difficuty  in  getting  into  the 
h!  i?\  '''■  *^^^^^^a?  a  big,  roUing  sea  on,  and 
the  boat  rose  and  feU  upon  it  so  that  it  needed 
c  JT  }^^PjP^  ♦he  gangway  to  make  it 
safely.  Tregelhs  was  in  charge  of  the  smaU 
crew  which  Meyer  had  detailed  to  take  the 
launch  1 0  the  island,  and  Mackenzie  naturally 
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took  his  place  at  the  tiller.  It  was  like  c 
times  to  feel  the  swing  of  the  tiller  in  his  hanc 
He  made  Eugenie  a  comfortable  seat  ne 
him,  and  when  the  others  had  got  on  boar 
he  cast  off.  As  soon  as  he  was  clear  of  t] 
Argosy's  long  hull  he  put  the  launch  on  tl 
course  Meyer  had  given  him  to  hold  until  ] 
got  Mount  Hillaby  above  the  horizon,  wh< 
a  fresh  one  could  be  set  for  Needham  Poii 
and  CarUsle  Bay.  In  a  couple  of  minutes  tl 
last  salutes  were  due. 

Meyer  was  on  the  bridge.  The  light  wi 
strong  on  his  deep-lined  face.  They  couj 
see  him  plainly  as  he  leaned  on  the  rail  an 
looked  after  them.  Marie  and  Whitmoi 
stood  up  in  the  launch  and  signalled  their  lai 
farewell.  The  girl  could  not  keep  back  a  sc 
as  she  waved  her  handkerchief.  Whitmoi 
raised  his  cap.  Meyer  stood  motionles 
watching  them.  Then  he,  too,  raised  his  ca 
and  waved  it  in  answer  to  their  salute.  A 
the  distance,  he  again  looked  as  debonair  i 
ever,  but  an  ofl&cer  on  the  bridge  saw  his  lif 
twitch  and  heard  the  hiss  of  a  quick  breat 
drawn  through;his  clenched  teeth.  He  wave 
his  cap  again  and  turning  sharply  to  his  tele 
graphs,  rammed  the  handle  down  to  "  fu 
speed." 

The  great  vessel  began  to  forge  ahead,  an 
presently  the  wash  tumbling  over  the  roUin 
waves  rocked  the  launch  so  that  they  had  t 
steady  themselves  in  order  to  stand.  The 
could  still  see  the  erect  figure  on  the  bridge 
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and  they  watched  it  tiU  the  ship  was  foaming 
along  at  fuU  speed.  He  never  looked  back! 
but  stood  stiffly  like  a  soldier  "  to  attention  '' 
eves  front—looking  ahead.  Before  long  the 
Argosy  was  an  indistinct  patch  low  in  the 
blue,  and  even  that  was  soon  lost  in  the  waste 
oi%water. 

"Here  ends  my  life— as  it  has  been/' 
Mane  said  m  a  low  voice  to  Whitmore. 

."And  here  begins  your  life  as  it  is  to  be— 
bnghter,  better,  if  my  care  can  make  it  so." 
he  answered,  earnestly. 

"  ^\^^  I  was  to  be  careful  of  your  happi- 
ness, Mackenzie  whispered  to  Eugenie,  '*  and 
that  he  was  glad  old  Dangan  was  going  with 
us  as  a  sort  of  chaperon  for  you  two  girls. 
But  It's  my  opinion  you,  at  least,  are  very 
competent  to  take  care  of  yourself— and  me 
too.  There  was  a  lugubrious  note  of  sur- 
render m  this  that  called  forth  a  smart  reply. 
In  return  Mackenzie  shrugged  his  broad 
shoulders  and  continued  : 

"All  right,  aU  right;  you  will  bully  me 
unmercifully.  I  know  it,  but  I'm  not  sorry. 
It  will  be  best  so." 

"  Most  capable  man,"  old  Dangan  muttered 
disconsolately.  He  had  taken  the  two  giris 
metaphorically,  under  his  wings,  and  was 
dehghtfully  fussy  over  them,  and  eloquent  as 
to  how  welcome  Mrs.  Dangan  (most  capable 
woman!)  would  make  them— and  their 
tamihes,  he  was  inert  enough  to  add— at  the 
Sanatorium,  where  lie  hoped  to  see  them  all 
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l)efore  long.  But  his  affection  and  admira- 
taon  for  Meyer  was  sincere  and  deep,  and  so 
he  went  on  muttering,  "  very  capable  man- 
most  capable." 

•  •  • 

"Hj^t  is  the  story  of  the  discovery  of  a  real 
El  Dorado  in  South  America  long  after  the 
efforts  of  all  previous  expeditions  had  been 
proved  vain.  If  Reinitz  can  succeed  in 
hidmg  his  gold  till  the  time  is  ripe,  then,  when 
that  time  comes,  a  new  federation  will  pro- 
bably be  added  to  the  list  of  the  nations  of 
the  earth— a  new  step  taken  on  the  way  to 
the  federation  of  the  world.  But  for  this 
story,  no  man  would  know  by  whom  or  how 
that  new  nationality  had  been  financed.  Its 
name  will  be : 

"  The  United  States  of  South  America." 


THE    END. 


WA«0,  LOCK  ft  CO.,  LINITBD,  MNDON,   MKW  YOM,  AND  UKBOVKNB, 


21-  COPYRIGHT  NOVElS-<makmi, 


Illuhrktad  by  Bdoai 


SI 

as 
«3 
«4 
as 

26 


IW  Rifht  Sort.    By  Utt.  E.  KiMNARD. 

ClMRMS. 

BMCOn  PirM.    By  Hmoon  Httt  Illattrattd  by  SUnl«y  L  Wood 

7"  ^%r.ji:,?r,:\'?'fo.r«r;:;oH"'  ^  ^—  ^*- 

«7    The  Criin«  of  ■  Chriitnw.  Toy.    By  Hiniiv  h.rmam.    IIIu.. 
tratM  by  Giorob  Hutchinson. 

a8    Tho  BrotlMrhood  of  the  Seven  Kinff«.    By  Mrs.  L  T.  Miadi 

Illustrated  by  Sidney  Paget.    •  '  •*  ••  ««AnR 

a9    0«t  frM.  4«»«yN  Jht,^  By  Alic.  Maod  M.adows.    Illostrsted 

**  "^  "^  a':Uo«i%/;xo^=^°'"""  ^"'"  """"»'*^  ^'y  i 

SI    Tho  Last  Stroke.    By  Lawrbncs  L.  Lynch.    Illustrated. 

A  ^-»J'^«i  Myjte^^^By  Mrs.  L.  T.  Msads.    Illustrated  by 

^^  ^'S?  Sf(  J?***     ^y  A""  Maod  Msadows. 
T.  w.  Hinry. 

A  Bear  Sqneeso.     By  M.  McDonnbll  Bodkin. 
Harold  Coppimo. 
33    4i9iOOO.    By  BuRPORo  Dblannoy.    Illustrated. 

Willow.^  the  Kiar     By  J.  C.  Snaith.     Illustrated  by  Locibn 

^^  *^?«.Ill!ti?**i  ^'"»'*®";.,    ^y  ^   Ph'«-»^«ps  Ofpbnhbim 
Ultistratad  by  J.  Ambrosb  Walton. 

*""  ^5t5?f  aS?.***     ®^  **"   ^'  ^   ****"■•     '""»«»«>  b, 

^'^^"'harold'piISrd  °^  ^°*'°*°  Dblannoy.     Illustrated  by 

40    Tfce  ^^^^^«^«««"t-    By  MoRiCB  Gbrard.     Illustrated  by 

Caged.    By  Hbadon  Hil        Illustrated  by  Edward  Rbad. 

Under  Pate's  WiMel.    By  Lawrbncb  L.  Lynch.    Illustrated  by 
Si.  Clair  Simmons.  ' 

43  Margate  Murder  Mystery.  By  Borford  Dblannoy.  Illustrated. 

44  Agatha  Webb.    By  A.  K.  Grebn.    Illnstrated  by  Adolf  Thikdb 

43    Captain  Landon.     By  Richard  Henry  Savacb      lUuatraied  bv 
Adolf  Thibde.  ' 


3« 
33 

34 


36 
37 
38 
39 


Illustrated  by 
Itiiuirated  by 


41 

4a 


LONDON;    WARD,  LOCK  A  CO.,  LTD. 


The  Windsor  Library 

of  Famous  Books. 


Lmge  Crown  8vo,  Cloth  Gilt,      Each  with  Four  Illustratums. 
«>6X  Is.  6d.  K^^ 

^  REMARKABLE  featnre  of  the  world  of  fiction  is  that  the 
*  yearly  increasing  supply  of  fresh  romances,  by  both  new 
vd  Mtablisbed  authors,  has  no  effect  on  the  unfailing  popularity  of  the 
recognised  wasterpieces.  The  demand  for  attractive  editions  of  these 
books  has  never  been  greater  than  it  is  to-day.  and  it  is  to  meet  this 
want  that  the  publishers  aae  inuing  this  new  series.  The  volumes  are 
well  printed  from  clear  type  on  good  paper,  tastehilly  bound  in  a  design 
that  will  grace  the  bookshelf,  and  splendidly  illustrated.  In  a  word,  for 
value  it  is  th«  best  and  cheapest  series  that  has  ever  been  published. 

I  Pickwick  Papers ^       ...  Crarlbs  Picxbhs 

I  David  Copperfleld Charucs  Dicxbns 

n  VMitjr  Pair  ^       w.  M.  Thacukay 

IS  The  HIatory  of  Pendennia W.  M.  Thackbray 

i6  Westward  Ho  I     ^       ...         Charlbs  Kingslby 

17  Hypatla ..^ Crarlbs  Kihgslby 

i8  Alton  Locke Crarlbs  Kingslby 

91  It  la  Never  too  Late  to  Mend Chablbs  Reaob 

s6  Jane  Bjrre    ..       Charlottb  BrontI 

87  Stiirley Charlottb  BrontI 

31  Ivanhoe        ...       .»       ...  Sir  Walter  Scott 

3a  Old  Mortality Sir  Walter  Scott 

41  The   Last   Days  of   Pompeii Lord  Lyttok 

41  The  Last  of  the  Barons Lord  Lytton 

lONDON;     WARD,    LOCK  4t   CO.,    LTD. 


THE    WINDSOR   LIBRARY-cmfinued, 


43    Harold         ...       ..       ^       _         Lo^„  Lytton 

46  The  Three  Musketeer*  Alsxandrb  Ddma. 

47  The  Count  of  Monte  Cr  iio  ...  ...Alexandre  Duuas 

48  Twenty  Years  After ....  Alexandm  Dumas 

51    Cranford      ^        ..       _       Mrs.  Gaskbll 

5a    Mary  Barton Mrs.  Gasebll 

36   The  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast  Table  ...       O.  W.  Holmes 

6i    Charles  O'Malley   « Charlm  Lever 

6a    Jack  Hlnton         Charles  Lever 

71    The  Toilers  of  the  Sea Victor  Hooo 

7a    The  Hunchback  of  Notre  Dame Victor  Hogg 

73    Les  Mis^rabias Victor  Hooo 

76    John  Halifax,   Qentletnan     Mrs.  Craie 

81    Adam  Bede George  Eliot 

8a    The  Mill  on  the  Floss George  Eliot 

86    Qeoffry  Hamlyn Henry  Kihgslbv 

91    Katerfelto G.  J.  Whytb-Melvulb 

9a    The  aiadiators  q.  J.  WhyibMelvillb 

96    A  Study  in  Scarlet       sir  A.  Conan  Dgvlb 

98  Out  of  the  Huriy  Burly „...  Max  Adblbr 

99  elbow  Room  MaxAdeler 

103    in  Strange  Company „ qoy  Boothby 

109    Orley   Farm  ...        .„       Anthony  Trollope 

"S    Danesbury  House mrs.  Henry  Wood 

xao    Ben  Hur      ...        _        lb^  Wallace 

lai    The  Pair  Qod  .-.. 1^,^  Wallace 

laa    Handy  Andy         Sam0bl  Lover 

las    The  L.ast  of  the  Mohicans j.  Fbnnimore  Cooper 

130    Frank  Fairlegh F.^^^  Smbdley 


LONDON:    WARD,    LOCK  d   CO,,    LTD, 


^~*'?'^ 


■■':M1£l--j3f*ie'  iSiiaS*:-*', 


Son*  MaguinM  ti« 

MBRILY    MASCULINE. 

Othen  uv 

"    FRIY0L0U8LT    FEMININE 

Windsor 

STANDS  ^  As  the  Wustrsted  Magazint 
ALONE     ?  for  Men  aad  Womea .  .  .  . 


Thew  iiatares  eombine 
to  make  the  Windaev's 
ctmteots.month  by  month, 
a  popnhur  theme  for  con- 
versation in  circles  that 
are  weary  of  the  trivialities 
of  the  common -place 
periodicals. 


In  addition  to  ito  stionff 
interest  for  Mam  mMd 
Womaa,  the  Windaov 
makes  a  feature  of  pub- 
lishing the  Best  Studies 
of  OhUd-lafa  that  the 
modem  colt  of  youth  has 
yet  produced  in  fictional 
literatore. 


7»e  WIND80B'8  rmmt  and  pnunt  eontributon  tnduH- 


Rudyard  Kipling 
Mrs.  P.  A.  Steel 
5.  R.  .Crockett 
Cutcliffe  Hyne 
Max  Pemberton 


Hall  Caine 
B.  Nesbit 
Quy  Boothby 
Ian  Maclarea 
Frankfort  Moore 


Anthony  Hope 
Ethel  Turner 
Robert  Ban- 
Barry  Pain 
Qilbert  Parker 


Undone    WARD,    LOCK,   ft  cb.,    UMITBD. 
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